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OF 


SAMUEL    JOHNSON,     LL.D. 


In  178 1,  Johnson  at  last  completed  his  "  Lives  of  the  Poets," 
of  which  he  gives  this  account :  "  Some  time  in  March  I  finished 
the  '  Lives  of  the  Poets/  which  I  wrote  in  my  usual  way,  dilatorily 
and  hastily,  unwilling  to  work,  and  working  with  vigour  and 
haste,"  ^  In  a  memorandum  previous  to  this,  he  says  of  them, 
"  Written,  I  hope,  in  such  a  manner  as  may  tend  to  the 
promotion  of  piety."  - 

This  is  the  work,  which  of  all  Dr.  Johnson's  writings  will 
perhaps  be  read  most  generally,  and  with  most  pleasure. 
Philology  and  biography  were  his  favourite  pursuits,  and  those 
who  lived  most  in  intimacy  with  him,  heard  him  upon  all 
occasions,  when  there  was  a  proper  opportunity,  take  delight 
in  expatiating  upon  the  various  merits  of  the  English   Poets  : 

1  [This  facility  of  writing,  and  this  dilatoriness  ever  to  write,  Dr.  Johnson 
always  retained,  from  the  days  he  lay  a-bed  and  dictated  his  first  publication 
to  Mr.  Hector,  to  the  moment  he  made  me  copy  out  those  variations  in  Pope's 
Homer  which  arc  printed  in  the  Lives  of  the  Poets.  "And  now,"  said  he, 
when  I  had  finished  it  for  him,  "  I  fear  not  Mr.  Nichols  (the  printer)  a 
pin." — Piozzi.  The  first  livraisoti  was  published  in  1779.  This  edition  of 
the  Poets  was  in  sixty  volumes,  small  octavo. — Croker.] 

^  Prayers  and  Meditations,  p.  174. 

VOL.   IV.  B 


2  BOS  WELLS  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  [1781. 

upon  the  niceties  of  their  characters,  and  the  events  of  their 
progress  through  the  world  which  they  contributed  to  illuminate. 
His  mind  was  so  full  of  that  kind  of  information,  and  it  was  so 
well  arranged  in  his  memory,  that  in   performing  what  he  had 
undertaken  in  this  way,  he  had  little  more  to  do  than  to  put  his 
thoughts  upon  paper  ;  exhibiting  first  each  Poet's  life,  and  then 
subjoining  a  critical  examination  of  his  genius  and  works.     But 
when  he  began  to  write,  the  subject  swelled  in  such  a  manner, 
that  instead  of  prefaces  to  each  poet,  of  no  more  than  a  few 
pages,  as   he  had  originally  intended,^  he  produced  an  ample, 
rich,  and  most  entertaining  view  of  them  in  every  respect.     In 
this  he  resembled  Quintilian,  who  tells   us,   that   in  the    com- 
position   of    his    Institutions    of    Oratory,    "  Latius    se    tamen 
aperiente  materia,  plus  quani  imponebatur  oneris  sponte  suscepi." 
The  booksellers,  justly  sensible  of  the  great  additional  value  of 
the  copy-right,    presented  him  with  another   hundred    pounds, 
over  and  above  two  hundred,  for  which  his  agreement  was  to 
furnish  "  such  prefaces  as  he  thought  fit."  ^ 

This  was,  however,  but  a  small  recompence  for  such  a  collec- 
tion of  biography,  and  such  principles  and  illustrations  of 
criticism,  as,  if  digested  and  arranged  in  one  system,  by  some 
modern  Aristotle  or  Longinus,  might  form  a  code  upon  that 
subject,  such  as  no  other  nation  can  shew.  As  he  was  so  good 
as  to  make  me  a  present  of  the  greatest  part  of  the  original,  and 
indeed  only  manuscript  of  this  admirable  work,  I  have  an 
opportunity    of    observing    with   wonder   the    correctness    with 


^  His  design  is  thus  announced  in  \a'=>  Advertisement ;  "The  Booksellers 
having  determined  to  publish  a  body  of  English  Poetry,  I  was  persuaded  to 
promise  them  a  preface  to  the  works  of  each  authour  ;  an  undertaking,  as  it 
was  then  presented  to  my  mind,  not  very  tedious  or  difficult. 

"  My  purpose  was  only  to  have  allotted  to  every  poet  an  Advertisement, 
like  that  which  we  find  in  the  French  Miscellanies,  containing  a  few  dates, 
and  a  general  character ;  but  I  have  been  led  beyond  my  intention,  I  hope 
by  the  honest  desire  of  giving  useful  pleasure.^' 

^  [The  bargain  was  for  two  hundred  guineas,  and  the  booksellers  spontane- 
ously added  a  third  hundred  ;  on  this  occasion  Dr.  Johnson  observed  to  me, 
"  Sir,  I  always  said  the  booksellers  were  a  generous  set  of  men.  Nor,  in  the 
present  instance,  have  I  reason  to  complain.  The  fact  is,  not  that  they  have 
paid  me  too  little,  but  that  I  have  written  too  much."  The  Lives  were  soon 
published  in  a  separate  edition  ;  when,  for  a  very  few  corrections,  he  was 
presented  \vith  another  hundred  guineas. — Nichols.] 
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which  he  rapidly  struck  ofif  such  glowing  composition.  He  may 
be  assimilated  to  the  Lady  in  Waller,  who  could  impress  with 
"  Love  at  first  sight "  : 

"  Some  other  nymphs  with  colours  faint, 
And  pencil  slow,  may  Cupid  paint. 
And  a  weak  heart  in  time  destroy  ; 
She  has  a  stamp,  and  prints  the  boy  " 

That  he,  however,  had  a  good  deal  of  trouble,  and  some 
anxiety  in  carrying  on  the  work,  we  see  from  a  series  of  letters 
to  Mr.  Nichols,  the  printer,^  whose  variety  of  literary  enquiry 
and  obliging  disposition  rendered  him  useful  to  Johnson.  Mr. 
Steevens  appears,  from  the  papers  in  my  possession,  to  have 
supplied  him  with  some  anecdotes  and  quotations ;  and  I  observe 
the  fair  hand  of  Mrs.  Thrale  as  one  of  his  copyists  of  select 
passages.     But  he  was  principally  indebted  to  my  steady  friend 

^  Thus  : — "  In  the  Life  of  Waller,  Mr.  Nichols  will  find  a  reference  to  the 
Parliamentary  History,  from  which  a  long  quotation  is  to  be  inserted.  If 
Mr.  Nichols  cannot  find  the  book,  Mr.  Johnson  will  send  it  from  Streatham." 

"  Clarendon  is  here  returned." 

"  By  some  accident,  I  laid  your  note  upon  Duke  up  so  safely,  that  I  cannot 
find  it.  Your  informations  have  been  of  great  use  to  me.  I  must  beg  it 
again,  with  another  list  of  our  authours,  for  I  have  laid  that  with  the  other. 
I  have  sent  Stepney's  Epitaph.  Let  me  have  the  revises  as  soon  as  can  be. 
Dec.  1778." 

"  I  have  sent  Philips,  with  his  Epitaphs,  to  be  inserted.  The  fragment  of 
a  preface  is  hardly  worth  the  impression,  but  that  we  may  seem  to  do  some- 
thing. It  may  be  added  to  the  Life  of  Philips.  The  Latin  page  is  to  be 
added  to  the  Life  of  Smith.  I  shall  be  at  home  to  revise  the  two  sheets  of 
Milton.     March  i,  1779." 

"  Please  to  get  me  the  last  edition  of  Hughes's  letters  ;  and  try  to  get 
Dennis  upon  Blackmore  and  upon  Cato,  and  any  thing  of  the  same  writer 
against  Pope.     Our  Materials  are  defective." 

"  As  Waller  professed  to  have  imitated  Fairfax,  do  you  think  a  few  pages 
of  Fairfax  would  enrich  our  edition?  Few  readers  have  seen  it,  and  it  may 
please  them.     But  it  is  not  necessary." 

"An  account  of  the  lives  and  works  of  some  of  the  most  eminent  English 
Poets.  By,  &c. — '  The  English  Poets,  biographically  and  critically  con- 
sidered, by  Sam.  Johnson.'  Let  Mr.  Nichols  take  his  choice,  or  make 
another  to  his  mind.     May,  1781." 

"  You  somehow  forgot  the  advertisement  for  the  new  edition.  It  was  not 
enclosed.  Of  Gay's  Letters  I  see  not  that  any  use  can  be  made,  for  they 
give  no  information  of  any  thing.  That  he  was  a  member  of  a  Philosophical 
Society  is  something  ;  but  surely  he  could  be  but  a  corresponding  mcmlier. 
However,  not  having  his  life  here,  I  know  not  how  to  put  it  in,  and  it  is  of 
little  importance." 

See  several  more  in  "The  Gentleman's  Magazine,"  1785.  The  Editor  of 
that  Miscellany,  in  which  Johnson  wrote  for  several  years,  seems  justly  to 
think  that  every  fragment  of  so  great  a  man  is  worthy  of  being  preserved. 
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Mr.  Isaac  Reed,  of  Staple-inn,  whose  extensive  and  accurate 
knowledge  of  English  literary  History  I  do  not  express  with 
exaggeration,  when  I  say  it  is  wonderful ;  indeed  his  labours 
have  proved  it  to  the  world  ;  and  all  who  have  the  pleasure 
of  his  acquaintance  can  bear  testimony  to  the  frankness  of  his 
communications  in  private  society. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  dwell  upon  each  of  Johnson's  "  Lives 
of  the  Poets,"  or  attempt  an  analysis  of  their  merits,  which,  were 
I  able  to  do  it,  would  take  up  too  much  room  in  this  work  ;  yet 
I  shall  make  a  few  observations  upon  some  of  them,  and  insert 
a  few  various  readings. 

The  Life  of  CoWLEY  he  himself  considered  as  the  best  of  the 
whole,  on  account  of  the  dissertation  which  it  contains  on  the 
Metaphysical  Poets.  Dryden,  whose  critical  abilities  were  equal 
to  his  poetical,  had  mentioned  them  in  his  excellent  Dedication 
of  his  Juvenal,  but  had  barely  mentioned  them.  Johnson  has 
exhibited  them  at  large,  with  such  happy  illustration  from  their 
writings,  and  in  so  luminous  a  manner,  that  indeed  he  may  be 
allowed  the  full  merit  of  novelty,  and  to  have  discovered  to  us, 
as  it  were,  a  new  planet  in  the  poetical  hemisphere. 

It  is  remarked  by  Johnson,  in  considering  the  works  of  a 
poet,^  that  "  amendments  are  seldom  made  without  some  token 
of  a  rent "  ;  but  I  do  not  find  that  this  is  applicable  to  prose.^ 
We  shall  see  that  though  his  amendments  in  this  work  are  for 
the  better,  there  is  nothing  of  \hepa7imis  asstUus  ;  the  texture  is 
uniform :  and  indeed,  what  had  been  there  at  first,  is  very 
seldom  unfit  to  have  remained. 

Various  Readijigs^  in  the  Life  of  CoWLEY. 

"  All  [future  votaries  of]  tJiat  may  hereafter  pant  for  solitude. 
"  To  conceive  and  execute  the  [agitation  or  perception]  pains 
and  the  pleasures  of  other  minds. 

"  The  wide  effulgence  of  [the  blazing]  a  summer  noon." 

1  Life  of  Sheffield. 

^  [But  in  another  place  the  same  remark  is  made,  and  Johnson  is  there 
speaking  of  prose.  In  his  Life  of  Dryden  his  observations  on  the  Opera 
of  "  King  Arthur,"  furnish  a  striking  instance  of  the  truth  of  this  remark. 
— Malone.] 

*  The  original  reading  is  enclosed  in  crotchets,  and  the  present  one  is 
printed  in  Italicks. 
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In  the  Life  of  WALLER,  Johnson  gives  a  distinct  and  ani- 
mated narrative  of  pubh"ck  affairs  in  that  variegated  period, 
with  strong  yet  nice  touches  of  character;  and  having  a  fair 
opportunity  to  display  his  political  principles,  does  it  with  an 
unqualified  manly  confidence,  and  satisfies  his  readers  how  nobly 
he  might  have  executed  a  Tory  History  of  his  country. 

So  easy  is  his  style  in  these  Lives,  that  I  do  not  recollect  more 
than  three  uncommon  or  learned  words  :  one,  when  giving  an 
account  of  the  approach  of  Waller's  mortal  disease,  he  says,  "he 
found  his  legs  grow  tumid ;"  by  using  the  expression  his  legs 
swelled,  he  would  have  avoided  this  ;  and  there  would  have  been 
no  impropriety  in  its  being  followed  by  the  interesting  question 
to  his  physician,  "  What  that  swelling  meant .'' "  Another,  when 
he  mentions  that  Pope  had  emitted  proposals  ;  when  published 
or  issued,  would  have  been  more  readily  understood  ;  and  a 
third,  when  he  calls  Orrery  and  Dr.  Delany,  writers  both 
undoubtedly  veracious ;  when  trjie,  honest,  or  faithful,  might 
have  been  used.  Yet,  it  must  be  owned,  that  none  of  these  are 
hard  or  too  big  words  ;  that  custom  would  make  them  seem 
as  easy  as  any  others  ;  and  that  a  language  is  richer  and  capable 
of  more  beauty  of  expression,  by  having  a  greater  variety  of 
synonymes. 

His  dissertation  upon  the  unfitness  of  poetry  for  the  awful 
subjects  of  our  holy  religion,  though  I  do  not  entirely  agree 
with  him,  has  all  the  merit  of  originality,  with  uncommon 
force  and  reasonincr. 

Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  WALLER. 

"  Consented  to  [the  insertion  of  their  names]  their  ozvfz 
nomination. 

"  [Aitcr]  paying  a.  fine  of  ten  thousand  pounds. 

"Congratulating  Charles  the  Second  on  his  [coronation] 
recovered  right. 

"  He  that  has  flattery  ready  for  all  whom  the  vicissitudes  of 
the  world  happen  to  exalt,  must  be  [confessed  to  degrade  his 
powers]  scorned  as  a  prostituted  mind. 

"  The  characters  by  which  Waller  intended  to  distinguish  his 
writings  are  [elegance]  sprightlincss  and  dignit)'. 

"Blossoms  to  be  valued  only  as  they  [fctch]'/r'r^/r// fruits. 
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"Images   such   as   the  superficies   of  nature  [easily]  readily 

suppHes, 

"[llis]  Some  applications  [are  sometimes]  may  be  thought  too 
remote  and  unconsequential. 

"  His  images  are  [sometimes  confused]  not  always  distinct^ 

Against  his  Life  of  MiLTON,  the  hounds  of  Whiggism  have 
opened  in  full  cry.  But  of  Milton's  great  excellence  as  a  poet, 
where  shall  we  find  such  a  blazon  as  by  the  hand  of  Johnson  ? 
I  shall  select  only  the  following  passage  concerning  "  PARADISE 
Lost  "  : 

**  Fancy  can  hardly  forbear  to  conjecture  with  what  tempei 
Milton  surveyed  the  silent  progress  of  his  work,  and  marked  his 
reputation  stealing  its  way  in  a  kind  of  subterraneous  current, 
through  fear  and  silence,  I  cannot  but  conceive  him  calm  and 
confident,  little  disappointed,  not  at  all  dejected,  relying  on  his 
own  merit,  with  steady  consciousness,  and  waiting  without 
impatience,  the  vicissitudes  of  opinion,  and  the  impartiality  of 
a  future  generation," 

Indeed,  even  Dr.  Towers,  who  may  be  considered  as  one  of 
the  warmest  zealots  of  The  Revolution  Society  itself,  allows,  that 
"  Johnson  has  spoken  in  the  highest  terms  of  the  abilities  of 
that  great  poet,  and  has  bestowed  on  his  principal  poetical 
compositions,  the  most  honourable  encomiums."  ^ 

That  a  man,  who  venerated  the   Church  and    Monarchy  as 


1  See  "An  Essay  on  the  Life,  Character,  and  Writings  of  Dr.  Samuel 
Johnson,"  London,  1787  ;  which  is  very  well  written,  making  a  proper  allow- 
ance for  the  democratical  bigotry  of  its  authour :  whom  I  cannot  however 
but  admire  for  his  liberality  in  speaking  thus  of  my  illustrious  friend : 

"  He  possessed  extraordinary  powers  of  understanding,  which  were  much 
cultivated  by  study,  and  still  more  by  meditation  and  reflection.  His  memory 
was  remarkably  retentive,  his  imagination  uncommonly  vigorous,  and  his 
judgement  keen  and  penetrating.  He  had  a  strong  sense  of  the  importance 
of  religion  ;  his  piety  was  sincere,  and  sometimes  ardent :  and  his  zeal  for 
the  interests  of  virtue  was  often  manifested  in  his  conversation  and  in  his 
writings.  The  same  energy  which  was  displayed  in  his  literary  productions 
was  exhibited  also  in  his  conversation,  which  was  various,  striking,  and 
instructive  ;  and  perhaps  no  man  ever  equalled  him  for  nervous  and  pointed 
repartees. 

_"  His  Dictionary,  his  moral  Essays,  and  his  productions  in  polite  literature, 
will  convey  useful  instruction,  and  elegant  entertainment,  as  long  as  the 
language  in  which  they  are  written  shall  be  understood." 
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Johnson  did,  should  speak  with  a  just  abhorrence  of  Milton  as  a 
politician,  or  rather  as  a  daring  foe  to  good  polity,  was  surely  to 
be  expected  ;  and  to  those  who  censure  him,  I  would  recommend 
his  commentary  on  Milton's  celebrated  complaint  of  his  situ- 
ation, when  by  the  lenity  of  Charles  the  Second,  "  a  lenity 
of  which  (as  Johnson  well  observes)  the  world  has  had  perhaps 
no  other  example,  he,  who  had  written  in  justification  of  the 
murder  of  his  Sovereign,  was  safe  under  an  Act  of  Oblivio?i" 
"No  sooner  is  he  safe,  than  he  finds  himself  in  danger,  fallen  on 
evil  days  and  evil  tongues,  with  darkness  and  with  dangers 
compassed  round.  This  darkness,  had  his  eyes  been  better 
employed,  had  undoubtedly  deserved  compassion  ;  but  to  add 
the  mention  of  danger,  was  ungrateful  and  unjust.  He  was 
fallen,  indeed,  on  evil  days ;  the  time  was  come  in  which 
regicides  could  no  longer  boast  their  wickedness.  But  of  evil 
tongnes  for  Milton  to  complain,  required  impudence  at  least 
equal  to  his  other  powers ;  Milton,  whose  warmest  advocates 
must  allow,  that  he  never  spared  any  asperity  of  reproach,  or 
brutality  of  insolence." 

I  have,  indeed,  often  wondered  how  Milton,  "  an  acrimonious 
and  surly  Republican,"  ^ — "  a  man,  who  in  his  domestick  rela- 
tions was  so  severe  and  arbitrary,"  and  whose  head  was  filled 
with  the  hardest  and  most  dismal  tenets  of  Calvinism,  should 
have  been  such  a  poet ;  should  not  only  have  written  with 
sublimity,  but  with  beauty,  and  even  gaiety  ;  should  have 
exquisitely  painted  the  sweetest  sensations  of  which  our  nature 
is  capable  ;  imaged  the  delicate  raptures  of  connubial  love  ;  nay, 
seemed  to  be  animated  with  all  the  spirit  of  revelry.  It  is  a 
proof  that  in  the  human  mind  the  departments  of  judgement 
and  imagination,  perception  and  temper,  may  sometimes  be 
divided  by  strong  partitions ;  and  that  the  light  and  shade  in 
the  same  character  may  be  kept  so  distinct  as  never  to  be 
blended.2 

In  the  Life  of  Milton,  Johnson  took  occasion  to  maintain  his 

'  Johnson's  Life  of  Milton. 

'^  Mr.  Malone  thinks  it  is  raliicr  a  proof  tliat  he  felt  nothing  of  those 
cheerful  sensations  which  he  has  described  :  that  on  these  topicks  it  is  the 
poet,  and  not  the  ;«a«,  that  writes. 
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own  and  the  general  opinion  of  the  excellence  of  rhyme  over 
blank  verse,  in  English  poetry;  and  quotes  this  apposite  illustra- 
tion of  it  by  "  an  ingenious  critick,"  that  it  seems  to  be  verse  only 
to  the  eye.  The  gentleman  whom  he  thus  characterises,  is  (as 
he  told  Mr.  Seward)  Mr.  Lock,  of  Norbury  Park,  in  Surrey, 
whose  knowledge  and  taste  in  the  fine  arts  is  universally 
celebrated ;  with  whose  elegance  of  manners  the  writer  of  the 
present  work  has  felt  himself  much  impressed,  and  to  whose 
virtues  a  common  friend,  who  has  known  him  long,  and  is  not 
much  addicted  to  flattery,  gives  the  highest  testimony.^ 

Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  MiLTON. 

"  I  cannot  find  any  meaning  but  this  which  [his  most  bigoted 
advocates]  even  kindness  and  reverence  can  give. 

"  [Perhaps  no]  scarcely  any  man  ever  wrote  so  much,  and 
praised  so  few. 

"  A  certain  [rescue]  preservative  from  oblivion. 

"  Let  me  not  be  censured  for  this  digression,  as  [contracted] 
pedantick  or  paradoxical. 

"  Socrates  rather  was  of  opinion,  that  what  we  had  to  learn 
was  how  to  [obtain  and  communicate  happiness]  do  good  and 
avoid  evil. 

"  Its  elegance  [who  can  exhibit }]  is  less  attainable." 

I  could,  with  pleasure,  expatiate  upon  the  masterly  execution 
of  the  Life  of  Dryden,  which  we  have  seen  was  one  of  John- 
son's literary  projects  at  an  early  period,  and  which  it  is  remark- 
able, that  after  desisting  from  it  from  a  supposed  scantiness 
of  materials,  he  should,  at  an  advanced  age,  have  exhibited 
so  amply. 

His  defence  of  that  great  poet  against  the  illiberal  attacks 
upon  him,  as  if  his  embracing  the  Roman  Catholick  communion 
had  been  a  time-serving  measure,  is  a  piece  of  reasoning  at  once 


^  One  of  the  most  natural  instances  of  the  effect  of  blank  verse  occurred 
to  the  late  Earl  of  Hopeton.  His  Lordship  observed  one  of  his  shepherds 
poring  in  the  fields  upon  Milton's  "  Paradise  Lost ;"  and  having  asked  him 
what  book  it  was,  the  man  answered,  "  An't  please  your  Lordship,  this  is  a 
very  odd  sort  of  an  authour  :  he  would  fain  rhyme,  but  cannot  get  at  it." 
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able  and  candid.  Indeed,  Dryden  himself,  in  his  "  Hind  and 
Panther,"  hath  given  such  a  picture  of  his  mind,  that  they  who 
know  the  anxiety  for  repose  as  to  the  awful  subject  of  our  state 
beyond  the  grave,  though  they  may  think  his  opinion  ill-founded, 
must  think  charitably  of  his  sentiment : 

"  But,  gracious  God,  how  well  dost  thou  provide 
For  erring  judgements  an  unerring  guide  ! 
Thy  throne  is  darkness  in  the  abyss  of  light, 
A  blaze  of  glory  that  forbids  the  sight. 
O  !  teach  me  to  believe  thee  thus  conceal'd, 
And  search  no  farther  than  thyself  reveal'd  ; 
But  Her  alone  for  iny  director  take 
Whom  thou  hast  promis'd  never  to  forsake. 
IVIy  thoughtless  youth  was  wing'd  with  vain  desires  ; 
My  manhood,  long  misled  with  wand'ring  fires, 
Follow'd  false  lights  ;  and  when  their  glimpse  was  gone. 
My  pride  struck  out  new  sparkles  of  her  own. 
Such  was  I,  such  by  nature  still  I  am ; 
Be  thine  the  glory  and  be  mine  the  shame. 
Good  life  be  now  my  task  :  my  doubts  are  done  ; 
What  more  could  shock  my  faith  than  Three  in  One.'"' 

In  drawing  Dryden's  character,  Johnson  has  given,  though  I 
suppose  unintentionally,  some  touches  of  his  own.  Thus  :  "  The 
power  that  predominated  in  his  intellectual  operations  was  rather 
strong  reason  than  quick  sensibility.  Upon  all  occasions  that 
were  presented,  he  studied  rather  than  felt ;  and  produced  senti- 
ments not  such  as  Nature  enforces,  but  meditation  supplies. 
With  the  simple  and  elemental  passions,  as  they  spring  separate 
in  the  mind,  he  seems  not  much  acquainted.  He  is,  therefore, 
with  all  his  variety  of  excellence,  not  often  pathctick  ;^  and  had 
so  little  sensibility  of  the  power  of  effusions  purely  natural,  that 
he  did  not  esteem  them  in  others." — It  may  indeed  be  observed, 
that  in  all  the  numerous  writings  of  Johnson,  whether  in  prose 
or  verse,  and  even  in  his  Tragedy,  of  which  the  subject  is  the 
distress  of  an  unfortunate  Princess,  there  is  not  a  single  passage 
that  ever  drew  a  tear.^ 


'  [It  seems  to  me,  that  there  are  many  pathetic  passages  in  Johnson's 
works,  both  prose  and  verse. — Kkaknkv.] 

-  [The  deep  and  pathetic  morality  of  the  Vanily  of  Jlitvian  JFz's/irs  has 
often  extracted  tears  from  those  whose  eyes  wander  dry  over  the  pages  of 
professed  sentimentality. — WALTEit  ScOTT.] 
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Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  Dryden. 

"  The  reason  of  this  general  perusal,  Addison  has  attempted 
to  [find  in]  derive  from  the  delight  which  the  mind  feels  in  the 
investigation  of  secrets. 

"  His  best  actions  are  but  [convenient]  inability  of  v^'ickedness. 

"  When  once  he  had  engaged  himself  in  disputation  [matter] 
tho7igJits  flowed  in  on  either  side. 

"  The  abyss  of  an  un-ideal  [emptiness]  vacancy. 

"  These,  like  [many  other  harlots,]  t/ie  Jiarlots  of  other  men,  had 
his  love  though  not  his  approbation. 

"  He  [sometimes  displays]  descends  to  display  his  knowledge 
with  pedantick  ostentation. 

"  French  words  which  [were  then  used  in]  Jiad  then  crept  into 
conversation." 

The  Life  of  Pope  ^  was  written  by  Johnson  con  aniore,  both 
from  the  early  possession  which  the  writer  had  taken  of  his  mind 
and  from  the  pleasure  which  he  must  have  felt,  in  for  ever 
silencing  all  attempts  to  lessen  his  poetical  fame,  by  demon- 
strating his  excellence,  and  pronouncing  the  following  triumph- 
ant eulogium  : — "After  all  this,  it  is  surely  superfluous  to  answer 
the  question  that  has  once  been  asked,  Whether  Pope  was  a 
poet  ?  otherwise  than  by  asking  in  return,  if  Pope  be  not  a  poet, 
where  is  poetry  to  be  found  .■*  To  circumscribe  poetry  by  a 
definition,  will  only  show  the  narrowness  of  the  definer ;  though 
a  definition  which  shall  exclude  Pope  will  not  easily  be  made. 
Let  us  look  round  upon  the  present  time,  and  back  upon  the 
past ;  let  us  enquire  to  whom  the  voice  of  mankind  has  decreed 
the  wreath  of  poetry  ;  let  their  productions  be  examined,  and 
their  claims  stated,  and  the  pretensions  of  Pope  will  no  more  be 
disputed." 

I  remember  once  to  have  heard  Johnson  say,  "  Sir,  a  thousand 
years  may  elapse  before  there  shall  appear  another  man  with  a 
power  of  versification  equal  to  that  of  Pope."    That  power  must 


1  [Mr.  D'Israeli,  in  the  third  Vol.  of  his  "  Literary  Curiosities,"  has 
favoured  the  pubhc  with  an  original  memorandum  of  Dr.  Johnson's,  of 
hmts  for  the  Life  of  Pope,  written  down  as  they  were  suggested  to  his  mind, 
in  the  course  of  his  researches.  This  is  none  of  the  least  of  those  gratifica- 
tions which  Mr.  D'Israeli  has  so  frequently  administered  to  the  lovers  of 
literary  history.— Chalmers.] 
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undoubtedly  be  allowed  its  due  share  in  enhancing  the  value  of 
his  captivating  composition. 

Johnson,  who  had  done  liberal  justice  to  Warburton  in  his 
edition  of  Shakspeare,  which  was  published  during  the  life  of 
that  powerful  writer,  with  still  greater  liberality  took  an 
opportunity,  in  the  life  of  Pope,  of  paying  the  tribute  due  to  him 
when  he  was  no  longer  in  "high  place,"  but  numbered  with  the 
dead.^ 


^  Of  Johnson's  conduct  towards  Warburton,  a  very  honourable  notice  is 
taken  by  the  Editor  of  "  Tracts  by  Warburton,  and  a  Warburtonian,  not 
admitted  into  the  Collection  of  their  respective  Works."  After  an  able  and 
"  fond,  though  not  undistinguishing,"  consideration  of  Warburton's  character, 
he  says,  "  In  two  immortal  works,  Johnson  has  stood  forth  in  the  foremost 
rank  of  his  admirers.  By  the  testimony  of  such  a  man,  impertinence  must 
be  abashed,  and  malignity  itself  must  be  softened.  Of  literary  merit,  Johnson, 
as  we  all  know,  was  a  sagacious  but  a  most  severe  judge.  Such  was  his 
discernment,  that  he  pierced  into  the  most  secret  springs  of  human  action  ; 
and  such  was  his  integrity,  that  he  always  weighed  the  moral  characters  of 
his  fellow-creatures  in  the  '  balance  of  the  sanctuar)\'  He  was  too  courageous 
to  propitiate  a  rival,  and  too  proud  to  truckle  to  a  superiour.  Warburton  he 
knew,  as  I  know  him,  and  as  every  man  of  sense  and  virtue  would  wish  to 
be  known, — I  mean,  both  from  his  own  writings,  and  from  the  writings  of 
those  who  dissented  from  his  principles  or  who  envied  his  reputation.  But, 
as  to  favours,  he  had  never  received  or  asked  any  from  the  Bishop  of 
Gloucester :  and,  if  my  memory  fails  me  not,  he  had  seen  him  only  once, 
when  they  met  almost  without  design,  conversed  without  much  effort,  and 
parted  without  any  lasting  impression  of  hatred  or  affection.  Yet,  with  all 
the  ardour  of  sympathetick  genius,  Johnson  had  done  that  spontaneously 
and  ably,  which,  by  some  writers,  had  been  before  attempted  injudiciously, 
and  which,  by  others,  from  whom  more  successful  attempts  might  have  been 
expected,  has  not  hitherto  been  done  at  all.  He  spoke  well  of  Warburton, 
without  insulting  those  whom  Warburton  despised.  He  suppressed  not  the 
imperfections  of  this  extraordinary  man,  while  he  endeavoured  to  do  justice 
to  his  numerous  and  transcendental  excellencies.  He  defended  him  when 
living  amidst  the  clamours  of  his  enemies ;  and  praised  him  when  dead 
amidst  the  silence  of  his  friends." 

Having  availed  myself  of  this  editor's  eulogy  on  my  departed  friend,  for 
which  I  warmly  thank  him,  let  mc  not  suffer  the  lustre  of  his  reputation, 
honestly  acquired  by  profound  learning  and  vigorous  eloquence,  to  be  tar- 
nished by  a  charge  of  illiberality.  He  has  been  accused  of  invidiously  dragging 
again  into  light  certain  writings  of  a  person  respectable  by  his  talents,  his 
learning,  his  station,  and  his  age,  which  were  published  a  great  many  years 
ago,  and  have  since,  it  is  said,  been  silently  given  up  by  the  authour.  But 
when  it  is  considered  that  these  writings  were  not  sins  of  youth,  but  deliberate 
works  of  one  well-advanced  in  life,  overflowing  at  once  with  flattery  to  a  great 
man  of  great  interest  in  the  Church,  and  with  unjust  and  acrimonious  abuse 
of  two  men  of  eminent  merit ;  and  that,  though  it  would  have  been  unreason- 
able to  expect  an  humiliating  recantation,  no  apology  whatever  has  been 
made  in  the  cool  of  the  evening,  for  the  oppressive  fervour  of  the  heat  of  the 
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It  seems  strange  that  two  such  men  as  Johnson  and  Warbur- 
ton,  who  Hved  in  the  same  age  and  country,  should  not  only 
not  have  been  in  any  degree  of  intimacy,  but  been  almost 
personally  unacquainted.  But  such  instances  though  we  must 
wonder  at  them,  are  not  rare.  If  I  am  rightly  informed,  after  a 
careful  enquiry,  they  never  met  but  once,  which  was  at  the  house 
of  Mrs.  French,  in  London,  well  known  for  her  elegant  assemblies, 
and  bringing  eminent  characters  together.  The  interview  proved 
to  be  mutually  agreeable.- 

I  am  well  informed  that  Warburton  said  of  Johnson,  "  I  admire 
him,  but  I  cannot  bear  his  style  :  "  and  that  Johnson  being  told 
of  this,  he  said,  "  That  is  exactly  my  case  as  to  him."  The 
manner  in  which  he  expressed  his  admiration  of  the  fertility  of 


day ;  no  slight  relenting  indication  has  appeared  in  any  note,  or  any  corner 
of  later  publications  ;  is  it  not  fair  to  understand  him  as  superciliously  per- 
severing ?  When  he  allows  the  shafts  to  remain  in  the  wounds,  and  will  not 
stretch  forth  a  lenient  hand,  is  it  wrong,  is  it  not  generous,  to  become  an 
indignant  avenger?  [With  respect  to  Warburton  we  are  now  enabled  to 
give  his  opinion  of  Dr.  Johnson's  edition  of  Shakspeare,  and  of  his  treatment 
of  himself.  "  The  remarks  he  (Dr.  Johnson)  makes  in  every  page  on  my 
commentaries,  are  full  of  insolent  and  malignant  reflections,  which,  had  they 
not  in  them  as  much  folly  as  malignity,  I  should  have  had  reason  to  be  offended 
with.  As  it  is,  I  think  myself  obliged  to  him  in  thus  setting  before  the 
public  so  many  of  my  notes,  with  his  remarks  upon  them ;  for  though  I  have 
no  great  opinion  of  the  trifling  part  of  the  public,  which  pretends  to  judge 
of  this  part  of  literature,  in  which  boys  and  girls  decide,  yet  I  think  nobody 
can  be  mistaken  in  this  comparison  :  though  I  think  their  thoughts  have 
never  yet  extended  thus  far  as  to  reflect,  that  to  discover  the  corruption  in 
an  author's  text,  and  by  a  happy  sagacity  to  restore  it  to  sense,  is  no  easy 
task :  but  when  the  discovery  is  made,  then  to  cavil  at  the  conjecture,  to 
propose  an  equivalent,  and  defend  nonsense,  by  producing  out  of  the  thick 
darkness  it  occasions,  a  weak  and  faint  glimmering  of  sense  (which  has  been 
the  business  of  this  Editor  throughout)  is  the  easiest,  as  well  as  the  dullest 
of  all  literary  efforts."— Warburton's  Letters  published  by  Bp.  Hurd,  4to.  272. 
— Mr.  Pennington  has  justly  observed,  in  a  note  on  one  of  Mrs.  Carter's 
Letters,  that  no  circumstance  in  Warburton's  literary  life  seems  to  have  more 
affected  him  than  the  manner  in  which  his  absurd  criticisms  on  and  explana- 
tions of,  the  text  of  Shakspeare,  were  treated  by  Dr.  Johnson.  He  could 
neither  write  nor  speak  of  it  with  temper. — Chalmers.] 

'  [Johnson  being  asked  "  whether  he  had  ever  been  in  company  with 
Dr.  Warburton  ? "  answered,  "  I  never  saw  him  till  one  evening,  about  a 
week  ago,  at  the  Bishop  of  St.  (Asaph's) :  at  first  he  looked  surlily  at  me ; 
but  after  we  had  been  jostled  into  conversation,  he  took  me  to  a  window, 
asked  me  some  questions,  and  before  we  parted  was  so  well  pleased  with  me, 
that  he  patted  me."  "  You  always,  Sir,  preserved  a  respect  for  him  ?"  "  Yes, 
and  justly  ;  when  as  yet  I  was  in  no  favour  with  the  world,  he  spoke  well  of 
me,  and  I  hope  I  never  forgot  the  obligation."— //<a;wy^/;/j-'.y  y^^^i?//;.— Croker.] 
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Warburton's  genius  and  of  the  variety  of  his  materials,  \vas, 
"  The  table  is  always  full,  Sir.  He  brings  things  from  the 
north,  and  the  south,  and  from  every  quarter.  In  his  '  Divine 
Legation,'  you  are  always  entertained.  He  carries  you  round 
and  round,  without  carrying  you  forward  to  the  point,  but 
then  you  have  no  wish  to  be  carried  forward."  He  said 
to  the  Reverend  Mr.  Strahan,  "  Warburton  is  perhaps  the 
last  man  who  has  written  with  a  mind  full  of  readins:  and 
reflection." 

It  is  remarkable,  that  in  the  Life  of  Broome,  Johnson  takes 
notice  of  Dr.  Warburton's  using  a  mode  of  expression  which  he 
himself  used,  and  that  not  seldom,  to  the  great  offence  of  those 
who  did  not  know  him.  Having  occasion  to  mention  a  note, 
stating  the  different  parts  which  were  executed  by  the  associated 
translators  of  "  The  Odyssey,"  he  says,  "  Dr.  Warburton  told 
me,  in  his  warm  language,  that  he  thought  the  relation  given  in 
the  note  a  lie!'  The  language  is  warm  indeed ;  and,  I  must  own, 
cannot  be  justified  in  consistency  with  a  decent  regard  to  the 
established  forms  of  speech.  Johnson  had  accustomed  himself 
to  use  the  word  lie,  to  express  a  mistake  or  an  crrour  in  relation  ; 
in  short,  when  the  tJiing  zaas  not  so  as  told,  though  the  relater  did 
not  mean  to  deceive.  When  he  thought  there  was  intentional 
falsehood  in  the  relater,  his  expression  was,  "  He  lies,  and  he 
knows  he  lies!' 

Speaking  of  Pope's  not  having  been  known  to  excel  in  con- 
versation, Johnson  observes,  that  "  traditional  memory  retains  no 
sallies  of  raillery,  or  sentences  of  observation  ;  nothing  either 
pointed  or  solid,  wise  or  merry  ;  and  that  one  apopthegm  only  is 
recorded."  In  this  respect  Pope  widely  differed  from  Johnson, 
whose  conversation  was,  perhaps,  more  admirable  than  even  his 
writings,  however  excellent.  Mr.  Wilkes  has,  however,  favoured 
me  with  one  repartee  of  Pope,  of  which  Johnson  was  not  in- 
formed. Johnson,  after  justly  censuring  him  for  having  "nursed 
in  his  mind  a  foolish  dis-esteem  of  Kings,"  tells  us,  "  yet  a  little 
regard  shewn  him  by  the  Prince  of  Wales  melted  his  obduracy ; 
and  he  had  not  much  to  say  when  he  was  asked  by  his  Royal 
Highness,  hoiu  he  could  love  a  Prince  while  he  disliked  Kings  ?" 
The  answer  which  Pope  made,  was,  "  The  young  lion  is  harmless, 
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and  even  playful ,  but  when  his  claws  are  full  grown,  he  becomes 
cruel,  dreadful,  and  mischievous," 

But  although  we  have  no  collection  of  Pope's  sayings,  it  is  not 
therefore  to  be  concluded,  that  he  was  not  agreeable  in  social 
intercourse ;  for  Johnson  has  been  heard  to  say,  that  "  the 
happiest  conversation  is  that  of  which  nothing  is  distinctly 
remembered,  but  a  general  effect  of  pleasing  impression." 
The  late  Lord  Somerville,^  who  saw  much  both  of  great  and 
brilliant  life,  told  me,  that  he  had  dined  in  company  with  Pope, 
and  that  after  dinner  the  little  man,  as  he  called  him,  drank  his 
bottle  of  Burgundy,  and  was  exceedingly  gay  and  entertaining. 

I  cannot  withhold  from  my  great  friend  a  censure  of  at  least 
culpable  inattention  to  a  nobleman,  who,  it  has  been  shewn 
behaved  to  him  with  uncommon  politeness.  He  says,  "  except 
Lord  Bathurst,  none  of  Pope's  noble  friends  were  such  as  that  a 
good  man  would  wish  to  have  his  intimacy  with  them  known  to 
posterity."  This  will  not  apply  to  Lord  Mansfield,  who  was  not 
ennobled  in  Pope's  life  time  ;  but  Johnson  should  have  recollected 
that  Lord  Marchmont  was  one  of  those  noble  friends.  He 
includes  his  Lordship  along  with  Lord  Bolingbroke,  in  a  charge 
of  neglect  of  the  papers  which  Pope  left  by  his  will,  when,  in 
truth,  as  I  myself  pointed  out  to  him,  before  he  wrote  that 
poet's  life,  the  papers  were  "  committed  to  the  sole  care  and 
judgement  of  Lord  Bolingbroke,  unless  he  (Lord  Bolingbroke) 
shall  not  survive  me  ;"  so  that  Lord  Marchmont  has  no  concern 
whatever  with  them.  After  the  first  edition  of  the  Lives,  Mr. 
Malone,  whose  love  of  justice  is  equal  to  his  accuracy,  made  in 
my    hearing,  the  same  remark  to  Johnson ;  yet  he  omitted  to 


^  [James  Lord  Somerville,  who  died  in  1763. — Malone.] 
Let  me  here  express  my  grateful  remembrance  of  Lord  Somerville's  kind- 
ness to  me,  at  a  very  early  period.  He  was  the  first  person  of  high  rank, 
that  took  particular  notice  of  me  in  a  way  most  flattering  to  a  young  man, 
fondly  ambitious  of  being  distinguished  for  his  literary  talents  ;  and  by  the 
honour  of  his  encouragement  made  me  think  well  of  myself,  and  aspire  to 
deserve  it  better.  He  had  a  happy  art  of  communicating  his  varied  know- 
ledge of  the  world,  in  short  remarks  and  anecdotes,  with  a  quiet,  pleasant 
gravity,  that  was  exceedingly  engaging.  Never  shall  I  forget  the  hours 
which  I  enjoyed  with  him  at  his  apartments  in  the  Royal  Palace  of  Holy- 
rood  House,  and  at  his  seat  near  Edinburgh,  which  he  himself  had  formed 
with  an  elegant  taste. 
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correct  the  erroneous  statement.^  These  particulars  I  mention, 
in  the  belief  that  there  was  only  forgetfulness  in  my  friend  ;  but 
I  owe  this  much  to  the  Earl  of  Marchmont's  reputation,  who, 
were  there  no  other  memorials,  will  be  immortalized  by  that  line 
of  Pope,  in  the  verses  on  his  Grotto  : 

"And  the  bright  flame  was  shot  through  Marchmont's  soul." 

Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  PoPE, 

"[Somewhat  free]  sufficiently  bold\x\  his  criticism. 

"  AH  the  gay  [niceties]  varieties  of  diction. 

"  Strikes  the  imagination  with  far  [more]  greater  force. 

"  It  is  [probably]  certainly  the  noblest  version  of  poetry  which 
the  world  has  ever  seen. 

"  Every  sheet  enabled  him  to  write  the  next  with  [less  trouble] 
more  facility. 

"  No  man  sympathizes  with  [vanity  depressed]  tlie  sorrows  of 
vanity. 
"  It  had  been  [criminal]  less  easily  excused. 

"  When  he  [threatened  to  lay  down]    tallied  of  laying  down 
his  pen. 

"  Society  [is  so  named  emphatically  in  opposition  to]  politically 
regJilated,  is  a  state  contra-distinguished  fvm  a  state  of  nature. 

"  A  fictitious  life  of  an  [absurd]  infatuated  scholar. 

"  A  foolish  [contempt,  disregard,]  disesteevi  of  Kings. 

"  His  hopes  and  fears,  his  joys  and  sorrows  [were  like  those  of 
other  mortals]  acted  strongly  upon  his  mind. 

"  Eager   to  pursue  knowledge  and  attentive  to  [accumulate] 
retain  it. 

"A  mind  [excursive]  active,  ambitious,  and  adventurous. 

"  In  its  [noblest]  zvidest  searches  still  longing  to  go  forward. 

"  He  wrote  in   such  a  manner  as  might  expose  him  to  few 
[neglects]  hazards. 

"  The  [reasonableness] y«j-//^^  of  my  determination. 

"  A  [favourite]  delicious  employment  of  tiie  poets. 

"  Moreterrifick  and  more  powerful  [beings]  phantoms  perform 
on  the  stormy  ocean. 

"  The  inventor  of  [those]  this  petty  [beings]  nation. 

"The  [mind]  Jicart  naturally  loves  truth." 


'  [This  neglect,  however,  assuredly  did  not  arise  from  any  ill  will  towards 
Lord  Marchmont,  but  from  inattention  ;  just  as  he  neglected  to  correct  his 
statement  concerning  the  family  of  Thomson,  the  poet,  after  it  had  been 
shewn  to  be  erroneous. — Malone.] 


i6  BOS  WELLS  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  [1781. 

In  the  Life  of  ADDISON  we  find  an  unpleasing  account  of  his 
having  lent  Steele  a  hundred  pounds,  and  "  reclaimed  his  loan 
by  an  execution."  In  the  new  edition  of  the  Biographia 
Britannica,  the  authenticity  of  this  anecdote  is  denied.  But 
Mr.  Malone  has  obliged  me  with  the  following  note  concerning 
it:— 

"  Many  persons  having  doubts  concerning  this  fact,  I  applied 
to  Dr.  Johnson,  to  learn  on  what  authority  he  asserted  it.  He 
told  me  he  had  it  from  Savage,  who  lived  in  intimacy  with 
Steele,  and  who  mentioned  that  Steele  told  him  the  story  with 
tears  in  his  eyes. — Ben  Victor,  Dr.  Johnson  said,  likewise  in- 
formed him  of  this  remarkable  transaction,  from  the  relation  of 
Mr.  Wilkes  the  comedian,  who  was  also  an  intimate  of  Steele's.^ 
— Some  in  defence  of  Addison,  have  said,  that  '  the  act  was 
done  with  the  good-natured  view  of  rousing  Steele,  and  correct- 
ing that  profusion  Avhich  always  made  him  necessitous.' — '  If 
that  were  the  case,  (said  Johnson,)  and  that  he  only  wanted 
to  alarm  Steele,  he  would  afterwards  have  retiwned  the  money 
to  his  friend,  which  it  is  not  pretended  he  did.' — 'This,  too,  (he 
added,)  might  be  retorted  by  an  advocate  for  Steele,  who  might 
allege,  that  he  did  not  repay  the  loan  intentionally,  merely  to  see 
whether  Addison  would  be  mean  and  ungenerous  enough  to 
make  use  of  legal  process  to  recover  it.  But  of  such  speculations 
there  is  no  end  :  we  cannot  dive  into  the  hearts  of  men  ;  but 
their  actions  are  open  to  observation.' 

"  I  then  mentioned  to  him  that  some  people  thought  that 
Mr.  Addison's  character  was  so  pure,  that  the  fact,  though 
true,  ought  to  have  been  suppressed.  He  saw  no  reason  for 
this.  '  If  nothing  but  the  bright  side  of  characters  should  be 
shewn,  we  should  sit  down  in  despondency,  and  think  it  utterly 
impossible  to  imitate  them  in  any  thing.  The  sacred  writers 
(he  observed)  related  the  vicious  as  well  as  the  virtuous  actions 

^  [The  late  Mr.  Burke  informed  me,  in  1792,  that  Lady  Dorothea  Primrose, 
who  died  at  a  great  age,  I  think  in  1768,  and  had  been  well  acquainted  with 
Steele,  told  him  the  same  story.— Malone.  Lady  Dorothea,  the  sixth  and 
youngest  daughter  of  the  first  Earl  of  Rosebery,  could  not  have  been,  at  her 
death,  in  1768,  more  than  sixty-five,  and  was  probably  some  years  less,  and 
must  have  been  little  more  than  a  child  when  Addison  died  ;  so  that  her 
evidence  as  a  contemporary  is  not  worth  much.  If  the  story  be  at  all  true 
(which  I  doubt),  the  most  probable  explanation  is  that  which  was  given  by 
Mr.  Thomas  Sheridan  (see  post,  15th  April,  1781),  namely,  that  it  was  a 
friendly  execution  put  in  to  screen  Steele's  goods  from  hostile  creditors.  A 
not  unfrequent  practice,  nor  quite  unjustifiable,  when  the  debt  is  real. — 
Croker.] 
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of  men  ;  which  had  this  moral  effect,  that  it  kept  mankind  from 
despair,  into  which  otherwise  they  would  naturally  fall,  were 
they  not  supported  by  the  recollection  that  others  had  offended 
like  themselves,  and  by  penitence  and  amendment  of  life  had 
been  restored  to  the  favour  of  Heaven.'  "  ^ 

"E.  M." 

"March  15,  17  81." 

The  last  paragraph  of  this  note  is  of  great  importance  ; 
and  I  request  that  my  readers  may  consider  it  with  particular 
attention.     It  will  be  afterwards  referred  to  in  this  work. 

Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  ADDISON. 

"  [But  he  was  our  first  example]  He  was,  however,  one  of 
our  earliest  examples  of  correctness. 

"  And  [overlook]  despise  their  masters. 

"  His  instructions  were  such  as  the  [state]  character  of  his 
[own  time]  readers  made  [necessary]  proper. 

"  His  purpose  was  to  [diffuse]  infjise  literary  curiosity  by 
gentle  and  unsuspected  conveyance  [among]  ijito  the  gay,  the 
idle,  and  the  wealthy. 

"  Framed  rather  for  those  that  [wish]  are  learning  to  write. 

"  Domestick  [manners]  scenes!' 

In  his  Life  of  Parnell,  I  wonder  that  Johnson  omitted  to 
insert  an  Epitaph  which  he  had  long  before  composed  for  that 
amiable  man,  without  ever  writing  it  down,  but  which  he  was  so 
good  as,  at  my  request,  to  dictate  to  me,  by  which  means  it  has 
been  preserved. 


1  [I  have  since  observed,  that  Johnson  has  further  enforced  the  propriety 
of  exhibiting  the  faults  of  virtuous  and  eminent  men  in  their  true  colours,  in 
the  last  paragraph  of  the  164th  Numl^er  of  his  Ramuler. 

"It  is  particularly  the  duty  of  those  who  consign  illustrious  names  to 
posterity,  to  take  care  lest  their  readers  be  misled  by  ambiguous  examples. 
That  writer  may  be  justly  condemned  as  an  enemy  to  goodness,  who  suffers 
fondness  or  interest  to  confound  right  with  wrong,  or  to  shelter  the  faults 
which  even  the  wisest  and  the  best  have  committed,  from  that  ignominy 
which  guilt  ought  always  to  suffer,  and  with  which  it  should  be  more  stigma- 
tized, when  dignified  by  its  neighbourhood  to  uncommon  worth  ;  since  wc 
shall  be  in  danger  of  beholding  it  without  abhorrence,  unless  its  turpitude  be 
laid  open,  and  the  eye  secured  from  the  deception  of  surrounding  splendour" 
— Malonk.] 
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"  Hie  rcquiescit  THOMAS  ParNELL,  5.  T.  P. 

"  Qiii  saccrdos  par  iter  et  pacta, 
Uirasqiie  partes  ita  implevit, 
Ut  neque  sacerdoti  siiavitas  poeta, 
Nee  poet  cs  saeerdotis  sanetitas,  dees  set.'" 

Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  Parnell. 

"  About  three  years  [after]  afterwards. 

"[Did  not  much  want]  zvas  in  no  great  need  of  improvement. 

"  But  his  prosperity  did  not  last  long  [was  clouded  with  that 
which  took  away  all  his  powers  of  enjoying  either  profit  or 
pleasure,  the  death  of  his  wife,  whom  he  is  said  to  have 
lamented  with  such  sorrow,  as  hastened  his  end.^]  His  end, 
whatever  was  the  cause,  was  now  approaching. 

"  In  the  Hermit,  the  [composition]  narrative,  as  it  is  less 
airy,  is  less  pleasing." 

In  the  Life  of  Blackmore,  we  find  that  writer's  reputation 
generously  cleared  by  Johnson  from  the  cloud  of  prejudice 
which  the  malignity  of  contemporary  wits  had  raised  around 
it.  In  the  spirited  exertion  of  justice,  he  has  been  imitated 
by  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  in  his  praise  of  the  architecture  of 
Vanbrugh. 

We  trace  Johnson's  own  character  in  his  observations  on 
Blackmore's  "  magnanimity  as  an  authour." — "  The  incessant 
attacks  of  his  enemies,  whether  serious  or  merry,  are  never 
discovered  to  have  disturbed  his  quitt,  or  to  have  lessened  his 
confidence  in  himself."  Johnson,  I  recollect,  once  told  me, 
laughing  heartily,  that  he  understood  it  had  been  said  of  him, 
"  He  appears  not  to  feel ;  but  when  he  is  alone  depend  upon 
it,  he  suffers  sadly''  I  am  as  certain  as  I  can  be  of  any  man's 
real  sentiments,  that  he  enjoyed  the  perpetual  shower  of  little 
hostile  arrows,  as  evidences  of  his  fame. 

Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  BLACKMORE. 

"  To  [set]  engage  poetry  [on  the  side]  iji  the  cajtse  of  virtue. 
"  He  likewise  [established]  enforeed  the  truth  of  Revelation. 

^  [Reference  to  Parnell's  grief  for  the  loss  of  his  wife  was  not  omitted,  but 
transferred  to  another  context.] 
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"  [Kindness]  benevolence  was  ashamed  to  favour. 

"  His  practice,  which  was  once  [very  extensive]  invidiously 
great. 

"There  is  scarcely  any  distemper  of  dreadful  name  [of]  which 
he  has  not  [shewn]  taught  his  reader  how  [it  is  to  be  opposed] 
to  oppose. 

"  Of  this  [contemptuous]  indecent  arrogance. 

"  [He  wrote]  but  prodtLced  likewise  a  work  of  a  different 
kind. 

"At  least  [written]  compiled wxth  integrity. 

"Faults  which  many  tongues  [were  desirous]  would  have 
made  haste  to  publish. 

"  But  though  he  [had  not]  could  not  boast  of  much  critical 
knowledge. 

"He  [used]  zvaited  for  no  felicities  of  fancy. 

"  Or  had  ever  elated  his  [mind]  viezus  to  that  ideal  perfection 
which  every  [mind]  genius  born  to  excel  is  condemned  always  to 
pursue  and  never  to  overtake. 

"The  [first  great]  fimdaviental  principle  of  wisdom  and  of 
virtue." 


Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  PHILIPS. 

"  His  dreaded  [rival]  antagonist  Pope. 

"  They  [have  not  often  much]  are  not  loaded  ivith  thought. 

"In  his  translation  from  Pindar,  he  [will  not  be  denied  to 
ha\^e  reached]  found  the  art  of  reaching  all  the  obscurity  of 
the  Thcban  bard." 


Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  CONGREVE. 

"  Congreve's  conversation  must  surely  have  been  at  least 
equally  pleasing  with  his  writings, 

"It  apparently  [requires]  presupposes  a  similar  knowledge 
of  many  characters. 

"  Reciprocation  of  [similes]  conceits. 

•'  The  dialogue  is  quick  and  [various]  sparkling. 

"  Love  for  Love  ;  a  comedy  [more  drawn  from  life]  of  nearer 
alliance  to  life. 

"The  general  character  of  his  miscellanies  is,  that  they  shew 
little  wit  and  [no]  little  virtue. 

"[Perhaps]  certainly  he  had  not  the  fire  requisite  for  the 
higher  species  of  lyrick  poetry," 

C  2 
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Various  Readmgs  in  the  Life  of  TiCKELL. 

"  [Longed]  long  zvisJied  to  peruse  it. 
"  At  the  [accession]  arrival  of  King  George. 
"  Fiction   [unnaturally]    nnskillfnlly  compounded    of  Grecian 
deities  and  Gothick  fairies." 


Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  Akenside. 

"  For  [another]  a  different  purpose. 

"  [A  furious]  an  jinnecessary  and  outrageous  zeal. 

"  [Something  which]  ivJiat  he  called  and  thought  liberty. 

"  A  [favourer  of  innovation]  lover  of  contradiction. 

"  Warburton's  [censure]  objections. 

''■  His  rage  [for  liberty]  of  patriotism. 

''  Mr.  Dyson  with  [a  zeal]  an  ardour  of  friendship." 

In  the  Life  of  Lyttelton,  Johnson  seems  to  have  been  not 
favourably  disposed  towards  that  nobleman.  Mrs.  Thrale 
suggests  that  he  was  offended  by  Molly  Aston' s  preference  of 
his  Lordship  to  him.^     I  can  by  no  means  join  in  the  censure 


1  Let  not  my  readers  smile  to  think  of  Johnson's  being  a  candidate  for 
female  favour ;  Mr.  Peter  Garrick  assured  me  that  he  was  told  by  a  lady, 
that  in  her  opinion  Johnson  was  "  a  very  sediicins;  man."  Disadvantages  of 
person  and  manner  may  be  forgotten  where  intellectual  pleasure  is  commu- 
ijicated  to  a  susceptible  mind  ;  and  that  Johnson  was  capable  of  feeling  the 
most  delicate  and  disinterested  attachment  appears  from  the  following  letter, 
which  is  published  by  Mrs.  Thrale,  with  some  others  to  the  same  person,  of 
which  the  excellence  is  not  so  apparent : 

"to  miss  boothby. 

''January,  1755. 
"dearest  madam, 
"  Though  I  am  afraid  your  illness  leaves  you  little  leisure  for  the  reception 
of  airy  civilities,  yet  I  cannot  forbear  to  pay  you  my  congratulations  on  the 
new  year ;  and  to  declare  my  wishes  that  your  years  to  come  may  be  many 
and  happy.  In  this  wish,  indeed,  I  include  myself,  who  have  none  but  you 
on  whom  my  heart  reposes  ;  yet  surely  I  wish  your  good,  even  though  your 
situation  were  such  as  should  permit  you  to  communicate  no  gratifications 
to  dearest,  dearest  Madam, 

"  Your,  &c. 

"Sam.  Johnson." 

[There  is  here  a  slight  mistake  in  the  text.  It  was  not  Molly  Aston,  but 
Hill  Boothby,  for  whose  affections  Johnson  and  Lord  Lyttelton  were  rival 
candidates.  See  Mrs.  Piozzi's  "Anecdotes,"  p.  160.  After  mentioning  the 
death  of  Mrs.  Fitzherbert,  (who  was  a  daughter  of  Mr.  Meynell  of  Bradley 
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bestowed  by  Johnson  on  his  Lordship,  whom  he  calls  "  poor 
Lyttelton,"  for  returning  thanks  to  the  Critical  Reviewers,  for 
having  "  kindly  commended "  his  "  Dialogues  of  the  Dead." 
Such  "acknowledgements  (says  my  friend)  never  can  be 
proper,  since  they  must  be  paid  either  for  flattery  or  for  justice." 
In  my  opinion,  the  most  upright  man,  who  has  been  tried  on 
a  false  accusation,  may,  when  he  is  acquitted,  make  a  bow  to 
his  jury.  And  when  those,  who  are  so  much  the  arbiters  of 
literary  merit,  as  in  a  considerable  degree  to  influence  the  public 
opinion,  review  an  authour's  work,  placido  hnnine,  when  I  am 
afraid  mankind  in  general  are  better  pleased  with  severity,  he 
may  surely  express  a  grateful  sense  of  their  civility. 


in  Derbyshire),  and  Johnson's  high  admiration  of  her,  she  adds,  "The  friend 
of  this  lady,  Miss  Boothby,  succeeded  her  in  the  management  of  Mr.  Fitz- 
herbert's  family,  and  in  the  esteem  of  Dr.  Johnson  ;  though  he  told  me,  she 
pushed  her  piety  to  bigotry,  her  devotion  to  enthusiasm  ;  that  she  somewhat 
disqualified  herself  for  the  duties  of  this  life,  by  her  perpetual  aspirations 
after  the  next :  such  was,  however,  the  purity  of  her  mind,  he  said,  and  such 
the  graces  of  her  manner,  that  Lord  Lyttelton  and  he  used  to  strive  for  her 
preference  with  an  emulation  that  occasioned  hourly  disgust,  and  ending  in 
lasting  animosity.  '  You  may  see  (said  he  to  mC;  when  the  Poet's  Lives 
were  printed,)  that  dear  Boothby  is  at  my  heart  still.'" 

Miss  Hill  Boothby,  who  was  the  only  daughter  of  Brook  Boothby,  Esq., 
and  his  wife,  Elizabeth  Fitzherbert,  was  somewhat  older  than  Johnson.  She 
was  born  October  27,  1708,  and  died  January  16,  1756.  Six  Letters  ad- 
dressed to  her  by  Johnson  in  the  year  1755,  are  printed  in  Mrs.  Piozzi's 
Collection  ;  and  a  prayer  composed  by  him  on  her  death  may  be  found  in 
his  "Prayers  and  Meditations."  His  affection  for  her  induced  him  to  pre- 
serve and  bind  up  in  a  volume  thirty-three  of  her  Letters,  which  were 
purchased  from  the  widow  of  his  ser\'ant,  Francis  Barber,  and  published  by 
R.  Phillips,  in  1805. 

But  highly  as  he  valued  this  lady,  his  attachment  to  Miss  Molly  Aston 
(afterwards  Mrs.  Brodic),  appears  to  have  been  still  more  ardent.  He  burned 
(says  Mrs.  Piozzi)  many  letters  in  the  last  week  [of  his  life],  I  am  told,  and 
those  written  by  his  mother  drew  from  him  a  flood  of  tears,  when  the  paper 
they  were  written  on  was  all  consumed.  Mr.  Sastres  saw  him  cast  a  melan- 
choly look  upon  their  ashes  which  he  took  up  and  examined,  to  see  if  a  word 
was  still  legiljle. — Nobody  has  ever  mentioned  what  became  of  Miss  Aston's 
letters,  though  he  once  told  me  himself,  they  should  be  the  last  papers  he 
would  destroy,  and  added  these  lines  with  a  faultcring  voice  : 

"Then  from  his  closing  eyes  thy  fonn  shall  part, 
And  the  last  pang  shall  tear  thee  from  his  heart  ; 
Life's  idle  business  at  one  gasp  be  o'er, 
The  muse  forgot,  and  thou  beloved  no  more." 

Additions  to  Mrs.  Piozzi's  Collections  of 
Dr.  Johnson's  Letters.— Malonk.] 
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Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  Lyttelton. 

"He  solaced  [himself]  Jiis  grief  hy  writing  a  long  poem  to 
her  memory. 

"  The  production  rather  [of  a  mind  that  means  well  than 
thinks  vigorously]  as  it  seems  of  leisure  than  of  study,  rather 
effusions  than  compositions. 

"  His  last  literary  [work]  production. 

"  [Found  the  way]  undertook  to  persuade." 

As  the  introduction  to  his  critical  examination  of  the  genius 
and  writings  of  YouNG,  he  did  Mr.  Herbert  Croft,  then  a 
Barrister  of  Lincoln's  Inn,  now  a  clergyman,^  the  honour  to 
adopt  a  Life  of  Young,  written  by  that  gentleman,  who  was  the 
friend  of  Dr.  Young's  son,  and  wished  to  vindicate  him  from 
some  very  erroneous  remarks  to  his  prejudice.  Mr.  Croft's 
performance  was  subjected  to  the  revision  of  Dr.  Johnson,  as 
appears  from  the  following  note  to  Mr.  John  Nichols :  ^ 

"This  Life  of  Dr.  Young  was  written  by  a  friend  of  his  son. 
What  is  crossed  with  black  is  expunged  by  the  authour,  what  is 
crossed  with  red  is  expunged  by  me.  If  you  find  any  thing 
more  that  can  be  well  omitted,  I  shall  not  be  sorry  to  see  it 
yet  shorter." 

It  has  always  appeared  to  me  to  have  a  considerable  share  of 
merit,  and  to  display  a  pretty  successful  imitation  of  Johnson's 
style.  When  I  mentioned  this  to  a  very  eminent  literary 
character,^  he  opposed  me  vehemently,  exclaiming,  "  No,  no, 
it  is  not  a  good  imitation  of  Johnson ;  it  has  all  his  pomp 
without  his  force ;  it  has  all  the  nodosities  of  the  oak  without 
its  strength."  This  was  an  image  so  happy,  that  one  might 
have  thought  he  would  have  been  satisfied  with  it ;  but  he  was 
not.  And  setting  his  mind  again  to  work,  he  added,  with 
exquisite  felicity,  "  It  has  all  the  contortions  of  the  Sybil, 
without  the  inspiration." 


^  [Afterwards  Sir  Herbert  Croft,  Bart.  He  died  at  Paris,  after  a  residence 
of  fifteen  years  in  that  city,  April  27,  1 816.  A  sketch  of  his  Life,  and  literary 
projects  and  controversies,  may  be  seen  in  the  Gent.  Mag.  for  May,  1S16 
Chalmers.] 

^  Gentleman's  Magazine,  vol  iv.  p.  10. 

^  [The  late  Mr.  Burke. — Malone.] 
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Mr.  Croft  very  properly  guards  us  against  supposing  that 
Young  was  a  gloomy  man  ;  and  mentions,  that  "  his  parish  was 
indebted  to  the  good-humour  of  the  authour  of  the  '  Night 
Thoughts'  for  an  Assembly  and  a  Bowling  Green."  A  letter 
from  a  noble  foreigner  is  quoted,  in  which  he  is  said  to  have 
been  "very  pleasant  in  conversation." 

Mr.  Langton,  who  frequently  visited  him,  informs  me,  that 
there  was  an  air  of  benevolence  in  his  manner,  but  that  he  could 
obtain  from  him  less  information  than  he  had  hoped  to  receive 
from  one  who  had  lived  so  much  in  intercourse  with  the  brightest 
men  of  what  has  been  called  the  Augustan  age  of  England  ; 
and  that  he  shewed  a  degree  of  eager  curiosity  concerning  the 
common  occurrences  that  were  then  passing,  which  appeared 
somewhat  remarkable  in  a  man  of  such  intellectual  stores,  of 
such  an  advanced  age,  and  who  had  retired  from  life  with 
declared  disappointment  in  his  expectations. 

An  instance  at  once  of  his  pensive  turn  of  mind,  and  his 
cheerfulness  of  temper,  appeared  in  a  little  story  which  he 
himself  told  to  Mr.  Langton,  when  they  were  walking  in  his 
garden  :  "  Here  (said  he)  I  had  put  a  handsome  sun-dial,  with 
this  inscription,  Eheti  fugaces !  which  (speaking  with  a  smile) 
was  sadly  verified,  for  by  the  next  morning  my  dial  had  been 
carried  off."  ^ 

It  gives  me  much  pleasure  to  observe,  that  however  Johnson 
may  have  casually  talked,  yet  when  he  sits,  as  "  an  ardent  judge 
zealous  to  his  trust,  giving  sentence"  upon  the  excellent  works 
of  Young,  he  allows  them  the  high  praise  to  which  they  are 
justly  entitled.  "  The  Universal  Passion  (says  he)  is  indeed 
a  very  great  performance, — his  distichs  have  the  weight  of 
solid  sentiment,  and  his  points  the  sharpness  of  resistless 
truth." 

])ut  I  was  most  anxious  concerning  Johnson's  decision  upon 
"Night  Tiiought.s,"  which  I  esteem  as  a  mass  of  the  grandest 

^  The  late  Mr.  James  Ralph  told  Lord  Macartney,  that  he  passed  an 
evening  with  Dr.  Young  at  Lord  Melcombe's  (then  Mr.  Doddinqton),  at 
Hammersmith.  The  Doctor  liappening  to  go  out  into  the  garden,  Mr. 
Doddington  observed  to  him  on  his  return,  that  it  was  a  dreadful  night,  as 
in  truth  it  was,  there  being  a  violent  storm  of  rain  and  wind.  "No,  Sir, 
(replied  the  Doctor,)  it  is  a  very  fine  night.     The  Lord  is  abroad  !  " 
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and  richest  poetry  that  human  genius  has  ever  produced  :  and 
was  dehghted  to  find  this  character  of  that  work  :  "  In  his 
'  Night  Thoughts,'  he  has  exhibited  a  very  wide  display  of 
original  poetry,  variegated  with  deep  reflection  and  striking 
allusions  :  a  wilderness  of  thought,  in  which  the  fertility  of 
fancy  scatters  flowers  of  every  hue  and  of  every  odour.  This 
is  one  of  the  few  poems  in  which  blank  verse  could  not  be 
changed  for  rhyme  but  with  disadvantage."  And  afterwards 
"Particular  lines  are  not  to  be  regarded  ;  the  power  is  in  the 
whole ;  and  in  the  whole  there  is  a  magnificence  like  that 
ascribed  to  Chinese  plantation,  the  magnificence  of  vast  extent 
and  endless  diversity." 

But  there  is  in  this  Poem  not  only  all  that  Johnson  so  well 
brings  in  view,  but  a  power  of  the  Pathetick  beyond  almost  any 
example  that  I  have  seen.  He  who  does  not  feel  his  nerves 
shaken  and  his  heart  pierced  by  many  passages  in  this  extra- 
ordinary work,  particularly  by  that  most  affecting  one  which 
describes  the  gradual  torment  suffered  by  the  contemplation  of 
an  object  of  affectionate  attachment  visibly  and  certainly  decay- 
ing into  dissolution,  must  be  of  a  hard  and  obstinate  frame. 

To  all  the  other  excellencies  of  "  NiGHT  THOUGHTS  "  let  me 
add  the  great  and  peculiar  one,  that  they  contain  not  only  the 
noblest  sentiments  of  virtue  and  contemplations  on  immortality, 
but  the  Christian  Sacrifice,  the  Divine  Propitiation,  with  all 
its  interesting  circumstances,  and  consolations  to  "  a  wounded 
spirit,"  solemnly  and  poetically  displayed  in  such  imagery  and 
language,  as  cannot  fail  to  exalt,  animate  and  soothe  the  truly 
pious.  No  book  whatever  can  be  recommended  to  young 
persons,  with  better  hopes  of  seasoning  their  minds  with  vital 
religion,  than  "YOUNG'S  NiGHT  THOUGHTS." 

In  the  Life  of  SwiFT,  it  appears  to  me  that  Johnson  had  a 
certain  degree  of  prejudice  against  that  extraordinary  man,  of 
which  I  have  elsewhere  had  occasion  to  speak.  Mr.  Thomas 
Sheridan  imputed  it  to  a  supposed  apprehension  in  Johnson 
that  Swift  had  not  been  sufficiently  active  in  obtaining  for  him 
an  Irish  degree  when  it  was  solicited,  but  of  this  there  was  not 
sufficient  evidence  ;  and  let  me  not  presume  to  charge  Johnson 
with  injustice,  because  he  did  not  think  so  highly  of  the  writings 
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of  this  authour,  as  I  have  done  from  my  youth  upwards.  Yet 
that  he  had  an  unfavourable  bias  is  evident,  were  it  only  from 
that  passage  in  which  he  speaks  of  Swift's  practice  of  saving,  as, 
'•'first  ridiculous,  and  at  last  detestable  ;"  and  yet,  after  some- 
examination  of  circumstances,  finds  himself  obliged  to  own, 
that  "  it  will  perhaps  appear  that  he  only  liked  one  mode  of 
expence  better  than  another,  and  saved  merely  that  he  might 
have  something  to  give." 

One  observation  which  Johnson  makes  in  Swift's  life,  should 
be  often  inculcated  :  "  It  may  be  justly  supposed,  that  there  was 
in  his  conversation  what  appears  so  frequently  in  his  letters,  an 
affectation  of  familiarity  with  the  great,  an  ambition  of  moment- 
ary equality,  sought  and  enjoyed  by  the  neglect  of  those  cere- 
monies which  custom  has  established  as  the  barriers  between  one 
order  of  society  and  another.  This  transgression  of  regularity 
was  by  himself  and  his  admirers  termed  greatness  of  soul ;  but 
a  great  mind  disdains  to  hold  any  thing  by  courtesy,  and  there- 
fore never  usurps  what  a  lawful  claimant  may  take  away.  He 
that  encroaches  on  another's  dignity,  puts  himself  in  his  power; 
he  is  either  repelled  with  helpless  indignity,  or  endured  by 
clemency  and  condescension." 


Various  Readings  in  the  Life  of  SwiFT. 

"  Charity  may  be  persuaded  to  think  that  it  might  be 
written  by  a  man  of  a  peculiar  [opinions]  character,  without 
ill   intention. 

"  He  did  not  [disown]  de7iy  it. 

"  [To]  by  whose  kindness  it  is  not  unlikely  that  he  was 
[indebted  for]  advanced  to  his  benefices. 

"  [With]  for  this  purpose  he  had  recourse  to  Mr.    Harlcy. 

"  Sharpc,  whom  he  [represents]  describes  as  '  the  harmless  tool 
of  others'  hate.' 

"  Harley  was  slow  because  he  was  [irresolute]  doubtful. 

"  Wiicn  [readers  were  not  many]  we  zaere  not  yet  a  nation  of 
readers. 

"  [Every  man  who]  he  that  cou/d  say  he  knew  him. 

"  Every  man  of  known  influence  has  so  many  [more]  petitions 
[than]  xchich  he  [can]  cannot  grant,  that  he  must  necessarily 
offend  more  than  he  [can  gra.tily]  gratifies. 
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"  Ecclesiastical  [preferments]  benefices. 

"Swift  [procured]  contrived zxi  interview. 

"  [As  a  writer]  In  his  works  he  has  given  very  different 
specimens." 

"  On  all  common  occasions  he  habitually  [assumes]  affects  a 
style  of  [superiority]  arrogance. 

"  By  the  [omission]  neglect  of  those  ceremonies. 

"  That  their  merits  filled  the  world  [and]  or  that  there  was 
no  [room  for]  hot>e  of  more. " 

1  have  not  confined  myself  to  the  order  of  the  "  Lives,"  in 
making  my  few  remarks.  Indeed  a  different  order  is  observed 
in  the  original  publication,  and  in  the  collection  of  Johnson's 
Works.  And  should  it  be  objected,  that  many  of  my  various 
readings  are  inconsiderable,  those  who  make  an  objection  will  be 
pleased  to  consider,  that  such  small  particulars  are  intended  for 
those  who  are  nicely  critical  in  composition,  to  whom  they  will 
be  an  acceptable  selection.^ 

"  Spence's  Anecdotes,"  which  are  frequently  quoted  and 
referred  to  in  Johnson's  "  Lives  of  the  Poets,"  are  in  a  manuscript 
collection,  made  by  the  Reverend  Mr.  Joseph  Spence,^  contain- 
ing a  number  of  particulars  concerning  eminent  men.  To  each 
anecdote  is  marked  the  name  of  the  person  on  whose  authority 
it  is  mentioned.  This  valuable  collection  is  the  property  of  the 
Duke  of  Newcastle,  who,  upon  the  application  of  Sir  Lucas 
Pepys,  was  pleased  to  permit  it  to  be  put  into  the  hands  of  Dr. 
Johnson,  who  I  am  sorry  to  think  made  but  an  awkward  return . 
"  Great  assistance  (says  he)  has  been  given  me  by  Mr.  Spence's 
Collection,  of  which  I  consider  the  communication  as  a  favour 
worthy  of  publick  acknowledgement;"   but   he  has  not  owned 

•^  [Mr.  Chalmers  here  records  a  curious  hterary  anecdote — that  when  a 
new  and  enlarged  edition  of  the  Lh'es  of  tJie  Poets  was  published  in  1783, 
Mr.  Nichols,  in  justice  to  the  purchasers  of  the  preceding  editions,  printed 
the  additions  in  a  separate  pamphlet,  and  advertised  that  it  might  be  had 
gratia.  Not  ten  copies  were  called  for.  It  may  be  presumed  that  the  owners 
of  the  former  editions  had  bound  their  sets  ;  but  it  must  also  be  observed, 
that  the  alterations  were  not  considerable. — Croker.] 

2  [The  Reverend  Joseph  Spence,  A.M.,  rector  of  Great  Harwood,  in 
Buckinghamshire,  and  Prebendary  of  Durham,  died  at  Byfleet,  in  Surrey, 
August  20,  1768.  He  was  a  Fellow  of  New  College,  in  Oxford,  and  held  the 
office  of  Pro<"essor  of  Poetry  in  that  University  from  1728  to  1738. — M ALONE.] 
[Two  editions  of  his  Anecdotes  have  lately  been  published. — Chalmers.] 
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to  whom  he  was  obliged;  so  that  the  acknowledgement  is  un- 
appropriated to  his  Grace. 

While  the  world  in  general  was  filled  with  admiration  of 
Johnson's  "  Lives  of  the  Poets,"  there  were  narrow  circles  in 
which  prejudice  and  resentment  were  fostered,  and  from  which 
attacks  of  different  sorts  issued  against  him.^  By  some  violent 
Whigs  he  was  arraigned  of  injustice  to  Milton  ;  by  some  Cam- 
bridge men  of  depreciating  Gray ;  and  his  expressing  with  a 
dignified  freedom  what  he  really  thought  of  George,  Lord 
Lyttelton,  gave  offence  to  some  of  the  friends  of  that  nobleman, 
and  particularly  produced  a  declaration  of  war  against  him  from 
Mrs.  Montagu,  the  ingenious  Essayist  on  Shakspeare,  between 
whom  and  his  Lordship  a  commerce  of  reciprocal  compliments 
had  long  been  carried  on.  In  this  war  the  smaller  powers  in 
alliance  with  him  were  of  course  led  to  engage,  at  least  on  the 
defensive,  and  thus  I  for  one,  was  excluded  from  the  enjoyment 
of  "A  Feast  of  Reason,"  such  as  Mr.  Cumberland  has  described 
with  a  keen,  yet  just  and  delicate  pen,  in  his  "OBSERVER." 
These  minute  inconveniences  gave  not  the  least  disturbance  to 
Johnson.  He  nobly  said,  when  I  talked  to  him  of  the  feeble, 
though  shrill  outcry  which  had  been  raised,  "  Sir,  I  considered 
myself  as  entrusted  with  a  certain  portion  of  truth.  I  have  given 
my  opinion  sincerely.  Let  them  shew  where  they  think  me 
wrong." 

While  my  friend  is  thus  contemplated  in  the  splendour  derived 
from  his  last  and  perhaps  most  admirable  work,  I  introduce 
him  with  peculiar  propriety  as  the  correspondent  of  Warren 
Hastincs!  a  man  whose  regard  reflects  dignity  oven  upon 
Johnson  ;  a  man,  the  extent  of  whose  abilities  was  equal  to  that 
of  his  power  ;  and  who,  by  those  who  are  fortunate  enough  to 
know  him  in  private  life,  is  admired  for  his  literature  and  taste, 
and  beloved  for  the  candour,  moderation,  and  mildness  of  his 
character.     Were    I    capable    of    paying  a   suitable    tribute    of 

'  From  this  disrfput.iljle  class,  I  except  an  ingenious,  lliough  not  satis- 
factory defence  of  Hammond,  wliich  I  did  not  see  till  lately,  by\he  favour  of 
its  author,  my  amiable  friend,  the  Reverend  Mr.  Bevil,  who  published  it 
without  his  name.  It  is  a  juvenile  performance,  but  elegantly  written,  with 
classical  enthusiasm  of  sentiment,  and  yet  with  a  becoming  modesty,  and 
great  respect  for  Ur.  Johnson. 
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admiratioti  to  him,  I  should  certainly  not  withhold  it  at  a 
moment  ^  when  it  is  not  possible  that  I  should  be  suspected 
of  being  an  interested  flatterer.  But  how  weak  would  be  my 
voice  after  that  of  the  millions  whom  he  governed.  His  con- 
descending and  obliging  compliance  with  my  solicitation  I  with 
humble  gratitude  acknowledge;  and  while  by  publishing  his  letter 
to  me,  accompanying  the  valuable  communication,  I  do  eminent 
honour  to  my  great  friend,  I  shall  entirely  disregard  any  invidious 
suggestions,  that  as  I  in  some  degree  participate  in  the  honour,  I 
have,  at  the  same  time,  the  gratification  of  my  own  vanity  in  view. 

TO  JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 

"  Park-lane,  Dec.  2,  1 790. 

"  SIR, 

"  I  HAVE  been  fortunately  spared  the  troublesome  suspense 
of  a  long  search,  to  which,  in  performance  of  my  promise,  I  had 
devoted  this  morning,  by  lighting  upon  the  objects  of  it  among 
the  first  papers  that  I  laid  my  hands  on  :  my  veneration  for 
your  great  and  good  friend,  Dr.  Johnson,  and  the  pride,  or  I  hope 
something  of  a  better  sentiment,  which  I  indulge  in  possessing 
such  memorials  of  his  good  will  towards  me,  having  induced  me 
to  bind  them  in  a  parcel  containing  other  select  papers,  and 
labelled  with  the  titles  appertaining  to  them.  They  consist  but 
of  three  letters,  which  I  believe  were  all  that  I  ever  received 
from  Dr.  Johnson.  Of  these,  one,  which  was  written  in  quad- 
ruplicate, under  the  different  dates  of  its  respective  dispatches, 
has  already  been  made  publick,  but  not  from  any  communication 
of  mine.  This,  however,  I  have  joined  to  the  rest;  and  have  now 
the  pleasure  of  sending  them  to  you,  for  the  use  to  which  you 
informed  me  it  was  your  desire  to  destine  them. 

"  My  promise  was  pledged  with  the  condition,  that  if  the 
letters  were  found  to  contain  any  thing  which  should  render 
them  improper  for  the  publick  eye,  you  would  dispense  with  the 
performance  of  it.  You  will  have  the  goodness,  I  am  sure,  to 
pardon  my  recalling  this  stipulation  to  your  recollection,  as  I 
shall  be  loth  to  appear  negligent  of  that  obligation  which  is 
always  implied  in  an  epistolary  confidence.  In  the  reservation 
of  that  right  I  have  read  them  over  with  the  most  scrupulous 
attention,  but  have  not  seen  in  them  the  slightest  cause  on  that 
ground  to  withhold  them  from  you.  But,  though  not  on  that,  yet 
on  another  ground  I  own  I  feel  a  little,  yet  but  a  little,  reluctance 

^  January,  1791. 
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to  part  with  them :  I  mean  on  that  of  my  own  credit,  which  I 
fear  will  suffer  by  the  information  conveyed  by  them,  that  I  was 
early  in  the  possession  of  such  valuable  instructions  for  the  bene- 
ficial employment  of  the  influence  of  my  late  station,  and  (as  it 
may  seem)  have  so  little  availed  myself  of  them.  Whether  I 
could,  if  it  were  necessary,  defend  myself  against  such  an  imputa- 
tion it  little  concerns  the  world  to  know.  I  look  only  to  the 
effect  which  these  relicks  may  produce,  considered  as  evidences 
of  the  virtues  of  their  authour  ;  and  believing  that  they  will  be 
found  to  display  an  uncommon  warmth  of  private  friendship, 
and  a  mind  ever  attentive  to  the  improvement  and  extension  of 
useful  knowledge,  and  solicitous  for  the  interests  of  mankind,  I 
can  cheerfully  submit  to  the  little  sacrifice  of  my  own  fame,  to 
contribute  to  the  illustration  of  so  great  and  venerable  a 
character.  They  cannot  be  better  applied,  for  that  end,  than  by 
being  entrusted  to  your  hands.  Allow  me,  with  this  offering 
to  infer  from  it  a  proof  of  the  very  great  esteem  with  which  I 
have  the  honour  to   profess  myself,  Sir, 

"  Your  most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant, 

"Warren  Hastings. 

"  P.S.  At  some  future  time,  and  when  you  have  no  further 
occasion  for  these  papers,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  you  if  you  will 
return  them." 


The  last  of  the  three  letters  thus  graciously  put  into  my 
hands,  and  which  has  already  appeared  in  publick,  belongs  to 
this  year :  but  I  shall  previously  insert  the  first  two  in  the 
order  of  their  dates.  They  altogether  form  a  grand  group  in 
my  biographical  picture. 


"TO   THE   HONOURABLE   WARREN    HASTINGS,    E.SQ. 

"  SIR, 

"Though  I  have  had  but  little  personal  knowledge  of  you, 
I  have  had  cnougli  to  make  me  wish  for  more  ;  and  though  it 
be  now  a  long  time  since  I  was  honoured  by  your  visit,  1  had 
too  much  pleasure  from  it  to  forget  it.  By  those  whom  wc 
delight  to  remember,  we  arc  unwilling  to  be  forgotten  ;  and 
therefore  I  cannot  omit  this  opportunity  of  reviving  myself  in 
your  memory  by  a  letter  Avhich  you  will  receive  from  the  hands 
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of  my  friend  Mr.  Chambers,^  a  man,  whose  purity  of  manners 
and  vigour  of  mind  are  sufficient  to  make  everything  welcome 
that  he  brings. 

"  That  this  is  my  only  reason  for  writing  will  be  too  apparent 
by  the  uselessness  of  my  letter  to  any  other  purpose.  I  have  no 
questions  to  ask ;  not  that  I  want  curiosity  after  either  the 
ancient  or  present  state  of  regions,  in  which  have  been  seen  all 
the  power  and  splendour  of  wide-extended  empire ;  and  which, 
as  by  some  grant  of  natural  superiority,  supply  the  rest  of  the 
world  with  almost  all  that  pride  desires,  and  luxury  enjoys. 
But  my  knowledge  of  them  is  too  scanty  to  furnish  me  with 
proper  topicks  of  enquiry  ;  I  can  only  wish  for  information  ; 
and  hope,  that  a  mind  comprehensive  like  yours  will  find  leisure, 
amidst  the  cares  of  your  important  station,  to  enquire  into  many 
subjects  of  which  the  European  world  either  thinks  not  at  all, 
or  thinks  with  deficient  intelligence  and  uncertain  conjecture.  I 
shall  hope,  that  he  who  once  intended  to  increase  the  learning  of 
his  country  by  the  introduction  of  the  Persian  language,  will 
examine  nicely  the  traditions  and  histories  of  the  East ;  that 
he  will  survey  the  wonders  of  its  ancient  edifices,  and  trace  the 
vestiges  of  its  ruined  cities  ;  and  that,  at  his  return,  we  shall 
know  the  arts  and  opinions  of  a  race  of  men,  from  whom  very 
little  has  been  hitherto   derived. 

"  You,  Sir,  have  no  need  of  being  told  by  me,  how  much  may 
be  added  by  your  attention  and  patronage  to  experimental 
knowledge  and  natural  history.  There  are  arts  of  manufacture 
practised  in  the  countries  in  which  you  preside,  which  are  yet 
very  imperfectly  known  here,  either  to  artificers  or  philosophers. 
Of  the  natural  productions,  animate  and  inanimate,  we  yet  have 
so  little  intelligence,  that  our  books  are  filled,  I  fear,  with 
conjectures  about  things  which  an  Indian  peasant  knows  by 
his  senses. 

"  Many  of  those  things  my  first  wish  is  to  see;  my  second 
to  know,  by  such  accounts  as  a  man  like  you  will  be  able 
to  give. 

"  As  I  have  not  skill  to  ask  proper  questions,  I  have  likewise 
no  such  access  to  great  men  as  can  enable  me  to  send  you  any 
political  information.  Of  the  agitations  of  an  unsettled  govern- 
ment, and  the  struggles  of  a  feeble  ministry,  care  is  doubtless 
taken  to  give  you  more  exact  accounts  than  I  can  obtain.  If 
you  are  inclined  to  interest  yourself  much  in  public  transactions, 
it  is  no  misfortune  to  you  to  be  distant  from  them. 

"That   literature  is  not  totally  forsaking  us,   and  that  your 

^  Afterwards  Sir  Robert  Chambers,  one  of  His  Majesty's  Judges  in  India. 
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favourite  language  is  not  neglected,  will  appear  from  the  book^ 
which  I  should  have  pleased  myself  more  with  sending,  if  I 
could  have  presented  it  bound  :  but  time  was  wanting.  I  beg, 
however.  Sir,  that  you  will  accept  it  from  a  man  very  desirous 
of  your  regard  ;  and  that  if  you  think  me  able  to  gratify  you 
by  any  thing  more  important  you  will  employ  me. 

"  I  am  now  going  to  take  leave,  perhaps  a  very  long  leave,  of 
my  dear  Mr.  Chambers.  That  he  is  going  to  live  where  you 
govern,  may  justly  alleviate  the  regret  of  parting  :  and  the  hope 
of  seeing  both  him  and  you  again,  which  I  am  not  willing  to 
mingle  with  doubt,  must  at  present  comfort  as  it  can,  Sir, 

"Your  most  humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson." 

"  March  30,  1774." 


TO   THE   SAME. 

"  SIR, 

"  Being  informed  that  by  the  departure  of  a  ship,  there  is 
now  an  opportunity  of  writing  to  Bengal,  I  am  unwilling  to  slip 
out  of  your  memory  by  my  own  negligence,  and  therefore  take 
the  liberty  of  reminding  you  of  my  existence,  by  sending  you 
a  book  which  is  not  yet  made  publick. 

"  I  have  lately  visited  a  region  less  remote,  and  less  illustrious 
than  India,  which  afforded  some  occasions  for  speculation. 
What  has  occurred  to  me,  I  have  put  into  the  volume,-  of  which 
I  beg  your  acceptance. 

"  Men  in  your  station  seldom  have  presents  totally  dis- 
interested ;   my  book  is  received,  let  me  now  make  my  request. 

"  There  is.  Sir,  somewhere  within  your  government,  a  young 
adventurer,  one  Chaunccy  Lawrence,  whose  father  is  one  of  my 
oldest  friends.  Be  pleased  to  shew  the  young  man  what 
countenance  is  fit,  whether  he  wants  to  be  restrained  by  your 
authority,  or  encouraged  by  your  favour.  His  father  is  now 
President  of  the  College  of  Physicians,  a  man  venerable  for  his 
knowledge,  and  more  venerable  for  his  virtue. 

"  I  wish  you  a  prosperous  government,  a  safe  return,  and  a 
long  enjoyment  of  plenty  and  tranquillity. 

"  I  am,  Sir,  your  most  obedient,  and  most  humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson." 

"London,  Dec.  20,  1774." 


'  Jones's  "  Persian  Crumniar." 

'•*  "Journey  to  the  Western  Islands  of  Scotland." 


BOSWELLS  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  [1781. 


TO   THE   SAME. 


"  SIR, 


"Jan.  9,  1781. 
"Amidst  the  importance  and  multiplicity  of  affairs  in 
which  your  great  office  engages  you,  I  take  the  liberty  of 
recalling  your  attention  for  a  moment  to  literature,  and  will 
not  prolong  the  interruption  by  an  apology  which  your  character 
makes  needless. 

"  Mr.  Hoole,  a  gentleman  long  known  and  long  esteemed  in 
the  India-House,  after  having  translated  Tasso,  has  undertaken 
Ariosto.  How  well  he  is  qualified  for  his  undertaking  he  has 
already  shewn.  He  is  desirous,  Sir,  of  your  favour  in  promoting 
his  proposals,  and  flatters  me  by  supposing  that  my  testimony 
may  advance  his  interest. 

"It  is  a  new  thing  for  a  clerk  of  the  India-House  to  translate 
poets  ; — it  is  new  for  a  Governor  of  Bengal  to  patronise  learning. 
That  he  may  find  his  ingenuity  rewarded,  and  that  learning 
may  flourish  under  your  protection,  is  the  wish  of,  Sir,  your 
most   humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson." 

I  wrote  to  him  in  February,  complaining  of  having  been 
troubled  by  a  recurrence  of  the  perplexing  question  of  Liberty 
and  Necessity ;  and  mentioning  that  I  hoped  soon  to  meet  him 
again  in  London. 

"TO  JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 
"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  HOPED  you  had  got  rid  of  all  this  hypocrisy  of  misery. 
What  have  you  to  do  with  Liberty  and  Necessity }  Or  what 
more  than  to  hold  your  tongue  about  it  .-•  Do  not  doubt  but  I 
shall  be  most  heartily  glad  to  see  you  here  again,  for  I  love 
every  part  about  you  but  your  affectation  of  distress. 

"  I  have  at  last  finished  my  Lives,  and  have  laid  up  for  you  a 
load  of  copy,  all  out  of  order,  so  that  it  will  amuse  you  for  a 
long  time  to  set  it  right.  Come  to  me,  my  dear  Bozzy,  and  let 
us  be  as  happy  as  we  can.  We  will  go  again  to  the  Mitre,  and 
talk  old  times  over.     I  am,  dear  Sir,  yours  affectionately, 

"Sam.  Johnson." 

"March  14,  1781." 

On  Monday,  March  19,  I  arrived  in  London,  and  on  Tuesday, 
the   20th,  met  him   in   Fleet-street,  walking,  or  rather  indeed 
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moving  along  ;  for  his  peculiar  march  is  thus  described  in  a  very 
just  and  picturesque  manner,  in  a  short  Life^  of  him  published 
very  soon  after  his  death  :  "  When  he  walked  the  streets,  what 
with  the  constant  roll  of  his  head,  and  the  concomitant  motion 
of  his  body,  he  appeared  to  make  his  way  by  that  motion, 
independent  of  his  feet."  That  he  was  often  much  stared  at 
while  he  advanced  in  this  manner,  may  easily  be  believed  ; 
but  it  was  not  safe  to  make  sport  of  one  so  robust  as  he  was. 
Mr.  Langton  saw  him  one  day,  in  a  fit  of  absence,  by  a  sudden 
start,  drive  the  load  off  a  porter's  back,  and  walk  forward 
briskly,  without  being  conscious  of  what  he  had  done.  The 
porter  was  very  angry,  but  stood  still,  and  eyed  the  huge  figure 
with  much  earnestness,  till  he  was  satisfied  that  his  wisest  course 
was  to  be  quiet,  and  take  up  his  burthen  again. 

Our  accidental  meeting  in  the  street  after  a  long  separation, 
was  a  pleasing  surprise  to  us  both.  He  stepped  aside  with  me 
into  Falcon-court,  and  made  kind  enquiries  about  my  family, 
and  as  we  were  in  a  hurry,  going  different  ways,  I  promised  to 
call  on  him  next  day ;  he  said  he  was  engaged  to  go  out  in 
the  morning.  "Early,  Sir.?"  said  I.  JOIINSON.  "Why,  Sir, 
a  London  morning  does  not  go  with  the  sun." 

I  waited  on  him  next  evening,  and  he  gave  me  a  great  portion 
of  his  original  manuscript  of  his  "  Lives  of  the  Poets,"  which 
he  had  preserved  for  me. 

I  found  on  visiting  his  friend,  Mr.  Thrale,  that  he  was  now 
very  ill,  and  had  removed,  I  suppose  by  the  solicitation  of  Mrs. 
Thrale,  to  a  house  in  Grosvenor-square.  I  was  sorry  to  see  him 
sadly  changed  in  his  appearance. 

He  told  me  I  might  now  have  the  pleasure  to  see  Dr.  Johnson 
drink  wine  again,  for  he  had  lately  returned  to  it.  When  I 
mentioned  this  to  Johnson,  he  said,  "  I  drink  it  now  sometimes, 
but  not  socially."  The  first  evening  that  I  was  with  him  at 
Thrale's,   I   observed  he  poured  a   large  quantity  of  it  into  a 


^  Published  by  Kearsley,  with  this  well-chosen  motto  of  Shakspeare's  : 

" From  his  cradle 

lie  was  a  Scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one  ; 

And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 

Than  man  could  give  him,  he  died  fearing  Heaven." 

VOL.   IV.  D 
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glass,  and  swallowed  it  greedily.  Every  thing  about  his  charac- 
ter and  manners  was  forcible  and  violent ;  there  never  was  any 
moderation ;  many  a  day  did  he  fast,  many  a  year  did  he  refrain 
from  wine  ;  but  when  he  did  eat,  it  was  voraciously  ;  when  he 
did  drink  wine,  it  was  copiously.  He  could  practise  abstinence, 
but  not  temperance. 

Mrs.  Thrale  and  I  had  a  dispute,  whether  Shakspeare  or 
Milton  had  drawn  the  most  admirable  picture  of  a  man.'-  I  was 
for  Shakspeare  ;  Mrs.  Thrale  for  Milton  ;  and  after  a  fair  hearing^ 
Johnson  decided  for  my  opinion.^ 

1  told  him  of  one  of  Mr.  Burke's  playful  sallies  upon  Dean 
Marlay  :  ^  "  I  don't  like  the  Deanery  of  Ferns,  it  sounds  so  like 
a  barren  title." — "Dr.  HcatJi^  should  have  it,"  said  I.  Johnson 
laughed,  and  condescending  to  trifle  in  the  same  mode  of 
conceit,  suggested  Dr.  Moss!' 

He  said.  "  Mrs.  Montagu  has  dropt  me.^     Now,  Sir,  there  are 

^  Shakspeare  makes  Hamlet  thus  describe  his  father  : 

"  See  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  his  brow  : 
Hyperion's  curls,  the  front  of  Jove  himself, 
/  An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command  ; 

A  station  like  the  herald,  Mercury, 
New-lighted  on  a  heaven-kissing  hill  ; 
A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed, 
Where  every  God  did  seem  to  set  his  seal, 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man." 

Milton  thus  pourtrays  our  first  parent,  Adam  : 

"  His  fair  large  front  and  eye  sublime  declar'd 
Absolute  rule  ;  and  hyacinthin  locks 
Round  from  his  parted  forelock  manly  hung 
Clust'ring,  but  not  beneath  his  shoulders  broad." 

-  [The  latter  part  of  this  description,  "  but  not  beneath,"  &c,  may  very 
probably  be  ascribed  to  Milton's  prejudices  in  favour  of  the  Puritans,  who 
had  a  great  aversion  to  long  hair. — Malone.] 

2  [Dr.  Richard  Marlay,  afterwards  Lord  Bishop  of  Waterford  ;  a  very 
amiable,  benevolent,  and  ingenious  man.  He  was  chosen  a  member  of  the 
Literary  Club  in  1777,  and  died  in  Dublin,  July  2,  1802,  in  his  75th  year. 
—Malone.] 

*  [Dr.  Benjamin  Heath,  celebrated  for  a  curious  library,  which  was  sold  in 
1810,  at  very  high  prices. — Croker.] 

^  [Dr.  Charles  Moss  had  been  already  better  provided  for,  having  been,  in 
1766,  Bishop  of  St.  David's,  and  in  1774,  of  Bath  and  Wells.  He  died  in 
1802. — Croker.] 

''  [Mrs.  Montagu,  with,  I  think,  an  over  nicety  of  feeling  (if  that  was  the 
real  cause)  "  dropt"  him  on  account  oi  his  Life  of  Lord  Lyticlton. — Croker.J 
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people  whom  one  should  like  very  well  to  drop,  but  would  not 
wish  to  be  dropped  by."  He  certainly  was  vain  of  the  society 
of  ladies,  and  could  make  himself  very  agreeable  to  them,  when 
he  chose ;  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  agreed  with  me  that  he  could. 
Mr.  Gibbon,  with  his  usual  sneer,  controverted  it,  perhaps  in 
resentment  of  Johnson's  having  talked  with  some  disgust  of  his 
ugliness,  which  one  would  think  a  pJiilosopher  would  not  mind. 
Dean  Mariay  wittily  observed,  "  A  lady  may  be  vain,  when  she 
can  turn  a  wolf-dog  into  a  lap-dog." 

The  election  for  Ayrshire,  my  own  county,  was  this  spring 
tried  upon  a  petition,  before  a  Committee  of  the  House  of 
Commons.  I  was  one  of  the  Counsel  for  the  sitting  member,^ 
and  took  the  liberty  of  previously  stating  different  points  to 
Johnson,  who  never  failed  to  see  them  clearly,  and  to  supply 
me  with  some  good  hints.  He  dictated  to  me  the  following 
note  upon  the  registration  of  deeds  : 

"  All  laws  are  made  for  the  convenience  of  the  community  ; 
what  is  legally  done,  should  be  legally  recorded,  that  the  state 
of  things  may  be  known,  and  that  wherever  evidence  is  requisite, 
evidence  may  be  had.  For  this  reason,  the  obligation  to  frame 
and  establish  a  legal  register  is  enforced  by  a  legal  penalty, 
which  penalty  is  the  want  of  that  perfection  and  plenitude  of 
right  which  a  register  would  give.  Thence  it  follows,  that  this 
is  not  an  objection  merely  legal  ;  for  the  reason  on  which  the 
law  stands  being  equitable,  makes  it  an  equitable  objection. 

"  This  (said  he)  you  must  enlarge  on,  when  speaking  to  the 
Committee.  You  must  not  argue  there,  as  if  you  were  arguing 
in  the  schools ;  close  reasoning  will  not  fix  their  attention  ;  you 
must  say  the  same  thing  over  and  over  again,  in  different  words. 
If  you  say  it  but  once,  they  miss  it  in  a  moment  of  inattention. 
It  is  unjust,  Sir,  to  censure  lawyers  for  multiplying  words  when 
they  argue  ;  it  is  often  necessary  for  them  to  multiply  words." 

His  notion  of  the  duty  of  a  member  of  Parliament,  sitting 
upon  an  election-committee,  was  very  high ;  and  when  he  was 
told  of  a  gentleman  upon  one  of  those  committees,  who  read 
the  newspapers  part    of    the    time,  and    slept    the  rest,   while 


1  [Hugh  Montgomery,  Esq.     The  petitioner,  however,  William  Macdowall, 
Esq.,  was  declared  duly  elected. — CuoKluK.] 
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the  merits  of  a  vote  were  examined  by  the  counsel  ;  and 
as  an  excuse,  when  challenged  by  the  chairman  for  such 
behaviour,  bluntly  answered,  "  I  had  made  up  my  mind  upon 
that  case." — Johnson,  with  an  indignant  contempt,  said,  "  If 
he  was  such  a  rogue  as  to  make  up  his  mind  upon  a  case  without 
hearing  it,  he  should  not  have  been  such  a  fool  as  to  tell  it." 
"  I  think  (said  Mr.  Dudley  Long,  now  North  ^)  the  Doctor 
has  pretty  plainly  made  him  out  to  be  both  rogue  and  fool." 

Johnson's  profound  reverence  for  the  Hierarchy  made  him 
expect  from  bishops  the  highest  degree  of  decorum  ;  he  was 
offended  even  at  their  going  to  taverns :  "  A  bishop  (said  he) 
has  nothing  to  do  at  a  tippling-house.  It  is  not  indeed  immoral 
in  him  to  go  to  a  tavern  ;  neither  would  it  be  immoral  in  him  to 
whip  a  top  in  Grosvenor-square ;  but,  if  he  did,  I  hope  the  boys 
would  fall  upon  him,  and  apply  the  whip  to  him.  There  are 
gradations  in  conduct ;  there  is  morality — decency — propriety. 
None  of  these  should  be  violated  by  a  bishop.  A  bishop  should 
not  go  to  a  house  where  he  may  meet  a  young  fellow  leading 
out  a  wench."  BOSWELL.  "  But,  Sir,  every  tavern  does  not 
admit  women."  JOHNSON.  "  Depend  upon  it,  Sir,  any  tavern 
will  admit  a  well-drest  man  and  a  well-drest  woman  ;  they  will 
not  perhaps  admit  a  woman  whom  they  see  every  night  walking 
by  their  door,  in  the  street.  But  a  well-drest  man  may  lead  in 
a  well-drest  woman  to  any  tavern  in  London.  Taverns  sell  meat 
and  drink,  and  will  sell  them  to  any  body  who  can  eat  and  can 
drink.  You  may  as  well  say,  that  a  mercer  will  not  sell  silks  to 
a  woman  of  the  town." 

He  also  disapproved  of  bishops  going  to  routs,  at  least  of 
their  staying  at  them  longer  than  their  presence  commanded 
respect.     He  mentioned  a  particular  bishop.     "  Poh !  (said  Mrs. 

Thrale,)    the    Bishop    of  ^ is    never    minded   at    a    rout." 

BoswELL.     "  When  a  bishop  places  himself  in  a  situation  where 
he   has   no   distinct   character,    and   is  of  no  consequence,  he 


^  [This  ingenious  and  pleasant  gentleman  died  in  1829,  at  the  age  of 
eighty,  after  an  illness  which  had  for  some  years  secluded  him  from  society. 
— Croker.] 

2  [Dr.  Shipley,  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph. — Croker.] 


Age  72.]  CLERICAL  DECORUM.  37 

degrades  the  dignity  of  his  order."     JOHNSON.     "Mr.  Boswell, 
Madam,  has  said  it  as  correctly  as  it  could  be." 

Nor  was  it  only  in  the  dignitaries  of  the  Church  that  Johnson 
required  a  particular  decorum  and  delicacy  of  behaviour  ;  he 
justly  considered  that  the  clergy,  as  persons  set  apart  for  the 
sacred  office  of  serving  at  the  altar,  and  impressing  the  minds 
of  men  with  the  awful  concerns  of  a  future  state  should  be 
somewhat  more  serious  than  the  generality  of  mankind,  and 
have  a  suitable  composure  of  manners.  A  due  sense  of  the 
dignity  of  their  profession,  independent  of  higher  motives,  will 
ever  prevent  them  from  losing  their  distinction  in  an  indis- 
criminate sociality  ;  and  did  such  as  affect  this,  know  how  much 
it  lessens  them  in  the  eyes  of  those  whom  they  think  to  please 
by  it,  they  would  feel  themselves  much  mortified. 

Johnson  and  his  friend,  Beauclerk,  were  once  together  in 
company  wath  several  clergymen,  who  thought  that  they  should 
appear  to  advantage,  by  assuming  the  lax  jollity  of  men  of 
tJie  world ;  which,  as  it  may  be  observed  in  similar  cases,  they 
carried  to  noisy  excess.  Johnson,  who  they  expected  would 
be  entertained,  sat  grave  and  silent  for  some  time  ;  at  last, 
turning  to  Beauclerk,  he  said,  by  no  means  in  a  whisper,  "  This 
merriment  of  parsons  is  mighty  offensive." 

Even  the  dress  of  a  clergyman  should  be  in  character,  and 
nothing  can  be  more  despicable  than  conceited  attempts  at 
avoiding  the  appearance  of  the  clerical  order ;  attempts,  which 
are  as  ineffectual  as  they  are  pitiful.  Dr.  Portcus,  now  Bishop 
of  London,  in  his  excellent  charge  when  presiding  over  the 
diocese  of  Chester,  justly  animadverts  upon  this  subject  ;  and 
observes  of  a  reverend  fop,  that  he  "  can  be  but  half  a  beau.'' 

Addison,  in  "  The  Spectator,"  has  given  us  a  fine  portrait  of 
a  clergyman,  who  is  supposed  to  be  a  member  of  his  Club ;  and 
Johnson  has  exhibited  a  model,  in  the  character  of  Mr.  Mudge, 
which  lias  escaped  the  collectors  of  his  works,  but  which  he 
owned  to  mc,  and  which  indeed  he  shewed  to  Sir  Joshua  Rey- 
nolds at  the  time  when  it  was  written.  It  bears  the  genuine 
marks  of  Johnson's  best  manner,  and  is  as  follows  : 

"  The  Reverend  Mr.  Zachariah  Mud(:^c,  Prebendary  of  Exeter, 
and  Vicar  of  St.  Andrew's  in  Plymouth,  a  man  equally  eminent 
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for  his  virtues  and  abilities,  and  at  once  beloved  as  a  companion 
and  reverenced  as  a  pastor.  He  had  that  general  curiosity  to 
which  no  kind  of  knowledge  is  indifferent  or  superfluous  ;  and 
that  general  benevolence  by  which  no  order  of  men  is  hated 
or  despised. 

"  His  principles  both  of  thought  and  action  were  great  and 
comprehensive.  By  a  solicitous  examination  of  objections,  and 
judicious  comparison  of  opposite  arguments,  he  attained  what 
enquiry  never  gives  but  to  industry  and  perspicuity,  a  firm 
and  unshaken  settlement  of  conviction.  But  his  firmness  was 
without  asperity  ;  for,  knowing  with  how  much  difficulty  truth 
was  sometimes  found,  he  did  not  wonder  that  many  missed  it. 

"  The  general  course  of  his  life  was  determined  by  his 
profession ;  he  studied  the  sacred  volumes  in  the  original 
languages ;  with  what  diligence  and  success  his  Notes  upon 
the  Psalms  give  sufficient  evidence.  He  once  endeavoured  to 
add  the  knowledge  of  Arabic  to  that  of  Hebrew ;  but,  finding 
his  thoughts  too  much  diverted  from  other  studies,  after  some 
time  desisted  from  his  purpose. 

"  His  discharge  of  parochial  duties  was  exemplary.  How  his 
Sermons  were  composed,  may  be  learned  from  the  excellent 
volume  which  he  has  given  to  the  publick  ;  but  how  they  were 
delivered,  can  be  known  only  to  those  that  heard  them  ;  for  as  he 
appeared  in  the  pulpit,  words  will  not  easily  describe  him.  His 
delivery,  though  unconstrained,  was  not  negligent,  and  though 
forcible,  was  not  turbulent ;  disdaining  anxious  nicety  of  em- 
phasis, and  laboured  artifice  of  action,  it  captivated  the  hearer 
by  its  natural  dignity  ;  it  roused  the  sluggish,  and  fixed  the 
volatile,  and  detained  the  mind  upon  the  subject,  without 
directing  it  to  the  speaker. 

"  The  grandeur  and  solemnity  of  the  preacher  did  not  intrude 
upon  his  general  behaviour ;  at  the  table  of  his  friends  he  was  a 
companion  communicative  and  attentive,  of  unafifected  manners, 
of  manly  cheerfulness,  willing  to  please,  and  easy  to  be  pleased. 
His  acquaintance  was  universally  solicited,  and  his  presence 
obstructed  no  enjoyment  which  religion  did  not  forbid.  Though 
studious  he  was  popular;  though  argumentative  he  was  modest ; 
though  inflexible  he  was  candid  ;  and  though  metaphysical,  yet 
orthodox."  ^ 

On  Friday,  March  30, 1  dined  with  him  at  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's 
with  the  Earl  of  Charlemont,  Sir  Annesley  Stewart,  Mr.  Eliot,  of 

^  "London  Chronicle,"  May  2,  1769.  This  respectable  man  is  there 
mentioned  to  have  died  on  the  3rd  of  April,  that  year,  at  Coffleet,  the  seat 
of  Thomas  Veale,  Esq.,  on  his  way  to  London. 


Age  72.]         ZACHARIAH  MUDGE—-' MAHOGANY."  39 

Port-Eliot,  Mr.  Burke,  Dean  Marlay,  Air.  Langton  ;  a  most 
agreeable  day,  of  which  I  regret  that  every  circumstance  is  not 
preserved  ;  but  it  is  unreasonable  to  require  such  a  multiplication 
of  felicity. 

Mr.  Eliot,  with  whom  Dr.  Walter  Harte  had  travelled,^  talked 
to  us  of  his  "  History  of  Gustavus  Adolphus,"  which  he  said 
was  a  very  good  book  in  the  German  translation.  JOHNSON. 
"  Harte  was  excessively  vain.  He  put  copies  of  his  book  in 
manuscript  into  the  hands  of  Lord  Chesterfield  and  Lord 
Granville,  that  they  might  revise  it.  Now  how  absurd  was  it  to 
suppose  that  two  such  noblemen  would  revise  so  big  a  manuscript. 
Poor  man !  he  left  London  the  day  of  the  publication  of  his 
book,  that  he  might  be  out  of  the  way  of  the  great  praise  he  was 
to  receive  ;  and  he  was  ashamed  to  return,  when  he  found  how  ill 
his  book  had  succeeded.  It  was  unlucky  in  coming  out  on  the 
same  day  with  Robertson's  '  History  of  Scotland.'  His 
husbandry,  however,  is  good."  Boswell.  "  So  he  was  fitter  for 
that  than  for  heroick  history :  he  did  well,  when  he  turned  his 
sword  into  a  plough-share." 

Mr.  Eliot  mentioned  a  curious  liquor  peculiar  to  his  countr}', 
which  the  Cornish  fishermen  drink.  They  call  it  Mahogany  ; 
and  it  is  made  of  two  parts  gin,  and  one  part  treacle,  well  beaten 
together.  I  begged  to  have  some  of  it  made,  which  was  done 
with  proper  skill  by  Mr.  Eliot.  I  thought  it  very  good  liquor ; 
and  said  it  was  a  counterpart  of  what  is  called  AtJiol  Porridge  in 
the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  which  is  a  mixture  of  whiskey  and 
honey.  Johnson  said,  "  That  must  be  a  better  liquor  than  the 
Cornish,  for  both  its  component  parts  are  better."  He  also 
observed,  "  Mahogany  must  be  a  modern  name  ;  for  it  is  not  long 
since  the  wood  called  mahogany  was  known  in  this  country."  I 
mentioned  his  scale  of  liquors  : — claret  for  boys — port  for  men — 
brandy  for  heroes.  "  Then,  (said  Mr.  Burke,)  let  me  have  claret : 
I  love  to  be  a  boy  ;  to  have  the  careless  gaiety  of  boyish  days." 
Johnson.     "  I  should  drink  claret  too,  if  it  would  give  me  that ; 

^  [Mr.  Eliot,  afterwards  Lord  Eliot,  had  accompanied  Mr.  Stanhope,  the 
natural  son  of  Lord  Chesterfield,  for  whom  the  celebrated  Letters  were 
written,  and  is  frequently  mentioned  in  them.  Mr.  Harte  was  travelling 
tutor  to  both  these  young  gentlemen. — Croker.] 
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but  it   does  not :  it  neither  makes  boys  men,  nor  men  boys. 
You'll  be  drowned  by  it,  before  it  has  any  effect  upon  you." 

I   ventured  to   mention  a  ludicrous  paragraph   in  the  news- 
papers,  that   Dr.  Johnson  was    learning   to    dance  of  Vestris.^ 
Lord  Charlemont,  wishing  to  excite  him  to  talk,  proposed  in  a 
whisper,  that  he  should  be  asked  whether  it  was  true.     "  Shall  I 
ask  him  ? "  said  his  Lordship.     We  were,  by  a  great  majority, 
clear  for  the  experiment.     Upon  which  his  Lordship  very  gravely, 
and  with  a  courteous  air,  said,    "  Pray,  Sir,  is  it  true  that  you 
are  taking  lessons  of  Vestris  ? "     This  was  risking  a  good  deal, 
and  required  the  boldness  of  a  General  of  Irish  Volunteers  to 
make  the  attempt.     Johnson  was  at  first  startled,  and  in  some 
heat    answered,    "  How    can    your    Lordship    ask    so    simple    a 
question  .?  "     But  immediately  recovering  himself,  whether  from 
unwillingness  to  be  deceived,  or  to  appear  deceived,  or  whether 
from  real  good  humour,  he  kept  up  the  joke  :  "  Nay,  but  if  any 
body  were  to  answer  the  paragraph,  and  contradict  it,  I'd  have  a 
reply,  and  would  say,  that  he  who  contradicted  it  was  no  friend 
either  to  Vestris  or  me.     For  why  should  not  Dr.  Johnson  add  to 
his  powers  a  little  corporeal  agility  ?     Socrates  learnt  to  dance  at 
an  advanced  age,  and  Cato  learnt  Greek  at  an  advanced  age. 
Then  it  might  proceed  to  say,  that  this  Johnson,  not  content 
with  dancing  on  the  ground,  might  dance  on  the  rope  ;  and  they 
might  introduce  the  elephant  dancing  on  the  rope.      A  noble- 
man -  wrote  a  play,  called  '  Love  in  a  Hollow  Tree.'     He  found 
out  that  it  was  a  bad  one,  and  therefore  wished  to  buy  up  all  the 
copies,  and  burn  them.     The  Duchess  of  Marlborough  had  kept 
one ;  and  when  he  was  against  her  at  an  election,  she  had  a  new 
edition   of  it  printed,  and  prefixed  to  it,  as   a  frontispiece,  an 
elephant  dancing  on  a  rope  ;  to  shew  that  his  Lordship's  writing 
comedy  was  a    aukward  as  an  elephant  dancing  on  a  rope." 

On  Sunday,  April  i,  I  dined  with  him  at  Mr.  Thrale's  with  Sir 
Philip  Jennings    Clerk  and  Mr.   Perkins,    who   had   the  super- 

^  [Gaetano  Apoline  Balthazar  Vestris,  was  born  at  Florence  in  1729,  and 
was  for  many  years  the  chief  dancer  in  Paris.     He  died  in  1808.] 

-  William,  the  first  Viscount  Grimston.  [Lord  Charlemont  was  much 
offended,  although  apparently  without  much  reason,  at  this  narrative  of  the 
conversation.     See  his  "  I\Iemoirs  "  by  Hardy,  vol.  i.  p.  401. — Chalmers.] 
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intendencc  of  Mr.  Thrale's  brewery,  with  a  salary  of  ^^500  a 
year.  Sir  Philip  had  the  appearance  of  a  gentleman  of  ancient 
family,  well  advanced  in  life.  He  wore  his  own  white  hair  in  a 
bag  of  goodly  size,  a  black  velvet  coat,  with  an  embroidered 
waistcoat,  and  very  rich  laced  ruffles  ;  which  Mrs.  Thrale  said 
were  old  fashioned,  but  which,  for  that  reason,  I  thought  the 
more  respectable,  more  like  a  Tory ;  yet  Sir  Philip  was  then  in 
Opposition  in  Parliament.  "Ah,  Sir,  (said  Johnson,)  ancient 
ruffles  and  modern  principles  do  not  agree."  Sir  Philip  defended 
the  Opposition  to  the  American  war  ably  and  with  temper,  and 
I  joined  him.  He  said,  the  majority  of  the  nation  was  against 
the  ministry.  JOHNSON,  "/,  Sir,  am  against  the  ministry  ;  but 
it  is  for  having  too  little  of  that,  of  which  the  Opposition  thinks 
they  have  too  much.  Were  I  minister,  if  any  man  wagged  his 
Hnger  against  me,  he  should  be  turned  out ;  for  that  which  it  is  in 
the  powerof  Government  to  give  at  pleasure  to  one  or  to  another, 
should  be  given  to  the  supporters  of  Government.  If  you  will 
not  oppose  at  the  expence  of  losing  your  place,  your  opposition 
will  not  be  honest,  you  will  feel  no  serious  grievance  ;  and  the 
present  Opposition  is  only  a  contest  to  get  what  others  have. 
Sir  Robert  Walpole  acted  as  I  would  do.  As  to  the  American 
war,  the  sense  of  the  nation  is  ivitJi  the  ministry.  The  majority 
of  those  who  can  understand  is  with  it  ;  the  majority  of  those 
who  can  only  Jiear,  is  against  it ;  and  as  those  who  can  only  hear 
are  more  numerous  than  those  who  can  understand,  and  Opposi- 
tion is  ahvays  loudest,  a  majority  of  the  rabble  will  be  for 
Opposition." 

This  boisterous  vivacity  entertained  us  ;  but  the  truth  in  my 
opinion  was  that  those  who  could  understand  the  best  were 
against  the  American  war,  as  almost  every  man  now  is,  when  the 
question  has  been  coolly  considered. 

Mrs.  Thrale  gave  high  praise  to  Mr.  Dudley  Long  (not  North). 
Johnson.  "Nay,  my  dear  lady,  don't  talk  so.  Mr.  Long's 
character  is  very  short.  It  is  nothing.  He  fills  a  chair.  He  is  a 
man  of  genteel  appearance,  and  that  is  all,^     I  know  nobody 

1  Here  Johnson  condescended  to  j)]ay  upon  tlic  words  Loiti^  and  short. 
But  little  did  he  know  that,  owinj,^  to  Mr.  Long's  reserve  in  his  presence,  he 
was  talking  thus  of  a  gentleman  distinguished  amongst  his  acquaintance  for 
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who  blasts  by  praise  as  you  do  :  for  whenever  there  is  exaggerated 
praise,  every  body  is  set  against  a  character.  They  are  provoked 
to  attack  it.  Now  there  is  Pepys  ;  ^  you  praised  that  man  with 
such  disproportion,  that  I  was  incited  to  lessen  him,  perhaps 
more  than  he  deserves.  His  blood  is  upon  your  head.  By  the 
same  principle,  your  malice  defeats  itself ;  for  your  censure  is  too 
violent.  And  yet  (looking  to  her  with  a  leering  smile,)  she  is  the 
first  woman  in  the  world,  could  she  but  restrain  that  wicked 
tongue  of  hers — she  would  be  the  only  woman,  could  she  but 
command  that  little  whirligig." 

Upon  the  subject  of  exaggerated  praise  I  took  the  liberty  to 
say,  that  I  thought  there  might  be  very  high  praise  given  to  a 
known  character  which  deserved  it,  and  therefore  it  would  not 
be  exaggerated.  Thus,  one  might  say  of  Mr.  Edmund  Burke, 
he  is  a  very  wonderful  man.  JOHNSON.  "  No,  Sir,  you  would 
not  be  safe,  if  another  man  had  a  mind  perversely  to  contradict. 
He  might  answer,  *  Where  is- all  the  wonder  .'*  Burke  is,  to  be 
sure,  a  man  of  uncommon  abilities,  with  a  great  quantity  of 
matter  in  his  mind,  and  a  great  fluency  of  language  in  his  mouth. 
But  we  are  not  to  be  stunned  and  astonished  by  him.'  So  you 
see.  Sir,  even  Burke  would  suffer,  not  from  any  fault  of  his  own, 
but  from  your  folly." 

Mrs.  Thrale  mentioned  a  gentleman  who  had  acquired  a 
fortune  of  ^^4000  a  year  in  trade,  but  was  absolutely  miserable, 
because  he  could  not  talk  in  company ;  so  miserable,  that  he  was 

impelled  to  lament  his  situation  in  the  street  to ,  whom  he 

hates,  and  who  he  knows  despises  him.  "  I  am  a  most  unhappy 
man  (said  he).  I  am  invited  to  conversations.  I  go  to  con- 
versations ;    but,    alas !    I    have    no   conversation."     JOHNSON. 


acuteness  of  wit;  and  to  whom,  I  think,  the  French  expression,  " II petille 
d'csprit,"  is  particularly  suited.  He  has  gratified  me  by  mentioning  that  he 
heard  Dr.  Johnson  say,  "  Sir,  if  I  were  to  lose  Boswell,  it  would  be  a  limb 
amputated." 

1  Walter  Weller  Pepys,  Esq.,  one  of  the  Masters  in  the  High  Court  of 
Chancery,  and  well  known  in  polite  circles.  My  acquaintance  with  him  is 
not  sufficient  to  enable  m.e  to  speak  of  him  from  my  own  judgement.  But  I 
know  that  both  at  Eton  and  Oxford  he  was  the  intimate  friend  of  the  late 
Sir  James  Macdonald,  the  Marcellus  of  Scotland,  whose  extraordinary 
talents,  learning,  and  virtues,  will  ever  be  remembered  with  admiration 
and  regret. 
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"Man  commonly  cannot  be  successful  in  different  ways.  This 
gentleman  has  spent,  in  getting  ^^4000  a  year,  the  time  in  which 
he  might  have  learnt  to  talk ;  and  now  he  cannot  talk."  Mr. 
Perkins  made  a  shrewd  and  droll  remark :  "  If  he  had  got  his 
;^4000  a  year  as  a  mountebank,  he  might  have  learnt  to  talk  at 
the  same  time  that  he  was  getting  his  fortune." 

Some  other  gentlemen  came  in.  The  conversation  concerning 
the  person  whose  character  Dr.  Johnson  had  treated  so  slight- 
ingly, as  he  did  not  know  his  merit,  was  resumed.  Mrs.  Thrale 
said,  "  You  think  so  of  him,  Sir,  because  he  is  quiet,  and  does 
not  exert  himself  with  force.     You'll  be  saying  the  same  thing  of 

Mr. there,  who  sits  as  quiet."     This  was  not  well  bred  ;  and 

Johnson  did  not  let  it  pass  without   correction.     "  Nay,  Madam, 

what  right  have  you  to  talk   thus  }    Both  Mr. and  I   have 

reason  to  take  it  ill.      Yoii  may  talk  so  of  Mr. ;  but  why  do 

you  make  vie  do  it.-*     Have  I  said  anything  against  Mr. .'' 

You  have  set  him,  that  I  might  shoot  him  :  but  I  have  not  shot 
him." 

One  of  the  gentlemen  said,  he  had  seen  three  folio  volumes  of 
Dr.  Johnson's  sayings  collected  by  me.  "  I  must  put  you  right, 
Sir,  (said  I,)  for  I  am  very  exact  in  authenticity.  You  could  not 
see  folio  volumes,  for  I  have  none  :  you  might  have  seen  some  in 
quarto  and  octavo.  This  is  an  inattention  which  one  should 
guard  against."  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  it  is  a  want  of  concern  about 
veracity.  He  does  not  know  that  he  saw  any  volumes.  If  he 
had  seen  them  he  could  have  remembered  their  size." 

Mr.  Thrale  appeared  very  Icthargick  to-day.  I  saw  him  again 
on  Monday  evening,  at  which  time  he  was  not  thought  to  be  in 
immediate  danger;  but  early  in  the  morning  of  Wednesday  the 
4th,  he  expired.  Johnson  was  in  the  house,  and  thus  mentions 
the  event :  "  I  felt  almost  the  last  flutter  of  his  pulse,  and  looked 
for  the  last  time  upon  the  face  that  for  fifteen  years  had  never 
been  turned  upon  me  but  with  respect  and  benignity."  ^     Upon 

*  "Prayers  and  Meditations,"  p.  191. 

[Johnson's  expressions  on  this  occasion  remind  us  of  Isaac  Walton's 
eulo;,'y  on  Whitf,'ift,  in  his  "Life  of  Hooker."  "He  lived  to  be  present  at 
the  expiration  r)f  her  [O.  Elizabeth's]  last  breath,  and  to  behold  the  closing- 
of  those  eyes  that  had  long  looked  upon  him  witJi  reverence  and  affection." 
—Kearney.] 
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that  day  there  was  a  Call  of  the  Literary  Club  ;  but  Johnson 
apologised  for  his  absence  by  the  following  note  : 

"  Mr.  Johnson  knows  that  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  and  the  other 
gentlemen  will  excuse  his  incompliance  with  the  Call,  when  they 
are  told  that  Mr.  Thrale  died  this  morning. 

"  Wednesday." 

Mr.  Thrale's  death  was  a  very  essential  loss  to  Johnson,  who, 
although  he  did  not  foresee  all  that  afterwards  happened,  was 
sufficiently    convinced    that    the    comforts    which    Mr.   Thrale's 
family  afforded  him,  would  now  in  a  great  measure  cease.     He, 
however,  continued  to  shew  a  kind  attention  to  his  widow  and 
children  as  long  as  it  was  acceptable  :  and  he  took  upon  him, 
with  a  very  earnest  concern,  the  office  of  one  of  his  executors, 
the  importance  of  which  seemed  greater  than  usual  to  him,  from 
his  circumstances  having  been  always  such,  that  he  had  scarcely 
any  share  in  the  real  business  of  life.     His  friends  of  the  Club 
were  in  hopes  that  Mr.  Thrale   might  have  made  a  liberal  pro- 
vision for  him  for  his  life,  which,  as  Mr.  Thrale  left  no  son,  and 
a  very  large  fortune,  it  would  have  been  highly  to  his  honour  to 
have  done  ;  and,  considering  Dr.  Johnson's  age,  could  not  have 
been  of  long  duration  :  but  he  bequeathed  him  only  ;^200,  which 
was  the  legacy  given  to  each  of  his  executors.     I  could  not  but  be 
somewhat  diverted  byhearing  Johnson  talk  in  a  pompous  manner 
of  his  new  office,  and  particularly  of  the  concerns  of  the  brewery, 
which  it  was  at  last  resolved  should  be  sold.     Lord  Lucan  tells 
a  very  good  story,  which,  if  not  precisely  exact,   is    certainly 
characteristical ;    that  when  the  sale  of   Thrale's   brewery  was 
going  forward,  Johnson  appeared  bustling  about,  with  an  inkhorn 
and  pen  in  his  button-hole,  like  an  exciseman  ;  and  on  being 
asked  what  he  really  considered  to  be  the  value  of  the  property 
which  was  to  be  disposed  of,  answered,  "  We  are  not  here  to 
sell  a  parcel  of  boilers  and  vats,  but  the  potentiality  of  growing 
rich  beyond  the  dreams  of  avarice."  ^ 

■"  [The  brewery  was  sold  by  Dr.  Johnson  and  his  brother  executor,  to 
Messrs.  Barclay,  Perkins,  and  Co.,  for  135,000/.  While  on  his  Tour  to  the 
Hebrides,  in  1773,  Johnson  mentioned  that  Thrale  "paid  20,000/.  a  year  to 
the  revenue,  and  that  he  had  four  vats,  each  of  which  held  1600  barrels, 
above  a  thousand  hogsheads."     The  establishment  in  Park  Street,  in  the 
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On  Friday,  April  6,  he  carried  me  to  dine  at  a  club,i  which, 
at  his  desire,  had  been  lately  formed  at  the  Queen's  Arms,  in  St. 
Paul's  Churchyard.  He  told  Mr.  Hoole,  that  he  wished  to  have 
a  City  Club,  and  asked  him  to  collect  one  ;  "  but,"  said  he,  "  don't 
let  them  be  patriots."  The  company  were  to-day  very  sensible, 
well-behaved  men.  I  have  preserved  only  two  particulars  of  his 
conversation.  He  said  he  was  glad  Lord  George  Gordon  had 
escaped,  rather  than  that  a  precedent  should  be  established  for 
hanging  a  man  for  constnictive  treason;  which,  in  consistency 
with  his  true,  manly,  constitutional  Toryism,  he  considered  would 
be  a  dangerous  engine  of  arbitrary  power.  And  upon  its  being 
mentioned  that  an  opulent  and  very  indolent  Scotch  nobleman, 
who  totally  resigned  the  management  of  his  affairs  to  a  man 
of  knowledge  and  abilities,  had  claimed  some  merit  by  saying, 
"The  next  best  thing  to  managing  a  man's  own  affairs  well, 
is  being  sensible  of  incapacity,  and  not  attempting  it,  but 
having  full  confidence  in  one  who  can  do  it."  JOHNSON. 
"  Nay,  Sir,  this  is  paltry.  There  is  a  middle  course.  Let 
a  man  give  application ;  and  depend  upon  it  he  will  soon 
get  above  a  despicable  state  of  helplessness,  and  attain  the 
power  of  acting  for  himself" 

On  Saturday,  April  7,  I  dined  with  him  at  Mr.  Hoolc's  with 
Governour  Bouchier  and  Captain  Orme,  both  of  whom  had  been 
long  in  the  East-Indies  ;  and,  being  men  of  good  sense  and 
observation,  were  very  entertaining.  Johnson  defended  the 
oriental  regulation  of  different  casts  of  men,2  which  v\^as  objected 
to  as  totally  destructive  of  the  hopes  of  rising  in  society  by 

Borough,  is  now  the  largest  of  its  kind  in  the  world.  The  buildings  extend 
over  ten  acres,  and  the  machinery  includes  two  steam  engines.  The  store- 
cellars  contain  126  vats,  varying  in  their  contents  from  4,000  barrels  down  to 
500.  About  160  horses  are  employed  in  conveying  beer  to  different  parts  of 
London.  The  quantity  brewccl  in  1826  was  380,180  barrels,  upon  which  a 
duty  of  ten  shillings  the  barrel,  180,090/.,  was  paid  to  the  revenue  ;  and,  in 
the  last   year,   the  malt  consumed  exceeded   100,000  quarters. — Wright, 

'335-1 

'  [It  seems  unfeeling  to  have  dined  at  a  tavern  the  day  but  one  after  poor 
Thrale's  death  ;  but  he  was  afraid  to  indulge  his  own  morbid  grief.  He 
writes  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  "  Our  sorrow  has  different  effects;  you  arc  driven  into 
solitude,  I  am  driven  into  company.  *  *  *  I  give  my  affliction  a  lillle  vent, 
and  amuse  it  as  I  can." — Ckokkk.] 

*  [Rajapouts,  the  military  cast ;  the  Bramins,  pacifick  and  abstemious. — 
Kearney.] 
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personal  merit.  He  shewed  that  there  was  a  principle  in  it 
sufificiently  plausible  by  analogy.  "  We  see  (said  he)  in  metals 
that  there  are  different  species ;  and  so  likewise  in  animals, 
though  one  species  may  not  differ  very  widely  from  another,  as 
in  the  species  of  dogs — the  cur,  the  spaniel,  the  mastiff.  The 
Bramins  are  the  mastiffs  of  mankind." 

On  Thursday,  April  12,  I  dined  with  him  at  a  Bishop's, 
where  were  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  Mr.  Berenger,  and  some  more 
company.  He  had  dined  the  day  before  at  another  Bishop's. 
I  have  unfortunately  recorded  none  of  his  conversation  at  the 
Bishop's  where  we  dined  together :  but  I  have  preserved  his 
ingenious  defence  of  his  dining  twice  abroad  in  Passion-week  ;  a 
laxity,  in  which  I  am  convinced  he  would  not  have  indulged 
himself  at  the  time  when  he  wrote  his  solemn  paper  in  "  The 
Rambler,"  upon  that  awful  season.  It  appeared  to  me,  that  by 
being  much  more  in  company,  and  enjoying  more  luxurious 
living,  he  had  contracted  a  keener  relish  for  pleasure,  and  was 
consequently  less  rigorous  in  his  religious  rites.  This  he  would 
not  acknowledge  ;  but  he  reasoned  with  admirable  sophistry,  as 
follows :  "  Why,  Sir,  a  Bishop's  calling  company  together  in  this 
week,  is,  to  use  the  vulgar  phrase,  not  the  tiling.  But  you  must 
consider  laxity  is  a  bad  thing ;  but  preciseness  is  also  a  bad 
thing ;  and  your  general  character  may  be  more  hurt  by  precise- 
ness than  by  dining  with  a  Bishop  in  Passion-week.  There 
might  be  a  handle  for  reflection.  It  might  be  said,  *  He  refuses 
to  dine  with  a  Bishop  in  Passion-week,  but  was  three  Sundays 
absent  from  church.'  "  BOSWELL.  "  Very  true.  Sir.  But  sup- 
pose a  man  to  be  uniformly  of  good  conduct,  would  it  not  be 
better  that  he  should  refuse  to  dine  with  a  Bishop  in  this  week, 
and  so  not  encourage  a  bad  practice  by  his  example  .■* "  JOHN- 
SON. "  Why,  Sir,  you  are  to  consider  whether  you  might  not 
do  more  harm  by  lessening  the  influence  of  a  Bishop's  character 
by  your  disapprobation  in  refusing  him,  than  by  going  to  him." 

"  TO   MRS.   LUCY   PORTER   IN   LICHFIELD. 
"  DEAR   MADAM, 

"Life  is  full  of  troubles.     I  have  just  lost  my  dear  friend 
Thrale.     I  hope  he  is  happy ;  but  I  have  had  a  great  loss.     I 
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am  otherwise  pretty  well.  I  require  some  care  of  myself,  but 
that  care  is  not  ineffectual ;  and  when  I  am  out  of  order  I  think 
it  often  my  own  fault. 

"The  spring  is  now  making  quick  advances.  As  it  is  the 
season  in  which  the  whole  world  is  enlivened  and  invigorated,  I 
hope  that  both  you  and  I  shall  partake  of  its  benefits.  My 
desire  is  to  see  Lichfield ;  but  being  left  executor  to  my  friend, 
I  know  not  whether  I  can  be  spared ;  but  I  will  try,  for  it  is 
now  long  since  we  saw  one  another,  and  how  little  we  can 
promise  ourselves  many  more  interviews,  we  are  taught  by 
hourly  examples  of  mortality.  Let  us  try  to  live,  so  as  that 
mortality  may  not  be  an  evil.  Write  to  me  soon,  my  dearest ; 
your  letters  will  give  me  great  pleasure. 

**  I  am  sorry  that  Mr.  Porter  has  not  had  his  box ;  but,  by 
sending  it  to  Mr,  Mathias,  who  very  readily  undertook  its 
conveyance,  I  did  the  best  I  could,  and  perhaps  before  now 
he  has  it. 

"Be  so  kind  as  to  make  my  compliments   to  my  friends;  I 
.have  a  great  value  for  their  kindness,  and    hope    to  enjoy  it 
before  summer  is  past.     Do  write  to  me. 

"  I  am,  dearest  love, 

"  Your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"London,  April  12,  1781." 

On  Friday,  April  13,  being  Good-Friday,  I  went  to  St. 
Clement's  church  with  him  as  usual.  There  I  saw  again  his  old 
fcUow-collegian,  Edwards,  to  whom  I  said,  "  I  think.  Sir,  Dr. 
Johnson  and  you  meet  only  at  Church." — "  Sir,  (said  he,)  it  is 
the  best  place  we  can  meet  in,  except  Heaven,  and  I  hope 
we  shall  meet  there  too."  Dr.  Johnson  told  me  that  there  was 
very  little  communication  between  Edwards  and  him.  after  their 
unexpected  renewal  of  acquaintance.  "But  (said  he  smiling)  he 
met  mc  once  and  said,  '  I  am  told  you  have  written  a  very 
pretty  book  called  Tlie  Rambler'.  I  was  unwilling  that  he  should 
leave  the  world  in  total  darkness,  and  sent  him  a  set." 

Mr.   Bercnger^  visited   him    to-day,  and    was    very   pleasing. 

^  [Richard  Berenger,  Esq.,  many  years  Gentleman  of  the  Horse  to  his 
present  Majesty,  and  authour  of  "The  History  and  .Art  of  Horsemanship,"  in 
two  volumes,  4to.  1771. — Malone.]  [Mr.  I)Crcn,i:,'cr's  motlicr  was  sister  of 
Lord  Cobham  and  of  Lady  Lyttelton,  mother  of  llic  first  lord.  Talkine^  of 
good  manners,   Johnson   named   Mr.    licrengcr   as    the   standard   of    true 
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We  talked  of  an  evening  society  for  conversation  at  a  house  in 
town,  of  which  we  were  all  members,  but  of  which  Johnson 
said,  "  It  will  never  do,  Sir.  There  is  nothing  served  about 
there,  neither  tea,  nor  coffee,  nor  lemonade,  nor  any  thing  what- 
ever ;  and  depend  upon  it.  Sir,  a  man  does  not  love  to  go  to  a 
place  from  whence  he  comes  out  exactly  as  he  went  in."  I 
endeavoured,  for  argument's  sake,  to  maintain  that  men  of 
learning  and  talents  might  have  very  good  intellectual  society, 
without  the  aid  of  any  little  gratifications  of  the  senses.  Beren- 
ger  joined  with  Johnson,  and  said,  that  without  these  any 
meeting  would  be  dull  and  insipid.  He  would  therefore  have 
all  the  slight  refreshments  ;  nay,  it  would  not  be  amiss  to  have 
some  cold  meat,  and  a  bottle  of  wine  upon  a  side-board.  "  Sir, 
(said  Johnson  to  me,  with  an  air  of  triumph,)  Mr.  Berenger 
knows  the  world.  Every  body  loves  to  have  good  things 
furnished  to  them  without  any  trouble.  I  told  Mrs.  Thrale 
once,  that,  as  she  did  not  choose  to  have  card-tables,  she  should 
have  a  profusion  of  the  best  sweetmeats,  and  she  would  be  sure 
to  have  company  enough  come  to  her."  I  agreed  with  my 
illustrious  friend  upon  this  subject ;  for  it  has  pleased  GoD  to 
make  man  a  composite  animal,  and  where  there  is  nothing  to 
refresh  the  body,  the  mind  will  languish. 

On  Sunday,  April  15,  being  Easter-day,  after  solemn  worship 
in  St.  Paul's  church,  I  found  him  alone ;  Dr.  Scott,  of  the 
Commons,  came  in.  He  talked  of  its  having  been  said,  that 
Addison  wrote  some  of  his  best  papers  in  "  The  Spectator," 
when  warm  with  wine.  Dr.  Johnson  did  not  seem  willing  to 
admit  this.  Dr.  Scott,  as  a  confirmation  of  it,  related,  that 
Blackstone,  a  sober  man,  composed  his  "  Commentaries  "  with 
a  bottle  of  port  before  him  ;  and  found  his  mind  invigorated 
and  supported  in  the  fatigue  of  his  great  Work,  by  a  temperate 
use  of  it. 


elegance  ;  but  some  one  objecting  that  he  too  much  resembled  the  gentle- 
men in  Congreve's  comedies,  Johnson  said,  "Well  then,  we  must  fix  on  the 
famous  Thomas  Hervey." — Piozsi.  "  I  dined  the  other  day,"  says  Hannah 
More,  "  at  Mrs.  Boscawen's,  very  pleasantly,  for  Berenger  was  there,  and  was 
all  himself,  all  chivalry,  blank  verse,  and  anecdote.  He  told  us  some 
curious  stories  of  Pope,  with  whom  he  used  to  spend  the  summer  at  his 
uncle  Lord  Cobham's."     He  died  in  September,  1782,  Kt.  62.— Croker.] 
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I  told  him,  that  in  a  company  where  I  had  lately  been,  a 
desire  was  expressed  to  know  his  authority  for  the  shocking 
story  of  Addison's  sending  an  execution  into  Steele's  house. 
"Sir,  (said  he,)  it  is  generally  known;  it  is  known  to  all  who 
are  acquainted  with  the  literary  history  of  that  period  :  it  is  as 
well  known,  as  that  he  wrote  "  Cato."  Mr.  Thomas  Sheridan 
once  defended  Addison  to  me,  by  alleging  that  he  did  it  in 
order  to  cover  Steele's  goods  from  other  creditors,  who  were 
going  to  seize  them. 

We  talked  of  the  difference  between  the  mode  of  education 
at  Oxford,  and  that  in  those  Colleges  where  instruction  is  chiefly 
conveyed  by  lectures.  JOHNSON.  "  Lectures  were  once  use- 
ful ;  but  now,  when  all  can  read,  and  books  are  so  numerous, 
lectures  are  unnecessary.  If  your  attention  fails,  and  you  miss 
a  part  of  the  lecture,  it  is  lost ;  you  cannot  go  back  as  you  do 
upon  a  book."  Dr.  Scott  agreed  with  him.  "But  yet  (said  I,) 
Dr.  Scott,  you  yourself  gave  lectures  at  Oxford."  He  smiled, 
"  You  laughed  (then  said  I)  at  those  who  came  to  you." 

Dr.  Scott  left  us,  and  soon  afterwards  we  went  to  dinner. 
Our  company  consisted  of  Mrs.  Williams,  Mrs.  Desmoulins,' 
Mr.  Levett,  Mr.  Allen,  the  printer,  [Mr.  Macbean,]  and  Mrs. 
Hall,  sister  of  the  Reverend  Mr.  John  Wesley,  and  resembling 
him,  as  I  thought,  both  in  figure  and  manner.  Johnson  pro- 
duced now,  for  the  first  time,  some  handsome  silver  salvers,  which 
he  told  me  he  had  bought  fourteen  years  ago ;  so  it  was  a  great 
day.  I  was  not  a  little  amused  by  observing  Allen  perpetually 
struggling  to  talk  in  the  manner  of  Johnson,  like  the  little  frog 
in  the  fable  blowing  himself  up  to  resemble  the  stately  ox. 

I  mentioned  a  kind  of  religious  Robinhood  Society,^  which 
met  every  Sunday  evening  at  Coachmakers'-hall,  for  free 
debate ;  and  that  the  subject  for  this  night  was,  the  text  which 
relates,  with  other  miracles  which  happened  at  our  SAVIOUR'S 
death,  "  And  the  graves  were  opened,  and  many  bodies  of  the 
saints  which  slept  arose,  and  came  out  of  the  graves  after  His 

1  [The  original  Robinhood  was  a  debating  club,  "  chiefly  composed  "  (says 
the  CoiDioisscur,  28th  March,  1754)  "of  lawyers,  clerks,  petty  tradesmen, 
and  low  mechanics,  where  it  is  usual  for  the  advocates  of  infidelity  to 
assemble  and  openly  avow  their  infidelity."  See  Gent.  Mag.  xxii.  54,  and 
xxiv.  154.  — Ckokkr.] 

VOL.   IV,  E 
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resurrection,  and  went  into  the  holy  city,  and  appeared  unto 
many."  Mrs.  Hall  said  it  was  a  very  curious  subject,  and  she 
should  like  to  hear  it  discussed.  JOHNSON.  (somewhat 
warmly.)  "  One  would  not  go  to  such  a  place  to  hear  it, — one 
would  not  be  seen  in  such  a  place — to  give  countenance  to  such 
a  meeting,"  I,  however,  resolved  that  I  would  go.  "  But,  Sir, 
(said  she  to  Johnson,)  I  should  like  to  hear  you  discuss  it."  He 
seemed  reluctant  to  engage  in  it.  She  talked  of  the  resurrection 
of  the  human  race  in  general,  and  maintained  that  we  shall  be 
raised  with  the  same  bodies.  JOHNSON.  "  Nay,  Madam,  we 
see  that  it  is  not  to  be  the  same  body ;  for  the  Scripture  uses 
the  illustration  of  grain  sown,  and  we  know  that  the  grain  which 
grows  is  not  the  same  with  what  is  sown.  You  cannot  suppose 
that  we  shall  rise  with  a  diseased  body  ;  it  is  enough  if  there  be 
such  a  sameness  as  to  distinguish  identity  of  person."  She 
seemed  desirous  of  knowing  more,  but  he  left  the  question  in 
obscurity. 

Of  apparitions,^  he  observed,  "  A  total  disbelief  of  them  is 
adverse  to  the  opinion  of  the  existence  of  the  soul  between 
death  and  the  last  day  ;  the  question  simply  is,  whether  de- 
parted spirits  ever  have  the  power  of  making  themselves  per- 
ceptible to  us  :  a  man  who  thinks  he  has  seen  an  apparition,  can 
only  be  convinced  himself;  his  authority  will  not  convince 
another;  and  his  conviction,  if  rational,  must  be  founded  on 
being  told  something  which  cannot  be  known  but  by  super- 
natural means." 

He  mentioned  a  thing  as  not  unfrequent,  of  which  I  had 
never  heard  before, — being  called,  that  is,  hearing  one's  name 
pronounced  by  the  voice  of  a  known  person  at  a  great  distance, 
far  beyond  the  possibility  of  being  reached  by  any  sound  uttered 

1  [As  this  subject  frequently  recurs  in  these  volumes,  the  reader  may  be 
led  erroneously  to  suppose  that  Dr.  Johnson  was  so  fond  of  such  discussions, 
as  frequently  to  introduce  them.  But  the  truth  is,  that  the  authour  himself 
delighted  in  talking  concerning  ghosts,  and  what  he  has  frequently  denomi- 
nated the  7nysterioiis J  and  therefore  took  every  opportunity  of  leading 
Johnson  to  converse  on  such  subjects. — Malone.] 

[The  authour  of  this  work  was  most  undoubtedly  fond  of  the  mysterious, 
and  perhaps  upon  some  occasions  may  have  directed  the  conversation  to 
those  topics,  when  they  would  not  spontaneously  have  suggested  themselves 
to  Johnson's  mind  ;  but  that  he  also  had  a  love  for  speculations  of  that 
nature,  may  be  gathered  from  his  writings  throughout. — J.  Boswell.] 
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by  human  organs.  "  An  acquaintance,  on  whose  veracity  I  can 
depend,  told  me,  that  wa.lking  home  one  evening  to  Kilmarnock, 
he  heard  himself  called  from  a  wood,  by  the  voice  of  a  brother 
who  had  gone  to  America ;  and  the  next  packet  brought 
accounts  of  that  brother's  death."  Macbean  asserted  that  this 
inexplicable  calling  was  a  thing  very  well  known.  Dr.  Johnson 
said,  that  one  day  at  Oxford,  as  he  was  turning  the  key  of  his 
chamber,  he  heard  his  mother  distinctly  call — Sam.  She  was 
then  at  Lichfield  ;  but  nothing  ensued.  This  phenomenon  is,  I 
think,  as  wonderful  as  any  other  mysterious  fact,  which  many 
people  are  very  slow  to  believe,  or  rather,  indeed,  reject  with  an 
obstinate  contempt. 

Some  time  after  this,  upon  his  making  a  remark  which  escaped 
my  attention,  Mrs.  Williams  and  Mrs.  Hall  were  both  together 
striving  to  answer  him.  He  grew  angry,  and  called  out  loudly, 
"Nay,  when  you  both  speak  at  once,  it  is  intolerable."  But 
checking  himself,  and  softening,  he  said,  "  This  one  may  say, 
though  you  are  ladies."  Then  he  brightened  into  gay  humour, 
and  addressed  them  in  the  words  of  one  of  the  songs  in  "  The 
Beggar's  Opera," 

"  But  two  at  a  time  there's  no  mortal  can  bear." 

"What,  Sir,  (said  I,)  are  you  going  to  turn  Captain  Mac- 
heath?"  There  was  something  as  pleasantly  ludicrous  in  this 
scene  as  can  be  imagined.  The  contrast  between  Macheath, 
Polly,  and  Lucy — and  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson,  blind,  peevish  Mrs. 
Williams,  and  lean,  lank,  preaching  Mrs.  Hall,  was  exquisite. 

I  stole  away  to  Coachmakcrs'-hall,  and  heard  the  difficult 
text  of  which  we  had  talked,  discussed  with  great  decency,  and 
some  intelligence,  by  several  speakers.  There  w^as  a  difference 
of  opinion  as  to  the  appearance  of  ghosts  in  modern  times, 
though  the  arguments  for  it,  supported  by  ]\Ir.  Addison's 
authority,  preponderated.  The  immediate  subject  of  debate 
was  embarrassed  by  the  bodies  of  the  saints  having  been  said  to 
rise,  and  by  the  question  what  became  of  them  afterwards  : — 
did  they  return  again  to  their  graves  .^  or  were  they  translated  to 
heaven .''     Only    one    evangelist    mentions    the    fact,^    and    the 

*  .St.  Matthew,  chap  xxvii.  v.  52,  53. 

!•:   2 
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commentators  whom  I  have  looked  at  do  not  make  the  passage 
clear.  There  is,  however,  no  occasion  for  our  understanding  it 
farther,  than  to  know  that  it  was  one  of  the  extraordinary 
manifestations  of  divine  power,  which  accompanied  the  most 
important  event  that  ever  happened. 

On  Friday,  April  20,  I  spent  with  him  one  of  the  happiest 
days  that  I  remember  to  have  enjoyed  in  the  whole  course  of 
my  life.  Mrs.  Garrick,  whose  grief  for  the  loss  of  her  husband 
was,  I  believe,  as  sincere  as  wounded  affection  and  admiration 
could  produce,  had  this  day,  for  the  first  time  since  his  death,  a 
select  party  of  his  friends  to  dine  with  her.^  The  company  was, 
Miss  Hannah  More,  who  lived  with  her,  and  whom  she  called 
her  chaplain  ;  Mrs.  Boscawen,^  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Carter,  Sir 
Joshua  Reynolds,  Dr.  Burney,  Dr.  Johnson,  and  myself.  We 
found  ourselves  very  elegantly  entertained  at  her  house  in  the 
Adelphi,  where  I  have  passed  many  a  pleasing  hour  with  him 
"who  gladdened  life."  She  looked  well,  talked  of  her  husband 
with  complacency,  and  while  she  cast  her  eyes  on  his  portrait, 
which  hung  over  the  chimney-piece,  said,  that  "  death  was  now 
the  most  agreeable  object  to  her."  The  very  semblance  of 
David  Garrick  was  cheering.  Mr.  Beauclerk,  with  happy  pro- 
priety, inscribed  under  that  fine  portrait  of  him,  which  by  Lady 
Diana's  kindness  is  now  the  property  of  my  friend  Mr.  Langton, 
the  following  passage  from  his  beloved  Shakspeare : 

A  merrier  man, 


Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal. 
His  eye  begets  occasion  for  his  wit ; 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch 
The  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  jest ; 
Which  his  fair  tongue  (Conceit's  expositor) 
Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words, 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales, 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished  : 
So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse." 


^  [Mrs.  Garrick  was  born  at  Vienna,  in  1725.  Her  maiden  name  was 
Viegel,  which  she  changed  to  Violette,  at  the  command  of  the  Empress  Maria- 
Theresa,  whose  patronage  she  had  attracted  by  her  consummate  skill  as  an 
opera  dancer.  She  arrived  in  England  in  1744,  and  was  married  to  David 
Garrick  in  1749,  when  the  Earl  of  Burlington  gave  the  bride  a  marriage 
portion  of  6,000/.  She  remained  a  widow  and  survived  her  husband  for 
forty  years.     She  died  in  1822,  aged  97] 

2  See  \'ol.  iii.  latter  end  of  April,  1778. 
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We  were  all  in  fine  spirits ;  and  I  whispered  to  Mrs.  Bosca- 
wen,  "  I  believe  this  is  as  much  as  can  be  made  of  life."  In 
addition  to  a  splendid  entertainment,  we  were  regaled  with  Lich- 
field ale,  which  had  a  peculiarly  appropriate  value.  Sir  Joshua, 
and  Dr.  Burney,  and  I,  drank  cordially  of  it  to  Dr.  Johnson's 
health ;  and  though  he  would  not  join  us,  he  as  cordially 
answered,  "  Gentlemen,  I  wish  you  all  as  well  as  you  do  me." 

The  general  effect  of  this  day  dwells  upon  my  mind  in  fond 
remembrance  ;  but  I  do  not  find  much  conversation  recorded. 
What  I  have  preserved  shall  be  faithfully  given. 

One  of  the  company  mentioned  Mr.  Thomas  Hollis,  the 
strenuous  Whig,  who  used  to  send  over  Europe  presents  of 
democratical  books,  with  their  boards  stamped  with  daggers  and 
caps  of  liberty.  Mrs.  Carter  said,  "  He  was  a  bad  man  :  he 
used  to  talk  uncharitably."  JOHNSON.  "  Poh  !  poh  !  Madam  ; 
who  is  the  worse  for  being  talked  of  very  uncharitably .'' 
Besides,  he  was  a  dull  poor  creature  as  ever  lived  :  and  I  believe 
he  would  not  have  done  harm  to  a  man  whom  he  knew  to  be  of 
very  opposite  principles  to  his  own.  I  remember  once  at  the 
Society  of  Arts,  when  an  Advertisement  was  to  be  drawn  up,  he 
pointed  me  out  as  the  man  who  could  do  it  best.  This,  you 
will  observe,  was  kindness  to  me.  I  however  slipt  away  and 
escaped  it," 

Mrs.  Carter  having  said  of  the  same  person,  "  I  doubt  he  was 
an  Atheist."  Johnson.  "I  don't  know  that.  He  might 
perhaps,  have  become  one,  if  he  had  had  time  to  ripen  (smiling). 
He  might  have  exuberated  mto  an  Atheist."  ^ 

Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  praised  "Mudgc's  Sermons."  JOHNSON. 
"  Mudge's  Sermons  are  good,  but  not  practical.  He  grasps 
more  sense  than  he  can  hold  ;  he  takes  more  corn  than  he  can 
make  into  meal  ;  he  opens  a  wide  prospect,  but  it  is  so  distant, 
it  is  indistinct.  I  love  'Blair's  Sermons.'  Though  the  dog  is  a 
Scotchman,  and  a  Presbyterian,  and  everything  he  .should  not 
be,  I  was  the  first  to  praise  them.  Such  was  my  candour" 
(smiling).  MRS.  BOSCAWEN.  "  Such  his  great  merit,  to  get 
the  better  of  all  your  prejudices."  JOHNSON.  "Why,  Madam, 
let  us  compound  the  matter  ;  let  us  ascribe  it  to  my  candour, 
and  his  merit." 
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In  the  evening  we  had  a  large  company  in  the  drawing-room  ; 
several  ladies,  the  Bishop  of  Killaloe,  Dr.  Percy,  Mr.  Chamber- 
layne  of  the  Treasury,^  &c,,  &c.  Somebody  said,  the  life  of  a 
mere  literary  man  could  not  be  very  entertaining.  JOHNSON. 
"  But  it  certainly  may.  This  is  a  remark  which  has  been  made, 
and  repeated,  without  justice  ;  why  should  the  life  of  a  literary 
man  be  less  entertaining  than  the  life  of  any  other  man  ^  Are 
there  not  as  interesting  varieties  in  such  a  life }  As  a  literary 
life  it  may  be  very  entertaining."  BOSWELL.  "  But  it  must  be 
better  surely,  when  it  is  diversified  with  a  little  active  variety — 
such  as  his  having  gone  to  Jamaica  ;  or — his  having  gone  to  the 
Hebrides."     Johnson  was   not   displeased  at  this. 

Talking  of  a  very  respectable  authour,  he  told  us  a  curious 
circumstance  in  his  life,  which  was,  that  he  had  married  a 
printer's  devil.  REYNOLDS.  "A  Printer's  Devil,  Sir!  Why, 
I  thought  a  printer's  Devil  was  a  creature  with  a  black  face  and 
in  rags."  JOHNSON.  "Yes,  Sir.  But  I  suppose  he  had  her 
face  washed,  and  put  clean  clothes  on  her.  (Then  looking  very 
serious  and  very  earnest.)  And  she  did  not  disgrace  him  ; — the 
woman  had  a  bottom  of  good  sense."  The  word  bottom,  thus 
introduced,  was  so  ludicrous,  when  contrasted  with  his  gravity, 
that  most  of  us  could  not  forbear  tittering  and  laughing;  though 
I  recollect  that  the  Bishop  of  Killaloe  kept  his  countenance  with 
perfect  steadiness,  while  Miss  Hannah  More  slyly  hid  her  face 
behind  a  lady's  back  who  sat  on  the  same  settee  with  her.  His 
pride  could  not  bear  that  any  expression  of  his  should  excite 
ridicule,  when  he  did  not  intend  it  :  he  therefore  resolved  to 
assume  and  exercise  despotick  power,  glanced  sternly  around, 
and  called  out  in  a  strong  tone,  "Where's  the  merriment?" 
Then  collecting  himself,  and  looking  awful,  to  make  us  feel  how 
he  could  impose  restraint,  and  as  it  were  searching  his  mind  for 
a  still  more  ludicrous  word,  he  slowly  pronounced,  "  I  say  the 
zuoman  wz.^  fiindameritally  sensible  ;"  as  if  he  had  said,  hear  this 


1  [Edward  Chamberlayne,  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  to  Lord  Rockingham, 
committed  suicide  a  year  afterwards,  in  April,  17S2,  by  throwing  himself  out 
of  one  of  the  Treasury  windows.  Affection  of  the  mind  gave  him  a  morbid 
sense  of  the  responsibilities  of  office.  When  dying,  his  mind  was  disturbed 
by  the  fact  that  he  had  transacted  business  on  Good  Friday.] 
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now,  and  laugh  if  you  dare.  We  all  sat  composed  as  at  a 
funeral. 

He  and  I  walked  away  together ;  we  stopped  a  little  while  by 
the  rails  of  the  Adelphi,  looking  on  the  Thames,  and  I  said  to 
him,  with  some  emotion,  that  I  was  now  thinking  of  two  friends 
we  had  lost,  who  once  lived  in  the  buildings  behind  us,  Beau- 
clerk  and  Garrick.  "  Ay,  Sir  (said  he  tenderly),  and  two  such 
friends  as  cannot  be  supplied." 

For  some  time  after  this  day  I  did  not  see  him  very  often, 
and  of  the  conversation  which  I  did  enjoy,  I  am  sorry  to  find  I 
have  preserved  but  little.  I  was  at  this  time  engaged  in  a 
variety  of  other  matters,  which  required  exertion  and  assiduity, 
and  necessarily  occupied  almost  all  my  time. 

One  day  having  spoken  very  freely  of  those  who  were  then  in 
power,  he  said  to  me,  "  Between  ourselves,  Sir,  I  do  not  like  to 
give  opposition  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  how  much  I  dis- 
approve of  the  ministry."  And  when  I  mentioned  that  Mr. 
Burke  had  boasted  how  quiet  the  nation  was  in  George  the 
Second's  reign,  when  Whigs  were  in  power,  compared  with  the 
present  reign,  when  Tories  governed  ; — "  Why,  Sir,  (said  he), 
you  are  to  consider  that  Tories  having  more  reverence  for 
government,  will  not  oppose  with  the  same  violence  as  Whigs, 
who,  being  unrestrained  by  that  principle,  will  oppose  by  any 
means." 

This  month  he  lost  not  only  Mr.  Thrale,  but  another  friend, 
Mr.  William  Strahan,  Junior,  printer,  the  eldest  son  of  his  old 
and  constant  friend,  Printer  to  his  Majesty. 

"  TO   MRS.   STRAIIAN. 

" DEAR   MADAM, 

"  The  grief  whicli  I  feci  for  the  loss  of  a  very  kind  friend 
is  sufficient  to  make  me  know  how  much  you  suffer  by  the  death 
of  an  amiable  son  :  a  man,  of  whom  I  think  it  may  be  truly 
said,  that  no  one  knew  him  who  docs  not  lament  him.  I 
look  upon  myself  as  having  a  friend,  another  friend,  t.iken 
from  me. 

"Comfort,  dear  Madam,  I  would  give  you,  if  I  could  ;  but  T 
know  how  little  the  forms  of  consolation  can  avail.  Let  mc, 
however,  counsel  you  not  to  waste   your  health  in   unprofitable 
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sorrow,  but  go  to  Bath,  and  endeavour  to  prolong  your  own  life ; 
but  when  we  have  all  done  all  that  we  can,  one  friend  must  in 
time  lose  the  other.     I  am,  dear  Madam, 

"  Your  most  humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

"April  23,  1781." 

On  Tuesday,  May  8,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  again  dining  with 
him  and  Mr.  Wilkes,  at  Mr.  Dilly's.  No  7iegociation  was  now 
required  to  bring  them  together  ;  for  Johnson  was  so  well  satis- 
fied with  the  former  interview,  that  he  was  very  glad  to  meet 
Wilkes  again,  who  was  this  day  seated  between  Dr.  Beattie  and 
Dr.  Johnson  (between  Truth  and  Reason,  as  General  Paoli  said, 
when  I  told  him  of  it),  WiLKES.  "  I  have  been  thinking,  Dr. 
Johnson,  that  there  should  be  a  bill  brought  into  Parliament 
that  the  controverted  elections  for  Scotland  should  be  tried  in 
that  country,  at  their  own  Abbey  of  Holy-Rood  House,  and  not 
here  ;  for  the  consequence  of  trying  them  here  is,  that  we  have 
an  inundation  of  Scotchmen,  who  come  up  and  never  go  back 
again.  Now  here  is  Boswell,  who  is  come  upon  the  election  for 
his  own  county,  which  will  not  last  a  fortnight."  JOHNSON. 
"  Nay,  Sir,  I  see  no  reason  why  they  should  be  tried  at  all  ;  for, 
you  know,  one  Scotchman  is  as  good  as  another."  Wilkes. 
"  Pray,  Boswell,  how  much  may  be  got  in  a  year  by  an  Advo- 
cate at  the  Scotch  bar } "  BosWELL.  "  I  believe,  2,000/." 
Wilkes.  "  How  can  it  be  possible  to  spend  that  money  in 
Scotland  ? "  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Sir,  the  money  may  be  spent' 
in  England  ;  but  there  is  a  harder  question.  If  one  man  in 
Scotland  gets  possession  of  2,000/.,  what  remains  for  all  the  rest 
of  the  nation  ? "  WiLKES.  "  You  know,  in  the  last  war,  the 
immense  booty  which  Thurot  carried  off  by  the  complete 
plunder  of  seven  Scotch  isles;  he  re-embarked  with  t/iree 
and  sixpence!'  Here  again  Johnson  and  Wilkes  joined  in  ex- 
travagant sportive  raillery  upon  the  supposed  poverty  of 
Scotland,  which  Dr.  Beattie  and  I  did  not  think  it  worth  our 
while  to  dispute. 

The  subject  of  quotation  being  introduced,  Mr.  Wilkes 
censured  it  as  pedantry.  JOHNSON.  "  No,  Sir,  it  is  a  good 
thing  ;  there  is  a  community  of  mind  in  it.     Classical  quotation 
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is  the  parole  of  literary  men  all  over  the  world."  WiLKES. 
"  Upon  the  continent  they  all  quote  the  vulgate  Bible. 
Shakspeare  is  chiefly  quoted  here  ;  and  we  quote  also  Pope, 
Prior,  Butler,  Waller,  and  sometimes  Cowley." 

We  talked  of  Letter-writing.  JOHNSOX.  "  It  is  now  become 
so  much  the  fashion  to  publish  letters  that,  in  order  to  avoid  it, 
I  put  as  little  into  mine  as  I  can."  BOSWELL.  "  Do  what  you 
will,  Sir,  you  cannot  avoid  it.  Should  you  even  write  as  ill  as 
you  can,  your   letters  would  be  published  as  curiosities : 

"  '  Behold  a  miracle  !  instead  of  wit, 

See  two  dull  lines  with  Stanhope's  pencil  writ.' " 

He  gave  us  an  entertaining  account  of  Bet  Flint,  a  woman  of 
the  town,  who,  with  some  eccentrick  talents  and  much  effrontery, 
forced  herself  upon  his  acquaintance.  "  Bet  (said  he)  wrote  her 
own  Life,  in  vcrse,^  which  she  brought  to  me,  wishing  that  I 
would  furnish  her  with  a  Preface  to  it  (laughing).  I  used  to  say 
of  her,  that  she  was  generally  slut  and  drunkard  ; — occasionally, 
whore  and  thief.  She  had,  however,  genteel  lodgings,  a  spinnet 
on  which  she  played,  and  a  boy  that  walked  before  her  chair. 
Poor  Bet  was  taken    up  on  a   charge  of  stealing  a  counterpane, 

and  tried  at  the  Old   Bailey.     Chief  Justice ,^  who  loved 

a  wench,  summed  up  favourably,  and  she  was  acquitted.^     After 

'  Johnson,  whose  memory  was  wonderfully  retentive,  remembered  the  fuse 
four  lines  of  this  curious  production,  which  have  been  communicated  to  mo 
by  a  young  lady  of  his  acquaintance 

"  When  first  1  drew  my  vital  breath, 
A  little  minikin  I  came  upon  earth  ; 
And  then  I  came  from  a  dark  abode, 
Into  this  gay  and  gaudy  world." 
2  [Willes.] 

^  [The  account  which  Johnson  had  received  on  this  occasion  was  not  quite 
accurate.  Birr  was  tried  at  the  Old  Bailey  in  September,  1758,  not  by  the 
Chief  Justice  here  alluded  to  (who,  however,  tried  another  cause  on  the  same 
day),  but  before  .Sir  William  Moreton,  Recorder  ;  and  she  was  acquitted,  not 
in  consequence  (.){  ?lx\)-  favourable  sui/uning  up  of  the  Jud<^fe,  but  because  the 
Prosecutrix,  Mary  Walthow,  could  not  prove  that  the  goods  charged  to  have 
been  stolen  [a  counterpane,  a  silver  spoon,  two  napkins,  &c.]  were  her  pro- 
perty. Bet  docs  not  appear  to  have  lived  at  that  time  in  a  very  (^cutcct 
style  ;  for  she  i)aid  for  licr  ready-furnished  room  in  Mcard's-court,  Dean- 
street,  .Soho,  from  which  these  articles  were  alleged  to  be  stolen,  only  Jive 
shillings  a  week.  Mr.  James  Boswell  took  the  trouble  to  examine  the 
.Sessions  Paper  to  ascertain  these  particulars. — M.alone.] 
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which,  Bet  said,  with  a  gay  and  satisfied  air,  '  Now  that  the 
counterpane  is  my  own,  I  shall  make  a  petticoat  of  it.'  " 

Talking  of  oratory,  Mr.  Wilkes  described  it  as  accompanied 
with  all  the  charms  of  poetical  expression.  JOHNSON.  "  No, 
Sir ;  oratory  is  the  power  of  beating  down  your  adversary's 
arguments,  and  putting  better  in  their  place."  WiLKES.  "  But 
this  does  not  move  the  passions."  Johnson.  "  He  must  be  a 
weak   man,    who    is    to    be    so    moved."     WiLKES  (naming  a 

celebrated    orator).    "  Amidst    all    the    brilliancy    of 's  ^ 

imagination,  and  the  exuberance  of  his  wit,  there  is  a  strange 
want  of  taste.  It  was  observed  of  Apelles's  Venus,^  that  her 
flesh  seemed  as  if  she  had  been  nourished  by  roses  :  his  oratory 
would  sometimes  make  one  suspect  that  he  eats  potatoes  and 
drinks  whisky." 

Mr.  Wilkes  observed,  how  tenacious  we  are  of  forms  in  this 
country  ;  and  gave,  as  an  instance,  the  vote  of  the  House  of 
Commons  for  remitting  money  to  pay  the  army  in  America 
in  Portugal  pieces,  when,  in  reality,  the  remittance  is  made  not 
in  Portugal  money,  but  in  our  specie.  JOHNSON.  "  Is  there  not 
a  law.  Sir,  against  exporting  the  current  coin  of  the  realm } " 
Wilkes.  "Yes,  Sir,  but  might  not  the  House  of  Commons,  in 
case  of  real  evident  necessity,  order  our  own  current  coin  to  be 
sent  into  our  own  colonies  }  " — Here  Johnson,  with  that  quickness 
of  recollection  which  distinguished  him  so  eminently,  gave  the 
Middlesex  Patriot  an  admirable  retort  upon  his  own  ground. 
"Sure,  Sir,  j'^w  don't  think  a  resolution  of  the  House  of  Commons 
equal  to  the  law  of  the  land."  WiLKES  (at  once  perceiving  the 
application).  "  GOD  forbid,  Sir." — To  hear  what  had  been  treated 
with  such  violence  in  "  The  False  Alarm,"  now  turned  into 
pleasant  repartee,  was  extremely  agreeable.  Johnson  went  on  : 
"  Locke  observes  well,  that  a  prohibition  to  export  the  current 
coin  is  impolitick  ;  for  when  the  balance  of  trade  happens  to  be 
against  a  state,  the  current  coin  must  be  exported." 

Mr,  Beauclerk's  great  library  was  this  season  sold  in  London 


1  [Burke.] 

-  [Mr.  Wilkes  mistook  the  objection  of  Euphranor  to  the  These  of 
Parrhasius  for  a  description  of  the  Venus  of  Apelles.  Vide  Plutarch, 
"■  Bellone  an  pace  dariores  Athenienses." — Kearney.] 
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by  auction.  Mr.  Wilkes  said,  he  wondered  to  find  in  it  such  a 
numerous  collection  of  sermons  :  seeming  to  think  it  strange 
that  a  gentleman  of  Mr.  Beauclerk's  character  in  the  gay  world 
should  have  chosen  to  have  many  compositions  of  that  kind. 
Johnson.  "  Why,  Sir,  you  are  to  consider,  that  sermons  make 
a  considerable  branch  of  English  literature  ;  so  that  a  library 
must  be  very  imperfect  if  it  has  not  a  numerous  collection  of 
sermons:^  and  in  all  collections,  Sir,  the  desire  of  augmenting 


^  Mr.  Wilkes  probably  did  not  know  that  there  is  in  an  English  sermon 
the  most  comprehensive  and  lively  account  of  that  entertaining  faculty,  for 
which  he  himself  was  so  much  admired.  It  is  in  Dr.  Barrow's  first  volume, 
and  fourteenth  sermon,  '■'■  Against  foolish  Talking  ajtd  Jestmg."  Aly  old 
acquaintance,  the  late  Corbyn  Morris,  in  his  ingenious  "  Essay  on  Wit, 
Humour,  and  Ridicule,"  calls  it  "  a.  prof  use  description  of  Wit:"  but  I  do 
not  see  how  it  could  be  curtailed,  without  leaving  out  some  good  circumstance 
of  discrmiination.  As  it  is  not  generally  known,  and  may  perhaps  dispose 
some  to  read  sermons,  from  which  they  may  receive  real  advantage,  while 
looking  only  for  entertainment,  I  shall  here  subjoin  it. 

"  But  first  (says  the  learned  preacher)  it  may  be  demanded,  what  the  thing 
we  speak  of  is  !  Or  what  this  facetiousness  (or  ii'if,  as  he  calls  it  before)  doth 
import.''  To  which  questions  I  might  reply,  as  Democritus  did  to  him  that 
asked  the  definition  of  a  man,  '  'Tis  that  which  we  all  see  and  know.'  Any 
one  better  apprehends  what  it  is  by  acquaintance  than  I  can  inform  him  by 
description.  It  is  indeed,  a  thing  so  versatile  and  multiform,  appearing  in  sO' 
many  shapes,  so  many  postures,  so  many  garbs,  so  variously  apprehended  by 
several  eyes  and  judgements,  that  it  seemeth  no  less  hard  to  settle  a  clear 
and  certain  notion  thereof,  than  to  make  a  portrait  of  Proteus,  or  to  define 
the  figure  of  the  fleeting  air.  Sometimes  it  lieth  in  pat  allusion  to  a  known 
story,  or  in  seasonable  application  of  a  trivial  saying,  or  in  forging  an 
apposite  tale  ;  sometimes  it  playeth  in  words  and  phrases,  taking  advantage 
from  the  ambiguity  of  their  sense,  or  the  affinity  of  their  sound  :  sometimes 
it  is  wrapped  in  a  dress  of  humourous  expression  :  sometimes  it  lurketh  under 
an  odd  similitude :  sometimes  it  is  lodged  in  a  sly  question,  in  a  smart 
answer,  in  a  quirkish  reason,  in  a  shrewd  intimation,  in  cunningly  diverting 
or  cleverly  retorting  an  objection  :  sometimes  it  is  couched  in  a  bold  scheme 
of  speech,  in  a  tart  irony,  in  a  lusty  hyperbole,  in  a  startling  metaphor,  in  a 
plausible  reconciling  of  contradictions,  or  in  acute  nonsense  :  sometimes  a 
scenical  representation  of  persons  or  things,  a  counterfeit  speech,  a  mimical 
look  or  gesture,  passeth  for  it :  sometimes  an  affected  simplicity,  sometimes  a 
presumptuous  bluntness  giveth  it  being  :  sometimes  it  riseth  only  from  a 
lucky  hitting  upon  what  is  strange  ;  sometimes  from  a  crafty  wresting 
obvious  matter  to  the  purpose.  Often  it  consistcth  in  one  knows  not  what, 
and  springeth  up  one  can  h'lrdly  tell  how.  Its  ways  are  unaccountable,  and 
inexplicable;  being  answerable  to  the  numberless  rovings  of  fancy,  and 
windings  of  language.  It  is,  in  short,  a  manner  of  speaking  out  of  tlic  simple 
and  plain  way,  (such  as  reason  teachelh  and  provclh  things  by,)  wliich  by  a 
pretty  surprising  uncoulhness  in  conceit  or  expression,  doth  affect  and  amuse 
the  fancy,  stirring  in  it  some  wonder,  and  breeding  some  delight  thereto.  It 
raiseth  admiration,  as  signifying  a  nimble  sagacity  of  apprchen'^ion,  a  special 
felicity  of  invention,  a  vivacity  of  spirit,  and  reach  of  wit  more  than  vulgar  ;. 
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them  grows  stronger  in  proportion  to  the  advance  in  acquisition  ; 
as  motion  is  accelerated  by  the  continuance  of  the  impetus. 
Besides,  Sir,  (looking  at  Mr.  Wilkes  with  a  placid  but  significant 
smile,)  a  man  may  collect  sermons  with  intention  of  making 
himself  better  by  them.  I  hope  Mr.  Beauclerk  intended  that 
some  time  or  other  that  should  be  the  case  with  him." 

Mr.  Wilkes  said  to  me,  loud  enough  for  Dr.  Johnson  to  hear, 
"  Dr.  Johnson  should  make  me  a  present  of  his  '  Lives  of  the 
Poets,'  as  I  am  a  poor  patriot  who  cannot  afford  to  buy  them." 
Johnson  seemed  to  take  no  notice  of  this  hint  ;  but  in  a  little 
while  he  called  to  Mr.  Dilly,  "  Pray,  Sir,  be  so  good  as  to  send 
a  set  of  my  Lives  to  Mr.  Wilkes,  with  my  compliments."  This 
was  accordingly  done;  and  Mr.  Wilkes  paid  Dr.  Johnson  a  visit, 
was  courteously  received,  and  sat  with  him  a  long  time. 

The  company  gradually  dropped  away.  Mr.  Dilly  himself 
was  called  down  stairs  upon  business  ;  I  left  the  room  for  some 
time  ;  when  I  returned,  I  was  struck  with  observing  Dr.  Samuel 
Johnson  and  John  Wilkes,  Esq.,  literally  tete-a-tete;  for  they 
were  reclined  upon  their  chairs,  with  their  heads  leaning  almost 
close  to  each  other,  and  talking  earnestly,  in  a  kind  of  con- 
fidential whisper,  of  the  personal  quarrel  between  George  the 
Second  and  the  King  of  Prussia.  Such  a  scene  of  perfectly 
easy  sociality  between  two  such  opponents,  in  the  war  of  poli- 
tical controversy,  as  that  which  I  now  beheld,  would  have  been 
an  excellent  subject  for  a  picture.  It  presented  to  my  mind 
the  happy  days  which  are  foretold  in  Scripture,  when  the 
lion  shall  lie  down  with  the  kid.^ 

it  seeming  to  argue  a  rare  quickness  of  parts,  that  one  can  fetch  in  remote 
conceits  applicable  ;  a  notable  skill,  that  he  can  dexterously  accommodate 
them  to  the  purpose  before  him  :  together  with  a  lively  briskness  of  humour, 
not  apt  to  damp  those  sportful  flashes  of  imagination.  (Whence  in  Aristotle 
such  persons  are  termed  fVtSe^toi,  dexterous  men,  and  fvrp^.noi,  men  of  facile 
or  versatile  manners,  who  can  easily  turn  themselves  to  all  things,  or  turn  all 
things  to  themselves.)  It  also  procureth  delight,  by  gratifying  curiosity  with 
its  rareness,  as  semblance  of  difficulty  (as  monsters,  not  for  their  beauty,  but 
their  rarity  ;  as  juggling  tricks,  not  for  their  use,  but  their  abstruseness,  are 
beheld  with  pleasure)  :  by  diverting  the  mind  from  its  road  of  serious 
thoughts  ;  by  instilling  gaiety  and  airiness  of  spirit  ;  by  provoking  to  such 
dispositions  of  spirit  in  way  of  emulation  or  complaisance  ;  and  by  seasoning 
matters,  otherwise  distasteful  or  insipid,  with  an  unusual  and  thence  grateful 
tang." 

1  When  I  mentioned  this  to  the  Bishop  of  Killaloe,  "  With  t\\&  goai,''  said 
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After  this  day  there  was  another  pretty  long  interval,  during- 
which  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  did  not  meet.  When  I  mentioned  it 
to  him  with  regret,  he  was  pleased  to  say,  "  Then,  Sir,  let  us 
live  double." 

About  this  time  it  was  much  the  fashion  for  several  ladies  to 
have  evening  assemblies,  where  the  fair  sex  might  participate  in 
conversation  with  literary  and  ingenious  men,  animated  by  a 
desire  to  please.  These  societies  were  denominated  Blue- 
stocking Chibs,  the  origin  of  which  title  being  little  known,  it 
may  be  worth  while  to  relate  it.  One  of  the  most  eminent 
members  of  those  societies,  when  they  first  commenced,  was  Mr. 
Stillingfleet,^  whose  dress  was  remarkably  grave,  and  in  par- 
ticular it  was  observed,  that  he  wore  blue  stockings.  Such  was 
the  excellence  of  his  conversation,  that  his  absence  was  felt  as 
so  great  a  loss,  that  it  used  to  be  said,  "  We  can  do  nothing 
without  the  bhie  stockings ;  "  and  thus  by  degrees  the  title  was 
established.  Miss  Hannah  More  has  admirably  described  a 
Bluestocking  Clnb,  in  her  "  Bas  Bleu"  a  poem  in  which  many  of 
the  persons  who  were  most  conspicuous  there  are  mentioned. 

Johnson  was  prevailed  with  to  come  sometimes  into  these 
circles,  and  did  not  think  himself  too  grave  even  for  the  lively 
IMiss  Monckton  (now  Countess  of  Corkc),  who  used  to  have  the 
finest  bit  of  blue  at  the  house  of  her  mother.  Lady  Galway. 
Her  vivacity  enchanted  the  Sage,  and  they  used  to  talk  together 
with  all  imaginable  case.-  A  singular  instance  happened  one 
evening,  when  she  insisted  that  some  of  Sterne's  writings  were 
very  pathctick.  Johnson  bluntly  denied  it.  "  I  am  sure  (said 
she)  they  have  affected  mel' — "  Why  (said  Johnson,  smiling, 
and  rolling  himself  about),  that  is,  because,  dearest,  you're  a 
dunce."     When    she   some   time   afterwards  mentioned  this  to 

his  Lordship.  Such,  however,  was  the  engaging  politeness  and  pleasantry  of 
Mr.  Wilkes,  and  such  the  social  good  humour  of  the  Bishop,  that  when  they 
dined  together  at  Mr.  Diily's,  where  I  also  was,  they  werenuitually  agreeable. 

'  Mr.  Benjamin  StiIlingneet,authourof  tracts  relating  to  natural  history,  &c. 
[Benjamin  Stillingtlect  was  the  grandson  of  the  learned  Bishop  Stiiling- 
llect,  and  besides  his  works  on  natural  history,  he  was  known  as  the  author 
of  A  Treatise  oti  ilic  Pii)iciplcs  and  the  Toivcrs  of  llarnioiiy.  He  held  the 
situation  of  barrack-master  at  Kensington,  and  died  in  1771,  at  the  age 
of  69.1 

-  [This  lady  survived  to  upwards  of  ninety  years  of  age,  and  died  at  her 
residence  in  New  Burlington-street,  in  1S40.] 
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him,  he  said  with  equal  truth  and  politeness,  "  Madam,  if  I 
had  thought  so,  I  certainly  should  not  have  said  it." 

Another  evening  Johnson's  kind  indulgence  towards  me  had  a 
pretty  difficult  trial.  I  had  dined  at  the  Duke  of  Montrose's 
with  a  very  agreeable  party,  and  his  Grace,  according  to  his  usual 
custom,  had  circulated  the  bottle  very  freely.  Lord  Graham 
and  I  went  together  to  Miss  Monckton's,  where  I  certainly  was 
in  extraordinary  spirits,  and  above  all  fear  or  awe.  In  the 
midst  of  a  great  number  of  persons  of  the  first  rank,  amongst 
whom  I  recollect,  with  confusion,  a  noble  lady  of  the  most 
stately  decorum,  I  placed  myself  next  to  Johnson,  and  think- 
ing myself  now  fully  his  match,  talked  to  him  in  a  loud  and 
boisterous  manner,  desirous  to  let  the  company  know  how  I 
could  contend  with  Ajax.  I  particularly  remember  pressing  him 
upon  the  value  of  the  pleasures  of  the  imagination,  and  as  an 
illustration  of  my  argument,  asking  him,  "  What,  Sir,  supposing 

I    were   to    fancy    that    the (naming    the    most    charming 

Duchess  in  his  Majesty's  dominions)  were  in  love  with  me, 
should  I  not  be  very  happy  .'' "  My  friend  with  much  address 
evaded  my  interrogatories,  and  kept  me  as  quiet  as  possible  ;  but 
it  may  easily  be  conceived  how  he  must  have  felt.^     However, 


^  Next  day  I  endeavoured  to  give  what  had.  happened  the  most  ingenious 
turn  I  could,  by  the  following  verses  : 

TO  THE  HONOURABLE  MISS  MONCKTON. 

Not  that  with  th'  excellent  Montrose 

I  had  the  happiness  to  dine  ; 
Not  that  I  late  from  table  rose, 

From  Graham's  wit,  from  generous  wine. 

It  was  not  these  alone  which  led 

On  sacred  manners  to  encroach  : 
And  made  me  feel  what  most  I  dread, 

Johnson's  just  frown,  and  self-reproach. 

But  when  I  enter'd,  not  abash'd, 

From  your  bright  eyes  were  shot  such  rays, 

At  once  intoxication  flash'd. 

And  all  my  frame  was  in  a  blaze  ! 

But  not  a  brilliant  blaze,  I  own, 

Of  the  dull  smoke  I'm  yet  asham'd  ; 
I  was  a  dreary  ruin  grown, 

And  not  enlighten'd  though  inflam'd. 
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when  a  few  days  afterwards  I  waited  upon  him  and  made  an 
apology,  he  behaved  with  the  most  friendly  gentleness. 

While  I  remained  in  London  this  year,  Johnson  and  I  dined 
together  at  several  places.  I  recollect  a  placid  day  at  Dr. 
Butter's,  who  had  now  removed  from  Derby  to  Lower  Grosvenor- 
street,  London ;  but  of  his  conversation  on  that  and  other 
occasions,  during  this  period,  I  neglected  to  keep  any  regular 
record,  and  shall  therefore  insert  here  some  miscellaneous 
articles  which  I  find  in  my  Johnsonian  notes. 

His  disorderly  habits,  when  "  making  provision  for  the  day 
that  was  passing  over  him,"  appear  from  the  following  anecdote, 
communicated  to  me  by  Mr.  John  Nichols  : — "In  the  year  1763, 
a  young  bookseller,  who  was  an  apprentice  to  Mr.  Whiston, 
waited  on  him  with  a  subscription  to  his  '  Shakespeare  ; '  and 
observing  that  the  Doctor  made  no  entry  in  any  book  of  the 
subscriber's  name,  ventured  diffidently  to  ask,  whether  he  would 
please  to  have  the  gentleman's  address,  that  it  might  be  properly 
inserted  in  the  printed  list  of  subscribers — '  I  shall  print  110  List 
of  Subscribers ;'  said  Johnson,  with  great  abruptness;  but 
almost  immediately  recollecting  himself,  added,  very  com- 
placently, '  Sir,  I  have  two  very  cogent  reasons  for  not  printing 
any  list  of  subscribers  ; — one,  that  I  have  lost  all  the  names — 
the  other,  that  I  have  spent  all  the  money.' " 

Johnson  could  not  brook  appearing  to  be  worsted  in  argument, 
even  when  he  had  taken  the  wrong  side,  to  shew  the  force  and 
dexterity  of  his  talents.  When,  therefore,  he  perceived  that  his 
opponent  gained  ground,  he  had  recourse  to  some  sudden  mode 
of  robust  sophistry.  Once,  when  I  was  pressing  upon  him  with 
visible  advantage,  he  stopped  me  thus  : — "  My  dear  Boswell,  let's 
have  no  more  of  this  ;  you'll  make  nothing  of  it.  I'd  rather 
have  you  whistle  a  Scotch  tune." 

Care,  however,  must  be  taken  to  distinguish  between  Johnson 


Victim  at  once  to  wine  and  love, 

I  hope,  Maria,  you'll  forgive  ; 
While  I  invoke  the  powers  above. 

That  henceforth  I  may  wiser  live. 

The  lady  was  generously  forgiving,  returned  me  an  obliging  answer,  and  I 
thus  obtained  an  Act  of  Oblivion^  and  took  care  never  to  offend  again. 
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when  he  "  talked  for  victory,"  and  Johnson  when  he  had  no 
desire  but  to  inform  and  illustrate — "  One  of  Johnson's 
principal  talents,  (says  an  eminent  friend  of  his,^)  was  shewn  in 
maintaining  the  wrong  side  of  an  argument,  and  in  a  splendid 
perversion  of  the  truth.  If  you  could  contrive  to  have  his  fair 
opinion  on  a  subject,  and  without  any  bias  from  personal 
prejudice,  or  from  a  wish  to  be  victorious  in  argument,  it  was 
wisdom  itself,  not  only  convincing,  but  overpowering." 

He  had,  however,  all  his  life  habituated  himself  to  consider 
conversation  as  a  trial  of  intellectual  vigour  and  skill  ;  and  to 
this,  I  think,  we  may  venture  to  ascribe  that  unexampled  rich- 
ness and  brilliancy  which  appeared  in  his  own.  As  a  proof 
at  once  of  his  eagerness  for  colloquial  distinction,  and  his  high 
notion  of  this  eminent  friend,  he   once    addressed  him  thus  : 

" ,  we  now  have  been  several  hours  together  ;  and  you  have 

said  but  one  thing  for  which  I  envied  you." 

He  disliked  much  all  speculative  desponding  considerations, 
which  tended  to  discourage  men  from  diligence  and  exertion. 
He  was  in  this  like  Dr.  Shaw,^  the  great  traveller,  who,  Mr. 
Daines  Harrington  told  me,  used  to  say,  "  I  hate  a  ciii  bono 
man."  Upon  being  asked  by  a  friend  what  he  should  think  of 
a  man  who  was  apt  to  say  non  est  tanti ; — "  That  he's  a  stupid 
fellow.  Sir  (answered  Johnson)  :  What  would  these  tanti  men 
be  doing  the  while  ? "  When  I,  in  a  low-spirited  fit,  was 
talking  to  him  with  indifference  of  the  pursuits  which  generally 
engage  us  in  a  course  of  action,  and  enquiring  a  reason  for 
taking  so  nmch  trouble  ;  "  Sir  (said  he,  in  an  animated  tone,) 
it  is  driving  on  the  system  of  life." 

He  told  me,  that  he  was  glad  that  I  had,  by  General 
Oglethorpe's  means,  become  acquainted  with  Dr.  Shebbeare. 
Indeed  that  gentleman,  whatever  objections  were  made  to 
him,  had  knowledge  and  abilities  much  above  the  class  of 
ordinary  writers,  and  deserves  to  be  remembered  as  a  respect- 
able name  in  literature,  were  it  only  for  his  admirable  "Letters 


1  [The  late  Right  Hon.  William  Gerrard  Hamilton. — Malone.] 
-  [Known  by  his   Travels,  or  Observatio7ts  relating   to  several  parts  of 
Barbary  and  the  Levatit.     He  was  born  in  1692,  and  died  in  1751-] 
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on  the  English  Nation,"  under  the  name  of  "  Battista  Angeloni, 
a  Jesuit." 

Johnson  and  Shebbeare  ^  were  frequently  named  together,  as 
having  in  former  reigns  had  no  predilection  for  the  family  of 
Hanover.  The  authour  of  the  celebrated  "  Heroick  Epistle  to 
Sir  William  Chambers,"  introduces  them  in  one  line,  in  a  list  of 
those  "  who  tasted  the  sweets  of  his  present  Majesty's  reign." 
Such  was  Johnson's  candid  relish  of  the  merit  of  that  satire, 
that  he  allowed  Dr.  Goldsmith,  as  he  told  me,  to  read  it  to 
him  from  beginning  to  end,  and  did  not  refuse  his  praise  to 
its  execution. 

Goldsmith  could  sometimes  take  adventurous  liberties  with 
him,  and  escape  unpunished.  Beauclerk  told  me,  that  when 
Goldsmith  talked  of  a  project  for  having  a  third  Theatre  in 
London  solely  for  the  exhibition  of  new  plays,  in  order  to 
deliver  authours  from  the  supposed  tyranny  of  managers,  John- 
son treated  it  slightingly,  upon  which  Goldsmith  said,  "  Ay,  ay, 
this  may  be  nothing  to  you,  who  can  now  shelter  yourself 
behind  the  corner  of  a  pension  ;  "  and  Johnson  bore  this  with 
good-humour. 

Johnson  praised  the  Earl  of  Carlisle's  Poems,^  which  his  Lord- 
ship had  published  with  his  name,  as  not  disdaining  to  be  a 
candidate  for  literary  fame.  My  friend  was  of  opinion,  that 
when  a  man  of  rank  appeared  in  that  character,  he  deserved  to 
have  his  merit  handsomely  allowed.^     In   this   I  think  he  was 


^  I  recollect  a  ludicrous  paragraph  in  the  news-papers,  that  the  King  had 
pensioned  both  a  //i^-bear  and  a  .SV/t'-bear. 

[Dr.  .Shebbeare  was  a  physician  and  pohtical  writer  of  some  repute.  For 
his  violence  he  was  once  pilloried,  and  twice  imprisoned.  Afterwards,  under 
the  administration  of  Lord  Bute,  he  supported  the  government,  and  obtained 
a  pension.  He  published  Lctlers  to  the  People  of  England^  The  History  of 
the  SumatrujiSy  and  many  other  political  tracts.  He  was  born  at  Bideford, 
in  Devon,  and  died  in  1788] 

^  [Frederick  Howard,  fifth  Earl  of  Carlisle,  the  uncle  and  guardian  of  Lord 
Byron  ;  to  whom  Byron  dedicated  his  Hours  of  Idleness,  although  he  after- 
wards satirised  him  in  his  English  Bards.  I-ord  Carlisle's  tragedies  of 
A  Father's  Vengeance,  and  The  Stepmother,  have  been  published  with  a 
collection  of  his  poems.     He  was  born  in  1748,  and  died  in  1S25.] 

3  Men  of  rank  and  fortune,  however,  should  be  pretty  well  assured  of 
a  real  claim  to  the  approbation  of  the  publick  as  writers,  before  they  venture 
to  stand  forth.  Drydcn,  in  his  preface  to  "  All  for  Love,"  thus  expresses 
himself: 

VOL.   IV.  F 
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more  liberal  than  Mr.  William  Whitehead,  in  his  "  Elegy  to 
Lord  Villiers,"  in  which,  under  the  pretext  of  "  superiour  toils 
demanding  all  their  care,"  he  discovers  a  jealousy  of  the  great 
paying  their  court  to  the  Muses : 

" to  the  chosen  few 


Who  dare  excel,  thy  fost'ring  aid  afford, 
Their  arts,  their  magick  powers,  with  honours  due 
Exalt ; — but  be  thyself  what  they  record." 

Johnson  had  called  twice  on  the  Bishop  of  Killaloe  before  his 
Lordship  set  out  for  Ireland,  having  missed  him  the  first  time. 
He  said,  "  It  would  have  hung  heavy  on  my  heart  if  I  had  not 
seen  him.  No  man  ever  paid  more  attention  to  another  than  he 
has  done  to  me  ;  ^    and  I  have  neglected  him,  not  wilfully,  but 

"  Men  of  pleasant  conversation  (at  least  esteemed  so)  and  endued  with  a 
trifling  kind  of  fancy,  perhaps  helped  out  by  a  smattering  of  Latin,  are 
ambitious  to  distinguish  themselves  from  the  herd  of  gentlemen  by  their 
poetry : 

"  ^ Rants  enimferme  sensus  communis  in  ilia 
Fortuna" 

And  is  not  this  a  wretched  affectation,  not  to  be  contented  with  what  fortune 
has  done  for  them,  and  sit  down  quietly  with  their  estates,  but  they  must 
call  their  wits  in  question,  and  needlessly  expose  their  nakedness  to  publick 
view?  Not  considering  that  they  are  not  to  expect  the  same  approbation 
from  sober  men,  which  they  have  found  from  their  flatterers  after  the  third 
bottle  :  if  a  little  glittering  in  discourse  has  passed  them  on  us  for  witty  men, 
where  was  the  necessity  of  undeceiving  the  world  ?  Would  a  man,  who  has 
an  ill  title  to  an  estate,  but  yet  is  in  possession  of  it,  would  he  bring  it  out  of 
his  own  accord  to  be  tried  at  Westminster  ?  We  who  write,  if  we  want  the 
talents,  yet  have  the  excuse  that  we  do  it  for  a  poor  subsistence  ;  but  what 
can  be  urged  in  their  defence,  who,  not  having  the  vocation  of  poverty  to 
scribble,  out  of  mere  wantonness  take  pains  to  make  themselves  ridiculous  ? 
Horace  was  certainly  in  the  right  where  he  said,  '  That  no  man  is  satisfied 
with  his  own  condition.'  A  Poet  is  not  pleased,  because  he  is  not  rich  ;  and 
the  rich  are  discontented  because  the  poets  will  not  admit  them  of  their 
number." 

^  This  gave  me  very  great  pleasure,  for  there  had  been  once  a  pretty  smart 
altercation  between  Dr.  Barnard  and  him,  upon  a  question,  whether  a  man 
could  improve  himself  after  the  age  of  forty-five  ;  when  Johnson,  in  a  hasty 
humour,  expressed  himself  in  a  manner  not  quite  civil.  Dr.  Barnard  made  it 
the  subject  of  a  copy  of  pleasant  verses,  in  which  he  supposed  himself  to 
learn  different  perfections  from  different  men.  They  concluded  with  delicate 
irony : 

"  Johnson  shall  teach  me  how  to  place 

In  fairest  light  each  borrow'd  grace  ; 
From  him  I'll  learn  to  write  : 

Copy  his  clear  familiar  style, 

And  by  the  roughness  of  his  file. 

Grow,  lilie  hi7nself  polite P  [I  know 
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from  being  otherwise  occupied.  Always,  Sir,  set  a  high  value 
on  spontaneous  kindness.  He  whose  inclination  prompts  him 
to  cultivate  your  friendship  of  his  own  accord,  will  love  you 
more  than  one  whom  you  have  been  at  pains  to  attach  to  you." 

Johnson  told  me  that  he  was  once  much  pleased  to  find  that 
a  carpenter,  who  lived  near  him,  was  very  ready  to  shew  him 
some  things  in  his  business  which  he  wished  to  see  :  "  It  was 
paying  (said  he)  respect  to  literature." 

I  asked  him,  if  he  was  not  dissatisfied  with  having  so  small  a 
share  of  wealth,  and  none  of  those  distinctions  in  the  state  which 
are  the  objects  of  ambition.  He  had  only  a  pension  of  three 
hundred  a  year.  Why  was  he  not  in  such  circumstances  as  to 
keep  his  coach  1  Why  had  he  not  some  considerable  office  } 
Johnson.  "  Sir,  I  have  never  complained  of  the  world  ;  nor  do 
I  think  that  I  have  reason  to  complain.  It  is  rather  to  be 
wondered  at  that  I  have  so  much.  My  pension  is  more  out  of 
the  usual  course  of  things  than  any  instance  that  I  have  known. 
Here,  Sir,  was  a  man  avowedly  no  friend  to  Government  at  the 
time,  who  got  a  pension  without  asking  for  it.  I  never  courted 
the  great  ;  they  sent  for  me  ;  but  I  think  they  now  give  me  up. 
They  are  satisfied :  they  have  seen  enough  of  me."  Upon  my 
observing  that  I  could  not  believe  this ;  for  they  must  certainly 
be  highly  pleased  by  his  conversation  ;  conscious  of  his  own 
superiority,  he  answered,  "No,  Sir;  great  Lords  and  great 
Ladies  don't  love  to  have  their  mouths  stopped."  This  was  very 
expressive  of  the  effect  which  the  force  of  his  understanding  and 
brilliancy  of  his  fancy  could  not  but  produce;  and,  to  be  sure, 
they  must  have  found  themselves  strangely  diminished  in  his 
company.  When  I  warmly  declared  how  happy  I  was  at  all 
times  to  hear  him  ;— "  Yes,  Sir,  (said  he) ;  but  if  you  were  Lord 
Chancellor,  it  would  not  be  so ;  you  would  then  consider  your 
own  dignity." 

There  was   much  truth  and   knowledge  of  human  nature  In 
this  remark.     But  certainly  one  should  think,  that  in  whatever 


I  know  not  whether  Johnson  ever  saw  the  Poem,  but  I  had  occasion  to  find 
that  as  Dr.  Barnard  and  he  knew  each  other  better,  their  mutual  regard 
increased. 

F   2 
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elevated  state  of  life  a  man  who  knew  the  value  of  the  conversa- 
tion of  Johnson  might  be  placed,  though  he  might  prudently 
avoid  a  situation  in  which  he  might  appear  lessened  by  com- 
parison, yet  he  would  frequently  gratify  himself  in  private  with 
the  participation  of  the  rich  intellectual  entertainment  which 
Johnson  could  furnish.  Strange,  however,  is  it,  to  consider  how 
few  of  the  great  sought  his  society  ;  so  that  if  one  were  disposed 
to  take  occasion  for  satire  on  that  account,  very  conspicuous 
objects  present  themselves.  His  noble  friend,  Lord  Elibank, 
well  observed,  that  if  a  great  man  procured  an  interview  with 
Johnson,  and  did  not  wish  to  see  him  more,  it  shewed  a  mere 
idle  curiosity,  and  a  wretched  want  of  relish  for  extraordinary 
powers  of  mind.  Mrs.  Thrale  justly  and  wittily  accounted  for 
such  conduct  by  saying,  that  Johnson's  conversation  was  by 
much  too  strong  for  a  person  accustomed  to  obsequiousness  and 
flattery  ;  it  was  imistavd  in  a  young  child's  mouth  ! 

One  day,  when  I  told  him  that  I  was  a  zealous  Tory,  but  not 
enough  "  according  to  knowledge,"  and  should  be  obliged  to 
him  for  a  "reason,"  he  was  so  candid,  and  expressed  himself  so 
well,  that  I  begged  for  him  to  repeat  what  he  had  said,  and  I 
wrote  down  as  follows  : 

"OF   TORY  AND   WHIG. 

"  A  wise  Tory  and  a  wise  Whig,  I  believe,  will  agree.  Their 
principles  are  the  same,  though  their  modes  of  thinking  are 
different.  A  high  Tory  makes  government  unintelligible;  it  is 
lost  in  the  clouds.  A  violent  Whig  makes  it  impracticable ;  he 
is  for  allowing  so  much  liberty  to  every  man,  that  there  is  not 
power  enough  to  govern  any  man.  The  prejudice  of  the  Tory 
is  for  establishment  ;  the  prejudice  of  the  Whig  is  for  innova- 
tion. A  Tory  does  not  wish  to  give  more  real  power  to 
Government,  but  that  Government  should  have  more  reverence. 
Then  they  differ  as  to  the  Church.  The  Tory  is  not  for  giving 
more  legal  power  to  the  clergy,  but  wishes  they  should  have  a 
considerable  influence,  founded  on  the  opinion  of  mankind  ;  the 
Whig  is  for  limiting  and  watching  them  with  narrow  jealousy." 

TO   MR.   PERKINS 
"  SIR, 

"  However  often  I  have  seen  you,  I  have  hitherto  for- 
gotten the  note,  but  I  have  now  sent  it ;  with  my  good  wishes 


AGE  72.]  TORY  AND  WHIG— COLONIES.  69 

for  the  prosperity  of  you  and  your  partner/  of  whom,  from  our 
short  conversation,  I  could  not  judge  otherwise  than  favourably. 

"  I  am,  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant, 
"June  2, 1781."  "Sam.  Johnson." 

On  Saturday,  June  2,  I  set  out  for  Scotland,  and  had  promised 
to  pay  a  visit   in  my  way,  as  I  sometimes  did,  at  Southill,  in 
Bedfordshire,    at  the  hospitable  mansion  of   Squire   Dilly,   the 
elder   brother    of   my   worthy    friends,   the   booksellers,    in    the 
Poultry.     Dr.  Johnson  agreed  to  be  of  the  party  this  year,  with 
Mr.  Charles  Dilly  and  me,  and  to  go  and  see  Lord  Bute's  seat  at 
Luton  Hoe.     He  talked  little  to  us  in  the  carriage,  being  chiefly 
occupied  in  reading  Dr.  Watson's  ^  second  volume  of"  Chemical 
Essays,"    which   he    liked    very   well,   and   his  own   "Prince  of 
Abyssinia,"  on  which  he  seemed  to  be  intensely  fixed  ;  having 
told  us  that  he  had  not  looked  at  it  since  it  was  first  finished.     I 
happened  to  take  it  out  of  my  pocket  this  day,  and  he  seized 
upon  it  with  avidity.     He  pointed  out  to  me  the  following  re- 
markable passage  :  "  By  what  means  (said  the  prince)  are  the 
Europeans  thus  powerful ;  or  why,  since  they  can  so  easily  visit 
Asia  and  Africa  for  trade  and  conquest,  cannot  the  Asiaticks 
and  Africans  invade  their  coasts,  plant  colonies  ^  in  their  ports, 
and  give  laws  to  their  natural  princes  t      The  same  wind  that 
carried  them  back  would  bring  us  thither."—"  They  are    more 
powerful.    Sir,   than   we   (answered    Imlac),    because   they   are 
wiser.     Knowledge  will  always  predominate  over  ignorance,  as 
man  governs  the  other  animals.     But  why  their  knowledge  is 
more  than  ours,  I  know  not  what  reason  can  be  given,  but  the 
unsearchable  will  of  the  Supreme  Being."     He  said,  "  This,  Sir, 
no  man  can  explain  otherwise." 

1  Mr.  Barclay,  a  descendant  of  Robert  Barclay  of  Ur>',  the  celebrated 
Apologist  of  the  people  called  Quakers,  and  remarkable  for  maintaining  the 
principles  of  his  venerable  progenitor,  with  as  much  of  the  elegance  of 
modem  manners  as  is  consistent  with  primitive  simplicity. 

■•^  Now  liishop  of  Llandaff,  one  of  \\\q. 'poorest  Bishopricks  in  this  kingdom. 
His  Lordship  has  written  with  much  zeal  to  shew  the  propriety  of  ajua/isin^ 
the  revenues  of  Bishops.  He  has  informed  us  that  he  has  burnt  all  his 
Chemical  papers.  The  friends  of  our  excellent  constitution,  now  assailed  on 
every  side  by  innovators  and  levellers,  would  have  less  regretted  the  suppres- 
sion of  some  of  his  Lordship's  other  writings. 

3  [The  Phoenicians  and  Carthaginians  did  plant  colonies  in  Europe. — 
Kearnky.] 
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We  stopped  at  Welwyn,  where  I  wished  much  to  see,  in 
company  with  Johnson,  the  residence  of  the  authour  of  "  Night 
Thoughts,"  which  was  then  possessed  by  his  son,  Mr.  Young. 
Here  some  address  was  requisite,  for  I  was  not  acquainted  with 
Mr.  Young,  and  had  I  proposed  to  Dr.  Johnson  that  we  should 
send  to  him,  he  would  have  checked  my  wish,  and  perhaps  been 
offended.  I  therefore  concerted  with  Mr.  Dilly,  that  I  should 
steal  away  from  Dr.  Johnson  and  him,  and  try  what  reception  I 
could  procure  from  Mr.  Young  ;  if  unfavourable,  nothing  was  to 
be  said  :  but  if  agreeable,  I  should  return  and  notify  it  to  them. 
I  hastened  to  Mr.  Young's,  found  he  was  at  home,  sent  in  word 
that  a  gentleman  desired  to  wait  upon  him,  and  was  shown  into 
a  parlour,  where  he  and  a  young  lady,  his  daughter,  were  sit- 
ting. He  appeared  to  be  a  plain,  civil,  country  gentleman;  and 
when  I  begged  pardon  for  presuming  to  trouble  him,  but 
that  I  wished  much  to  see  his  place,  if  he  would  give  me  leave  ; 
he  behaved  very  courteously,  and  answered,  "  By  all  means. 
Sir;  we  are  just  going  to  drink  tea;  will  you  sit  down.-*"  I 
thanked  him,  but  said  that  Dr.  Johnson  had  come  with  me 
from  London,  and  I  must  return  to  the  inn  to  drink  tea  with 
him  :  that  my  name  was  Boswell,  I  had  travelled  with  him  in  the 
Hebrides,  "  Sir  (said  he),  I  should  think  it  a  great  honour  to 
see  Dr.  Johnson  here.  Will  you  allow  me  to  send  for  him  ? " 
availing  myself  of  this  opening,  I  said  that  "I  would  go  myself 
and  bring  him,  when  he  had  drunk  tea ;  he  knew  nothing  of  my 
calling  here."  Having  been  thus  successful,  I  hastened  back  to 
the  inn,  and  informed  Dr.  Johnson  that  "  Mr.  Young,  son  of  Dr. 
Young  the  authour  of  'Night  Thoughts,'  whom  I  had  just  left, 
desired  to  have  the  honour  of  seeing  him  at  the  house  where  his 
father  lived."  Dr.  Johnson  luckily  made  no  enquiry  how  this 
invitation  had  arisen,  but  agreed  to  go,  and  when  we  entered 
Mr.  Young's  parlour  he  addressed  him  with  a  very  polite  bow. 
"  Sir,  I  had  a  curiosity  to  come  and  see  this  place.  I  had  the 
honour  to  know  that  great  man,  your  father."  We  went  into 
the  garden,  where  we  found  a  gravel  walk,  on  each  side  of 
which  was  a  row  of  trees,  planted  by  Dr.  Young,  which  formed 
a  handsome  Gothick  arch  ;  Dr.  Johnson  called  it  a  fine  grove. 
I  beheld  it  with  reverence. 
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We  sat  some  time  in  the  summer-house,  on  the  outside  wall 
of  which  was  inscribed,  " Ambulantes  in  Jiorto  aiidiebant  vocem 
Dei ;  and  in  the  reference  to  a  brook  by  which  it  is  situated, 
Vivendi  recte  qici prorogat  horam,"  &c./  I  said  to  Mr.  Young,  that 
I  had  been  told  his  father  was  cheerful.  "  Sir,  (said  he),  he  was 
too  well-bred  a  man  not  to  be  cheerful  in  company  ;  but  he  was 
gloomy  when  alone.  He  never  was  cheerful  after  my  mother's 
death,  and  he  had  met  with  many  disappointments."  Dr.  John- 
son observed  to  me  afterwards,  "  That  this  was  no  favourable 
account  of  Dr.  Young  ;  for  it  is  not  becoming  in  a  man  to  have 
so  little  acquiescence  in  the  ways  of  Providence,  as  to  be 
gloomy  because  he  has  not  obtained  as  much  preferment  as  he 
expected  ;  nor  to  continue  gloomy  for  the  loss  of  his  wife. 
Grief  has  its  time."  The  last  part  of  this  censure  was  theoreti- 
cally made.  Practically,  we  know  that  grief  for  the  loss  of  a 
wife  may  be  continued  very  long,  in  proportion  as  affection  has 
been  sincere.     No  man  knew  this  better  than  Dr.  Johnson. 

We  went  into  the  church,  and  looked  at  the  monument 
erected  by  Mr.  Young  to  his  father.  Mr.  Young  mentioned  an 
anecdote,  that  his  father  had  received  several  thousand  pounds 
of  subscription-money  for  his  "  Universal  Passion,"  but  had  lost 
it  in  the  South  Sea.-  Dr.  Johnson  thought  this  must  be  a 
mistake,  for  he  had  never  seen  a  subscription-book. 

Upon  the  road  we  talked  of  the  uncertainty  of  profit  with 
which  authours  and  booksellers  engage  in  the  publication  of 
literary  works.  JOHNSON.  "  My  judgement,  I  have  found,  is  no 
certain  rule  as  to  the  sale  of  a  book."  BOSWELL.  "  Pray,  Sir, 
have  you  been  much  plagued  with  authours  sending  you  their 
works  to  revise  >"  JOHNSON.  "  No,  Sir,  I  have  been  thought  a 
sour  surly  fellow."  BosWELL.  "  Very  lucky  for  you.  Sir,  in 
that  respect."     I  must   however  observe,  that  notwithstanding 


'  [■' The  man  wlio  lias  it  in  his  power 

To  practise  virtue,  and  protracts  the  hour, 
Waits  ////  the  river  pass  away  :  but,  lo  ! 
Ceaseless  it  flows,  and  will  for  ever  ilow." 

Francis,  //or.  Episl.  lib.  i.  op.  2.— Croker.] 

2  [This  assertion  is  disproved  by  a  comparison  of  dates.  The  first  four 
satires  of  Young  were  published  in  1725  ;  the  South-sea  scheme  (which 
appears  to  be  meant),  was  in  1720.     Malone.] 


7J  BOS  WELL'S  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  [1781. 

what  he  now  said,  which  he  no  doubt  imagined  at  the  time  to 
be  the  fact,  there  was,  perhaps,  no  man  who  more  frequently- 
yielded  to  the  solicitations  even  of  very  obscure  authours,  to 
read  their  manuscripts,  or  more  liberally  assisted  them  with 
advice  and  correction. 

He  found  himself  very  happy  at  Squire  Dilly's,  where  there 
is  always  abundance  of  excellent  fare,  and  hearty  welcome. 

On  Sunday,  June  3,  we  all  went  to  Southill  church,  which  is 
very  near  to  Mr.  Dilly's  house.  It  being  the  first  Sunday  of 
the  month,  the  holy  sacrament  was  administered,  and  I  Staid  to 
partake  of  it.  When  I  came  afterwards  into  Dr.  Johnson's 
room,  he  said,  "  You  did  right  to  stay  and  receive  the  commu- 
nion ;  I  had  not  thought  of  it."  This  seemed  to  imply  that  he 
did  not  choose  to  approach  the  altar  without  a  previous  prepa- 
ration, as  to  which  good  men  entertain  different  opinions,  some 
holding  that  it  is  irreverent  to  partake  of  that  ordinance  without 
considerable  premeditation  ;  others,  that  whoever  is  a  sincere 
Christian,  and  in  a  proper  frame  of  mind  to  discharge  any  other 
ritual  duty  of  our  religion,  may,  without  scruple,  discharge  this 
most  solemn  one.  A  middle  notion  I  believe  to  be  the  just 
one,  which  is,  that  communicants  need  not  think  a  long  train  of 
preparatory  forms  indispensably  necessary  ;  but  neither  should 
they  rashly  and  lightly  venture  upon  so  awful  and  mysterious 
an  institution.  Christians  must  judge,  each  for  himself,  what 
degree  of  retirement  and  self-examination  is  necessary  upon 
each  occasion. 

Being  in  a  frame  of  mind  which,  I  hope  for  the  felicity  of 
human  nature,  many  experience,  in  fine  weather,  at  the  country- 
house  of  a  friend,  consoled  and  elevated  by  pious  exercises,  I 
expressed  myself  with  an  unrestrained  fervour  to  my  "Guide, 
Philosopher,  and  Friend ; "  "  My  dear  Sir,  I  would  fain  be  a 
good,  man  ;  and  I  am  very  good  now.  I  fear  GOD,  and  honour 
the  King  ;  I  wish  to  do  no  ill,  and  to  be  benevolent  to  all  man- 
kind." He  looked  at  me  with  a  benignant  indulgence  ;  but 
took  occasion  to  give  me  wise  and  salutary  caution.  "  Do  not, 
Sir,  accustom  yourself  to  trust  to  ivipressions.  There  is  a  middle 
state  of  mind  between  conviction  and  hypocrisy,  of  which  many 
are    unconscious.     By   trusting    to    impressions,    a    man    may 
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gradually  come  to  yield  to  them,  and  at  length  be  subject  to 
them,  so  as  not  to  be  a  free  agent,  or  what  is  the  same  thing  in 
effect,  to  suppose  that  he  is  not  a  free  agent.  A  man  who  is  in 
that  state,  should  not  be  suffered  to  live  ;  if  he  declares  he  can- 
not help  acting  in  a  particular  way,  and  is  irresistibly  impelled, 
there  can  be  no  confidence  in  him,  no  more  than  in  a  tyger. 
But,  Sir,  no  man  believes  himself  to  be  impelled  irresistibly ;  we 
know  that  he  who  says  he  believes  it,  lies.  Favourable  impres- 
sions at  particular  moments,  as  to  the  state  of  our  souls,  may  be 
deceitful  and  dangerous.  In  general,  no  man  can  be  sure  of  his 
acceptance  with  GOD  ;  some,  indeed,  may  have  had  it  revealed 
to  them.  St.  Paul,  who  wrought  miracles,  may  have  had  a 
miracle  wrought  on  himself,  and  may  have  obtained  super- 
natural assurance  of  pardon,  and  mercy,  and  beatitude ;  yet 
St.  Paul,  though  he  expresses  strong  hope,  also  expresses  fear, 
lest,  having  preached  to  others,  he  himself  should  be  a  cast- 
away." 

The  opinion  of  a  learned  Bishop  of  our  acquaintance,  as  to 
there  being  merit  in  religious  faith,  being  mentioned  ; — JOHNSON. 
"  Why,  yes,  Sir,  the  most  licentious  man,  were  hell  opened 
before  him,  would  not  take  the  most  beautiful  strumpet  to  his 
arms.    We  must,  as  the  Apostle  says,  live  by  faith,  not  by  sight." 

I  talked  to  him  of  original  sin,^  in  consequence  of  the  fall  of 
man,  and  of  the  atonement  made  by  our  SAVIOUR.  After  some 
conversation,  which  he  desired  me  to  remember,  he,  at  my 
request,  dictated  to  me  as  follows  : 

"With  respect  to  original  sin,  the  enquiry  is  not  necessary  ; 
for  whatever  is  the  cause  of  human  corruption,  men  are  evidently 
and  confessedly  so  corrupt,  that  all  the  laws  of  heaven  and 
earth  are  insufficient  to  restrain  them  from  crimes. 


'  Dr.  Ogden,  in  his  second  sermon  "  On  the  Articles  of  the  Christian 
Faith,"  wiih  admirable  acutencss  thus  addresses  the  opposers  of  that 
Doctrine,  which  accounts  for  the  confusion,  sin,  and  misery,  which  we  find  in 
this  life  :  "  It  would  be  severe  in  God,  you  think, to  dci^radc  us  to  such  a  sad 
state  as  this,  for  the  offence  of  our  first  parents :  but  you  can  allow  Ilim  to 
pldce  us  in  it  without  any  inducement.  Arc  our  calamities  lessened  for  not 
being  ascribed  to  Adam.''  If  your  condition  be  unhappy,  is  it  not  still 
unhappy,  whatever  was  the  occasion?  with  the  ag;jravation  of  this  rcficction, 
that  if  it  was  as  good  as  it  was  at  first  designed,  there  seems  to  be  somewhat 
the  less  reason  to  look  for  its  amendment." 
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"Whatever  difficulty  there  may  be  in  the  conception  of  vicari- 
ous punishments,  it  is  an  opinion  which  has  had  possession  of 
mankind  in  all  ages.  There  is  no  nation  that  has  not  used  the 
practice  of  sacrifices.  Whoever,  therefore,  denies  the  propriety 
of  vicarious  punishments,  holds  an  opinion  which  the  sentiments 
and  practice  of  mankind  have  contradicted,  from  the  beginning 
of  the  world.  The  great  sacrifice  for  the  sins  of  mankind  was 
offered  at  the  death  of  the  MESSIAH,  who  is  called  in  Scripture, 
'  The  Lamb  of  GOD,  that  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world.' 
To  judge  of  the  reasonableness  of  the  scheme  of  redemption,  it 
must  be  considered  as  necessary  to  the  government  of  the 
universe,  that  GoD  should  make  known  His  perpetual  and 
irreconcileable  detestation  of  moral  evil.  He  might  indeed 
punish,  and  punish  only  the  offenders  ;  but  as  the  end  of  punish- 
ment is  not  revenge  of  crimes,  but  propagation  of  virtue,  it  was 
more  becoming  the  Divine  clemency  to  find  another  manner  of 
proceeding,  less  destructive  to  man,  and  at  least  equally  power- 
ful to  promote  goodness.  The  end  of  punishment  is  to  reclaim 
and  warn.  T/iat  punishment  will  both  reclaim  and  warn,  which 
shews  evidently  such  abhorrence  of  sin  in  GOD,  as  may  deter  us 
from  it,  or  strike  us  with  dread  of  vengeance  when  we  have 
committed  it.  This  is  effected  by  vicarious  punishment.  No- 
thing could  more  testify  the  opposition  between  the  nature  of 
God  and  moral  evil,  or  more  amply  display  His  justice,  to  men 
and  angels,  to  all  orders  and  successions  of  beings,  than  that  it  was 
necessary  for  the  highest  and  purest  nature,  even  for  DIVINITY 
itself,  to  pacify  the  demands  of  vengeance,  by  a  painful  death  ; 
of  which  the  natural  effect  will  be,  that  when  justice  is  appeased, 
there  is  a  proper  place  for  the  exercise  of  mercy  ;  and  that  such 
propitiation  shall  supply,  in  some  degree,  the  imperfections  of 
our  obedience,  and  the  inefficacy  of  our  repentance ;  for, 
obedience,  and  repentance,  such  as  we  can  perform,  are  still 
necessary.  Our  SAVIOUR  has  told  us  that  He  did  not  come  to 
destroy  the  law,  but  to  fulfill :  to  fulfill  the  typical  law,  by  the 
performance  of  what  those  types  had  foreshown  ;  and  the  moral 
law,  by  precepts  of  greater  purity  and  higher  exultation." 

[Here  he  said,  "  GOD  bless  you  with  it."  I  acknowledged 
myself  much  obliged  to  him  ;  but  I  begged  that  he  would  go  on 
as  to  the  propitiation  being  the  chief  object  of  our  most  holy 
faith.     He  then  dictated  this  one  other  paragraph  :  ] 

"  The  peculiar  doctrine  of  Christianity  is  that  of  an  uni- 
versal   sacrifice,    and    perpetual    propitiation.     Other    prophets 
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only  proclaimed  the  will  and  the  threatenings  of  GOD.     Christ 
satisfied  His  justice." 

The  Reverend  Mr,  Palmer/  Fellow  of  Queen's  College,  Cam- 
bridge, dined  with  us.  He  expressed  a  wish  that  a  better 
provision  were  made  for  parish-clerks.  JOHNSON.  "  Yes,  Sir, 
a  parish-clerk  should  be  a  man  who  is  able  to  make  a  will,  or 
write  a  letter  for  anybody  in  the  parish." 

I  mentioned  Lord  Monboddo's  notion "-  that  the  ancient 
Egyptians,  with  all  their  learning,  and  all  their  arts,  were  not 
only  black,  but  woolly-haired.  Mr.  Palmer  asked  how  did  it 
appear  upon  examining  the  mummies  }  Dr.  Johnson  approved 
of  this  test. 

Although  upon  most  occasions  I  never  heard  a  more  strenuous 
advocate  for  the  advantages  of  wealth  than  Dr.  Johnson,  he  this 
day,  I  know  not  from  what  caprice,  took  the  other  side.  "  I 
have  not  observed  (said  he)  that  men  of  very  large  fortunes 
enjoy  any  thing  extraordinary  that  makes  happiness.  What  has 
the  Duke  of  Bedford  }  What  has  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  ? 
The  only  great  instance  that  I  have  ever  known  of  the  enjoy- 
ment of  wealth  was  that  of  Jamaica  Dawkins,^  who  going  to  visit 


^  This  unfortunate  person,  whose  full  name  was  Thomas  Fysche  Palmer, 
afterwards  went  to  Dundee,  in  Scotland,  where  he  officiated  as  minister  to  a 
congregation  of  the  sect  who  call  themselves  Unitarians,  from  a  notion  that 
they  distinctively  worship  oxic  God,  because  they  deny  the  mysterious 
doctrine  of  the  Trinity.  They  do  not  admit  that  the  great  body  of  the 
Christian  Church,  in  maintaining  that  mystery,  maintain  also  the  Unify  of 
the  Godhead  :  "  the  Trinity  in  Unity  !— three  persons  and  one  (Jod." 
The  Church  humbly  adores  the  Divinity  as  exhibited  in  the  Holy  Scriptures. 
The  Unitarian  sect  vainly  presumes  to  comprehend  and  define  the  Almighty. 
Mr.  Palmer  having  heated  his  mind  with  political  speculations,  became  so 
much  dissatisfied  with  our  excellent  Constitution,  as  to  compose,  publish,  and 
circulate  writings,  which  were  found  to  be  so  seditious  and  dangerous,  that, 
upon  being  found  guilty  by  a  Jury,  the  Court  of  Justiciary  in  Scotland 
sentenced  him  to  transportation  for  fourteen  years.  A  loud  clamour  against 
this  sentence  was  made  by  some  Members  of  both  Houses  of  Parliament: 
but  both  Houses  approved  of  it  by  a  great  majority  ;  and  he  was  conveyed 
to  the  settlement  for  convicts  in  New  South  Wales. 

[Mr.  T.  V.  I'almcr  was  of  Queen's  College,  in  Cambridge,  where  he  took  the 
degree  of  Master  of  Arts  in  1772,  and  that  of  S.  T.  15.  in  1781.  He  died  on 
his  return  from  Botany  Pay,  in  the  year  1803. — Malone.] 

"  Taken  from  Herodotus. 

'  [Henry  Davvkins,  Esq.,  the  companion  of  Wood  and  Bouverie  in  their 
travels,  and  the  patron  of  the  Athenian  Stuart. — Croker.] 
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Palmyra,  and  hearing  that  the  way  was  infested  by  robbers, 
hired  a  troop  of  Turkish  horse  to  guard  him." 

Dr.  Gibbons,^  the  Dissenting  minister,  being  mentioned,  he 
said,  "  I  took  to  Dr.  Gibbons."  And  addressing  himself  to  Mr. 
Charles  Dilly,  added,  "  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  him.  Tell  him,  if 
he'll  call  on  me,  and  dawdle  over  a  dish  of  tea  in  an  afternoon,  I 
shall  take  it  kind." 

The  Reverend  Mr.  Smith,  Vicar  of  Southill,  a  very  respectable 
man,  with  a  very  agreeable  family,  sent  an  invitation  to  us  to 
drink  tea.  I  remarked  Dr.  Johnson's  very  respectful  politeness. 
Though  always  fond  of  changing  the  scene,  he  said,  "  We  must 
have  Mr.  Dilly's  leave.  We  cannot  go  from  your  house.  Sir, 
without  your  permission."  We  all  went,  and  were  well  satisfied 
with  our  visit.  I  however  remember  nothing  particular,  except 
a  nice  distinction  which  Dr.  Johnson  made  with  respect  to  the 
power  of  memory,  maintaining  that  forgetfulness  was  a  man's 
own  fault.  "  To  remember  and  to  recollect  (said  he)  are 
different  things.  A  man  has  not  the  power  to  recollect  what 
is  not  in  his  mind,  but  when  a  thing  is  in  his  mind  he  may 
remember  it." 

The  remark  was  occasioned  by  my  leaning  back  on  a  chair, 
which  a  little  before  I  had  perceived  to  be  broken,  and  pleading 
forgetfulness  as  an  excuse.  "  Sir  (said  he),  its  being  broken  was 
certainly  in  your  mind." 

When  I  observed  that  a  housebreaker  was  in  general  very 
timorous  ; — JOHNSON.  "  No,  wonder.  Sir  ;  he  is  afraid  of  being 
shot  getting  i7ito  a  house,  or  hanged  when  he  has  got  otit  of  it." 

He  told  us,  that  he  had  in  one  day  written  six  sheets  of  a 
translation  from  the  French  ;  adding,  "  I  should  be  glad  to  see 
it  now.  I  wish  that  I  had  copies  of  all  the  pamphlets  written 
against  me,  as  it  is  said  Pope  had.  Had  I  known  that  I  should 
make  so  much  noise  in  the  world,  I  should  have  been  at  pains 
to  collect  them.  I  believe  there  is  hardly  a  day  in  which  there 
is  not  something  about  me  in  the  newspapers." 


1  [Thomas  Gibbons,  "a  Calvinist"  (says  the  Biog.  Diet.)  "of  the  old 
stamp,  and  a  man  of  great  piety  and  primitive  manners."  He  wrote  a  li:e 
of  Dr.  Watts,  and  assisted  Dr.  Johnson  with  some  materials  for  the  Life  of 
Watts  in  the  English  Poets.     He  died  in  1785,  aetat.  sixty-five.— Croker.] 
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On  Monday,  June  4,  we  all  went  to  Luton-Hoe,  to  see  Lord 
Bute's  magnificent  seat,^  for  which  I  had  obtained  a  ticket.  As 
we  entered  the  park,  I  talked  in  a  high  style  of  my  old  friend- 
ship with  Lord  Mountstuart,  and  said,  "  I  shall  probably  be 
much  at  this  place."  The  sage,  aware  of  human  vicissitudes, 
gently  checked  me :  ''  Don't  you  be  too  sure  of  that."  He 
made  two  or  three  peculiar  observations  ;  as,  when  shewn  the 
botanical  garden,  "  Is  not  every  garden  a  botanical  garden  .-* " 
When  told  that  there  was  a  shrubbery  to  the  extent  of  several 
miles  ;  "  That  is  making  a  very  foolish  use  of  the  ground  ;  a 
little  of  it  is  very  well."  When  it  was  proposed  that  we  should 
walk  on  the  pleasure-ground  ;  "  Don't  let  us  fatigue  ourselves. 
Why  should  we  walk  there  .-•  "  Here's  a  fine  tree,  let's  get  to 
the  top  of  it."  But  upon  the  whole,  he  was  very  much  pleased. 
He  said,  "  This  is  one  of  the  places  I  do  not  regret  having 
come  to  see.  It  is  a  very  stately  place  indeed  ;  in  the  house 
magnificence  is  not  sacrificed  to  convenience,  nor  convenience 
to  magnificence.  The  library  is  very  splendid  ;  the  dignity  of 
the  rooms  is  very  great ;  and  the  quantity  of  pictures  is  beyond 
expectation — beyond  hope." 

It  happened,  without  any  previous  concert,  that  we  visited 
the  seat  of  Lord  Bute  upon  the  King's  birthday  ;  we  dined 
and  drank  his  Majesty's  health  at  an  inn,  in  the  village  of 
Luton. 

In  the  evening  I  put  him  in  mind  of  his  promise  to  favour  me 
with  a  copy  of  his  celebrated  Letter  to  the  Earl  of  Chesterfield, 
and  he  was  at  last  pleased  to  comply  with  this  earnest  request, 
by  dictating  it  to  me  from  his  memory  ;  for  he  believed  that  he 
himself  had  no  copy.  There  was  an  animated  glow  in  his 
countenance  while  he  thus  recalled  his  high-minded  indignation. 

He  laughed  heartily  at  a  ludicrous  action  in  the  Court  of 
Session,  in  which  I  was  Counsel.  The^  Society  of  Procurators, 
or  Attornics,  entitled  to  practise  in  the  inferiour  courts  at 
Edinburgh,  had  obtained  a  royal  charter,  in  which  they  had 
taken  care  to  have  their  ancient  designation  of  Procurators 
changed  into  that  of  Solicitors^  from  a  notion,  as  they  supposed, 

'  [Luton-Hoe  was  entirely  destroyed  by  fire  in  November,  1843.] 
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that  it  was  more  genteel ;  and  this  new  title  they  displayed  by  a 
public  advertisement  for  a  General  Meeting  at  their  Hall. 

It  has  been  said,  that  the  Scottish  nation  is  not  distinguished 
for  humour ;  and  indeed,  what  happened  on  this  occasion  may 
in  some  degree  justify  the  remark;  for  although  this  society 
had  contrived  to  make  themselves  a  very  prominent  object  for 
the  ridicule  of  such  as  might  stoop  to  it,  the  only  joke  to  which 
it  gave  rise  was  the  following  paragraph,  sent  to  the  news-paper 
called  "  TJie  Caledoniati  MerciLry : " 

"  A  correspondent  informs  us,  the  Worshipful  Society  of 
Chaldeans,  Cadies,  or  Rimning  Stationers  of  this  city,  are  resolved, 
in  imitation,  and  encouraged  by  the  singular  success  of  their 
brethren,  of  an  equally  respectable  Society,  to  apply  for  a  Charter 
of  their  privileges  particularly  of  the  sole  privilege  of  PRO- 
CURING, in  the  most  extensive  sense  of  the  word,  exclusive  of 
chairman,  porters,  penny-post  men,  and  other  inferiour  ranks  ; 
their  brethren,  the  R — Y — L  S — LI — RS,  alias  P — C — RS,  before 
the  INFERIOUR  Courts  of  this  City,  always  excepted. 

"  Should  the  Worshipful  Society  be  successful,  they  are  farther 
resolved  not  to  be  puffed  tip  thereby,  but  to  demean  themselves 
with  more  equanimity  and  decency  than  their  R-y-l,  learned,  and 
very  modest  brethren  above  mentioned  have  done,  upon  their 
late  dignification  and  exaltation." 


*b.' 


A  majority  of  the  members  of  the  Society  prosecuted  Mr. 
Robertson,  the  publisher  of  the  paper,  for  damages  ;  and  the 
first  judgement  of  the  whole  Court  very  wisely  dismissed  the 
action  :  Solventur  risii  tabular,  tn  missus  abibis.  But  a  new  trial 
or  review  was  granted  upon  a  petition,  according  to  the  forms  in 
Scotland.  This  petition  I  was  engaged  to  answer,  and  Dr. 
Johnson,  with  great  alacrity,  furnished  me  this  evening  with 
what  follows : 

"All  injury  is  either  of  the  person,  the  fortune,  or  the  fame. 
Now  it  is  a  certain  thing,  it  is  proverbially  known  that  a  jest 
breaks  no  bones.  They  never  have  gained  half-a-crown  less  in 
the  whole  profession  since  this  mischievous  paragraph  has 
appeared  ;  and,  as  to  their  reputation.  What  is  their  reputation 
but  an  instrument  of  getting  money  .■*  If,  therefore,  they  have 
lost  no  money,  the  question  upon  reputation  may  be  answered 
by  a  very  old  position, — De  minimis  non  curat  Prcetor. 
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"  Whether  there  was,  or  was  not,  an  aniimis  injiiriandi,  is  not 
worth  enquiring,  if  no  injuria  can  be  proved.  But  the  truth  is, 
there  was  no  animus  injuriandi.  It  was  only  an  animns 
irritandi}  which,  happening  to  be  exercised  upon  a  genus 
irritabile,  produced  unexpected  violence  of  resentment.  Their 
irritability  arose  only  from  an  opinion  of  their  own  importance, 
and  their  delight  in  their  new  exaltation.  What  might  have 
been  borne  by  a  Procurator  could  not  be  borne  by  a  Solicitor. 
Your  Lordships  well  know,  that  honores  mutant  mores.  Titles 
and  dignities  play  strongly  on  the  fancy.  As  a  madman  is  apt 
to  think  himself  grown  suddenly  great,  so  he  that  grows  suddenly 
great  is  apt  to  borrow  a  little  from  the  madman.  To  co-operate 
with  their  resentment  would  be  to  promote  their  phrenzy ;  nor 
is  it  possible  to  guess  to  what  they  might  proceed,  if  to  the 
new  title  of  Solicitor  should  be  added  the  elation  of  victory 
and  triumph. 

"  We  consider  your  Lordships  as  the  protectors  of  our  rights, 
and  the  guardians  of  our  virtues  ;  but  believe  it  not  included  in 
your  high  office  that  you  should  flatter  our  vices,  or  solace  our 
vanity  :  and,  as  vanity  only  dictates  this  prosecution,  it  is 
humbly  hoped  your  Lordships  will  dismiss  it. 

"  If   every  attempt,    however   light    or   ludicrous,    to    lessen 
another's  reputation,  is  to  be  punished  by  a  judicial  sentence, 
what  punishment  can  be  sufficiently  severe  for  him  who  attempts 
to  diminish  the  reputation  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Justice,  by 
reclaiming  upon  a  cause  already  determined,  without  any  change 
in  the  state  of  the  question  >.     Does  it  not  imply  hopes  that  the 
Judges  will  change  their  opinion  }     Is  not  uncertainty  and  in- 
constancy in  the  highest  degree  disreputable  to  a  Court }  _  Does 
it  not  suppose,  that  the  former  judgement  was  temerarious  or 
negligent }     Does  it  not  lessen  the  confidence  of  the  publick  t 
Will  it  not  be  said,  t\i2Xjus  est  aut  incognitum  aut  vagum  ?  and 
will  not  the  consequence  be  drawn,  misera  est  scrvitus  ?     Will 
not  the  rules  of  action  be  obscure  >.     Will  not  he  who  knows 
himself  wrong  to-day,  hope  that  the  Courts  of  Justice  will  think 
him  right  to-morrow  >.      Surely,  my  Lords,  these  are  attempts 
of  dangerous  tendency,  which  the   Solicitors,  as  men  versed  in 
the  law,  should  have  foreseen  and  avoided.     It  was  natural  for 
an  ignorant  printer  to  appeal  from  the  Lord  Ordinary  ;  but  from 
lawyers,   the  descendants  of    lawyers,  who   have  practised  for 
three  hundred    years,  and    have    now    raised  themselves  to  a 
higher  domination,  it  might  be  expected,  that  they  should  know 

1  Mr.  Robertson  altered  this  word  to  jocandi,  he  having  found  in  Black- 
stone  that  to  irritate  is  actionable. 
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the  reverence  due  to  a  judicial  determination  ;  and,  having  been 
once  dismissed,  should  sit  down  in  silence." 

I  am  ashamed  to  mention,  that  the  Court,  by  a  plurality  of 
voices,  without  having  a  single  additional  circumstance  before 
them,  reversed  their  own  judgement,  made  a  serious  matter  of 
this  dull  and  foolish  joke,  and  adjudged  Mr.  Robertson  to  pay 
to  the  Society  5/.  (sterling  money)  and  costs  of  suit.  The 
decision  will  seem  strange  to  English  lawyers. 

On  Tuesday,  June  5,  Johnson  was  to  return  to  London.  He 
was  very  pleasant  at  breakfast.  I  mentioned  a  friend  of  mine 
having  resolved  never  to  marry  a  pretty  woman.  JOHNSON. 
"  Sir,  it  is  a  very  foolish  resolution  to  resolve  not  to  marry  a 
pretty  woman.  Beauty  is  of  itself  very  estimable.  No,  Sir,  I 
would  prefer  a  pretty  woman,  unless  there  are  objections  to  her, 
A  pretty  woman  may  be  foolish  ;  a  pretty  woman  may  be 
wicked  ;  a  pretty  woman  may  not  like  me.  But  there  is  no 
such  danger  in  marrying  a  pretty  woman  as  apprehended  ;  she 
will  not  be  persecuted  if  she  does  not  invite  persecution.  A 
pretty  woman,  if  she  has  a  mind  to  be  wicked,  can  find  a  readier 
way  than  another  ;  and  that  is  all." 

I  accompanied  him  in  Mr.  Billy's  chaise  to  Shefiford,  where, 
talking  of  Lord  Bute's  never  going  to  Scotland,  he  said,  "  As  an 
Englishman,  I  should  wish  all  the  Scotch  gentlemen  should  be 
educated  in  England  ;  Scotland  would  become  a  province  ;  they 
would  spend  all  their  rents  in  England."  This  is  a  subject  of 
much  consequence,  and  much  delicacy.  The  advantage  of  an 
English  education  is  unquestionably  very  great  to  Scotch 
gentlemen  of  talents  and  ambition  ;  and  regular  visits  to  Scot- 
land, and  perhaps  other  means,  might  be  effectually  used  to 
prevent  them  from  being  totally  estranged  from  their  native 
country,  any  more  than  a  Cumberland  or  Northumberland 
gentleman,  who  has  been  educated  in  the  South  of  England.  I 
own,  indeed,  that  it  is  no  small  misfortune  for  Scotch  gentle- 
men, who  have  neither  talents  nor  ambition,  to  be  educated  in 
England,  where  they  may  be  perhaps  distinguished  only  by  a 
nickname,  lavish  their  fortune  in  giving  expensive  entertain- 
ments to  those  who  laugh  at  them,  and  saunter  about  as  mere 
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idle  insignificant  hangers-on  even  upon  the  foolish  great  ;  when, 
if  they  had  been  judiciously  brought  up  at  home,  they  might 
have  been  comfortable  and  creditable  members  of  society. 

At  Shefford  I  had  another  affectionate  parting  from  my 
revered  friend,  who  was  taken  up  by  the  Bedford  coach  and 
carried  to  the  metropolis.  I  went  with  jNIessrs.  Dilly  to  see 
some  friends  at  Bedford  ;  dined  with  the  officers  of  the  militia 
of  the  county,  and  next  day  proceeded  on  my  journey. 

"TO   BENNET  LANGTON    ESQ. 
"DEAR  SIR, 

"  How  welcome  your  account  of  yourself  and  your  invitation 
to  your  new  house  was  to  me,  I  need  not  tell  you,  who  consider 
our  friendship  not  only  as  formed  by  choice,  but  as  matured  by 
time.  We  have  been  now  long  enough  acquainted  to  have  many 
images  in  common,  and  therefore  to  have  a  source  of  conversa- 
tion which  neither  the  learning  nor  the  wit  of  a  new  companion 
can  supply. 

'  My  Lives  arc  now  published ;  and  if  you  will  tell  me 
whither  I  shall  send  them,  that  they  may  come  to  you,  I  will 
take  care  that  you  shall  not  be  without   them. 

'  You  will,  perhaps,  be  glad  to  hear,  that  ]\Irs.  Thrale  is  dis- 
incumbered  of  her  brewhouse  ;  and  that  it  seemed  to  the 
purchaser  so  far  from  an  evil,  that  he  was  content  to  give  for 
it  an  hundred  and  thirty-five  thousand  pounds.  Is  the  nation 
ruined  .-' 

"  Please  to  make  my  respectful  compliments  to  Lady  Rothes, 
and  keep  me  in  the  memory  of  all  the  little  dear  family, 
particularly  Mrs.  Jane. 

"  I  am.  Sir, 

"  Your  affectionate  humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

"  Bolt-court,  June  16,  1781."' 

Johnson's  charity  to  the  poor  was  uniform  and  extensive, 
both  from  inclination  and  principle.  He  not  only  bestowed 
liberally  out  of  his  own  purse,  but  what  is  more  difficult  as  well 
as  rare,  would  beg  from  others,  when  he  had  proper  objects 
in  view.  This  he  did  judiciously  as  well  as  humanely.  Mr. 
Philip  Metcalfe  tells  mc,  that  when  he  has  asked  him  for  some 
money  for  persons  in  distress,  and  Mr.  Metcalfe  has  offered  what 

VOL.  IV.  G 


82  BOS  WELL'S  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  [1781. 

Johnson  thought  too  much,  he  insisted  on  taking  less,  saying, 
"  No,  no,  Sir  ;  we  must  not  pamper  them." 

I  am  indebted  to  Mr.  Malone,  one  of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's 
executors,  for  the  following  note,  which  was  found  among  his 
papers  after  his  death,  and  which,  we  may  presume,  his  unaffected 
modesty  prevented  him  from  communicating  to  me  with  the 
other  letters  from  Dr.  Johnson  with  which  he  was  pleased  to 
furnish  me.  However  slight  in  itself,  as  it  does  honour  to  that 
illustrious  painter,  and  most  amiable  man,  I  am  happy  to 
introduce  it. 

"TO   SIR  JOSHUA   REYNOLDS. 
"  DEAR  SIR, 

"  It  was  not  before  yesterday  that  I  received  your  splendid 
benefaction.  To  a  hand  so  liberalin  distributing,  I  hope  nobody 
will  envy  the  power  of  acquiring, 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  obliged  and  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson.  ^ 

"June  23,  178 1." 


^  [The  following  letters  were  written  at  this  time  by  Johnson  to  Miss 
Reynolds  ;  the  latter,  on  receiving  from  her  a  copy  of  her  "  Essay  on  Taste,'' 
privately  printed,  but  never  published. 

"JOHNSON   TO   Miss   REYNOLDS. 

"2Sth  June,  1781. 
"Dear  Madam,— You  will  give  the  book  to  Mrs.  Horneck,  and  I  will 
give  you  another  for  yourself. 

"  I  am  afraid  there  is  no  hope  of  Mrs.  Thrale's  custom  for  your  pictures : 
but,  if  you  please,  I  will  mention  it.  She  cannot  make  a  pension  out  of 
her  jointure. 

"'  I  will  bring  the  papers  myself. 

"  I  am,  Madam,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson." 
—Reynolds  MSS. 

"JOHNSON  TO  Miss  REYNOLDS. 

"Bolt  Court,  July  21,  1781. 
"  Dearest  Madam, — There  is  in  these  {papers  f]  such  force  of  compre- 
hension, such  nicety  of  observation,  as  Locke  or  Pascal  might  be  proud  of. 
This  I  say  with  an  intention  to  have  you  think  I  speak  my  opinion.  They 
cannot,  however,  be  printed  in  their  present  state.  Many  of  your  notions 
seem  not  very  clear  in  your  own  mind  ;  many  are  not  sufficiently  developed 
and  expanded  for  the  common  reader :  the  expression  almost  every  where 
wants  to  be  made  clearer  and  smoother.  You  may,  by  revisal  and  improve- 
ment, make  it  a  verj^  elegant  work. 

"  I  am,  my  dearest  dear,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"Sam,  Johnson." 
— Croker.] 
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"  TO   THOMAS   ASTLE,   ESQ. 

"  SIR, 

"  I  AM  ashamed  that  you  have  been  forced  to  call  so  often 
for  your  books,  but  it  has  been  by  no  fault  on  either  side.  They 
have  never  been  out  of  my  hands,  nor  have  I  ever  been  at  home 
without  seeing  you  ;  for  to  see  a  man  so  skilful  in  the  antiquities 
of  my  country,  is  an  opportunity  of  improvement  not  willingly  to 
be  missed. 

"Your  notes  on  Alfred^  appear  to  me  very  judicious  and 
accurate,  but  they  are  too  few.  Many  things  familiar  to  you,  are 
unknown  to  me,  and  to  most  others  ;  and  you  must  not  think 
too  favourably  of  your  readers  ;  by  supposing  them  knowing, 
you  will  leave  them  ignorant.  Measure  of  land,  and  value  of 
money,  it  is  of  great  importance  to  state  with  care.  Had  the 
Saxons  any  gold  coin  ? 

"  I  have  much  curiosity  after  the  manners  and  transactions  of 
the  middle  ages,  but  have  wanted  either  diligence  or  opportunity, 
or  both.  You,  Sir,  have  great  opportunities,  and  I  wish  you 
both  diligence  and  success. 

"  I  am,  Sir,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 
"July  17, 1781." 


The  following  curious  anecdote  I  insert  in  Dr.  Burney's  own 
words  : 

"  Dr.  Burney  related  to  Dr.  Johnson  the  partiality  which  his 
writings  had  excited  in  a  friend  of  Dr.  Burney's,  the  late  Mr. 
Bcwley,^  well  known  in  Norfolk  by  the  name  of  the  PJtilosopJier 
of  Massinghani ;  who,  from  the  Ramblers  and  Plan  of  his 
Dictionary,  and  long  before  the  authour's  fame  was  established 
by  the  Dictionary  itself,  or  any  other  work,  had  conceived  such  a 
reverence  for  him,  that  he  earnestly  begged  Dr.  Burney  to  give 
him  the  cover  of  the  first  letter  he  had  received  from  him,  as  a 
rclick  of  so  estimable  a  writer.     This  was  in    1755.     In    1760, 


^  The  Will  of  King  Alfred,  alluded  to  in  this  letter,  from  the  ori;^inal 
Saxon  in  tiie  library  of  Mr.  Astlc,  has  been  printed  at  the  cxpcncc  of  the 
University  of  Oxford. 

-  [William  IJcwlcy  was  a  Monthly  Reviewer  who  died  in  the  house  of 
Dr.  Burney  in  1783. — Crokek.] 
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when  Dr.  Burney  visited  Dr.  Johnson  at  the  Temple  in  London, 
where  he  had  then  Chambers,  he  happened  to  arrive  there  before 
he  was  up  ;  and  being-  shewn  into  the  room  where  he  was  to 
breakfast,  finding  himself  alone,  he  examined  the  contents  of  the 
apartment,  to  try  whether  he  could,  undiscovered,  steal  any  thing 
to  send  to  his  friend  Bewley,  as  another  relick  of  the  admirable 
Dr.  Johnson.  But  finding  nothing-  better  to  his  purpose,  he  cut 
some  bristles  off  his  hearth-broom,  and  enclosed  them  in  a  letter 
to  his  country  enthusiast,  who  received  them  with  due  reverence. 
The  Doctor  was  so  sensible  of  the  honour  done  to  him  by  a  man 
of  genius  and  science,  to  whom  he  was  an  utter  stranger,  that  he 
said  to  Dr  Burney,  'Sir,  there  is  no  man  possessed  of  the 
smallest  portion  of  modesty,  but  must  be  flattered  with  the 
admiration  of  such  a  man,  I'll  give  him  a  set  of  my  Lives,  if  he 
will  do  me  the  honour  to  accept  of  them.'  In  this  he  kept  his 
word  ;  and  Dr,  Burney  had  not  only  the  pleasure  of  gratifying 
his  friend  with  a  present  more  worthy  of  his  acceptance  than  the 
segment  from  the  hearth-broom,  but  soon  after  introducing  him 
to  Dr,  Johnson  himself  in  Bolt-court,  with  whom  he  had  the 
satisfaction  of  conversing  a  considerable  time,  not  a  fortnight 
before  his  death  ;  which  happened  in  St,  Martin's-street,  during 
his  visit  to  Dr.  Burney,  in  the  house  where  the  great  Sir  Isaac 
Newton  had  lived  and  died  before." 

In  one  of  his  little  memorandum-books  is  the  following 
minute  : 

"August  9,  3  P.M.  setat  72,  in  the  summer-house  at  Streatham. 

"  After  innumerable  resolutions  formed  and  neglected,  I  have 
retired  hither,  to  plan  a  life  of  greater  diligence,  in  hope  that  I 
may  yet  be  useful,  and  be  daily  better  prepared  to  appear  before 
my  Creator  and  my  Judge,  from  whose  infinite  mercy  I  humbly 
call  for  assistance  and  support. 

"  My  purpose  is, 

"  To  pass  eight  hours  every  day  in  some  serious  employment. 

"  Having  prayed,  I  purpose  to  employ  the  next  six  weeks 
upon  the  Italian  language,  for  my  settled  study." 

How  venerably  pious  does  he  appear  in  these  moments  of 
solitude,  and  how  spirited  are  his  resolutions  for  the  improve- 
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ment  of  his  mind,  even  in  elegant  literature,  at  a  very  advanced 
period  of  life,  and  when  afflicted  with  many  complaints.^ 

In  autumn  he  went  to  Oxford,  Birmingham,  Lichfield,  and 
Ashbourne,  for  which  very  good  reasons  might  be  given  in  the 
conjectural  yet  positive  manner  of  writers,  who  are  proud  to 
account  for  every  event  which  they  relate.  He  himself,  however, 
says,  "  The  motives  of  my  journey  I  hardly  know  ;  I  omitted  it 
last  year,  and  am  not  willing  to  miss  it  again."  But  some  good 
considerations  arise,  amongst  which  is  the  kindly  recollection  of 
Mr.  Hector,  surgeon,  of  Birmingham.  "  Hector  is  likewise  an 
old  friend,  the  only   companion  of  my  childhood  that  passed 


'  [These  were  Johnson's  '"'Prayers  and  Meditations"  for  his  birthday  in 
this  year,  1781  : 

"  September  18. 

"  This  is  my  seventy-third  birthday,  an  awful  day.  I  said  a  preparatory 
prayer  last  night,  and  waking  early,  made  use,  in  the  dark,  as  I  sat  up  in 
bed,  of  the  prayer  [beginning  of  this  year]."  (The  prayer  was,  "  Almighty 
God,  merciful  Father,  who  hast  granted  me  such  continuance  of  life,  that 
I  now  see  the  beginning  of  another  year,  look  with  mercy  upon  me  ;  as 
Thou  grantest  increase  of  years,  grant  increase  of  grace.  Let  me  live  to 
repent  what  I  have  done  amiss,  and  by  Thy  help  so  to  regulate  my  future 
life,  that  I  may  obtain  mercy  when  I  appear  before  Thee,  through  the  merits 
of  Jesus  Christ.  Enable  me,  O  Lord,  to  do  my  duty  with  a  quiet  mind  ;  and 
take  not  from  me  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  but  protect  and  bless  me,  for  the  sake  of 
Jesus  Christ.  Amen."). — "  I  rose,  breakfasted,  and  gave  thanks  at  church 
for  my  creation,  preservation,  and  redemption.  As  I  came  home  I  thought 
I  had  never  begun  any  period  of  life  so  placidly.  I  read  the  Second 
Epistle  to  the  Thessalonians,  and  looked  into  Hammond's  Notes.  I  have 
always  been  accustomed  to  let  this  day  pass  unnoticed,  but  it  came  this  time 
into  my  mind  that  some  little  festivity  was  not  improper.  I  had  a  dinner, 
and  invited  Allen  and  Levett. 

"What  has  passed  in  my  thoughts  on  this  anniversary,  is  in  stitched 
book  K. 

"  My  purposes  are  the  same  as  on  the  first  day  of  this  year,  to  which  I  add 
hope  of 

"  More  frequent  attendance  on  public  worship, 

"  Participation  of  the  Sacrament  at  least  three  times  a  year. 

Sept.  18,  Vesp.  10^40'  circ. 
"Almighty  and  most  merciful  Father,  who  hast  added  another  year  to  my 
life,  and  yet  permittest  me  to  call  upon  Thee,  grant  that  the  remaining  days 
which  Thou  shalt  yet  allow  me,  may  be  past  in  Thy  fear  and  to  Thy  glory, 
(^rant  me  good  resolutions  and  steady  perseverance.  Relieve  the  diseases 
of  my  body,  and  compose  the  disejuict  of  my  mind.  Let  mc  at  last  repent 
and  amend  my  life  :  and,  O  Lord,  take  not  from  mc  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  but 
assist  my  amendment,  and  accept  my  repentance,  for  the  sjIcc  of  Jesus 
Christ.     Amen."] 
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through  the  school  with  me.  We  have  always  loved  one  another  ; 
perhaps  we  may  be  made  better  by  some  serious  conversation,  of 
which,  however,  I  have  no  distinct  hope."  ^ 

He  says  too,  "  At  Lichfield,  my  native  place,  I  hope  to  shew 
a  good  example  by  frequent  attendance  on  publick  worship." 

My  correspondence  with  him  during  the  rest  of  this  year  was, 
I  know  not  why,  very  scanty,  and  all  on  my  side.  I  wrote 
him  one  letter  to  introduce  Mr.  Sinclair  (now  Sir  John)  the 
member  for  Caithness,  to  his  acquaintance  ;  and  informed  him 
in  another,  that  my  wife  had  again  been  affected  with  alarming 
symptoms  of  illness." 


1  [The  whole  passage  in  the  "  Prayers  and  Meditations,"  upon  this  cus- 
tomary visit,  is  alive  with  tenderness.     It  is  as  follows  : 

"Sunday,  October  14,  1781 
(properly  Monday  morning). 

"  I  am  this  day' about  to  go  by  Oxford  and  Birmingham  to  Lichfield  and 
Ashbourne.  The  motives  of  my  journey  I  hardly  know.  I  omitted  it  last 
year,  and  am  not  willing  to  miss  it  again.  Mrs.  Aston  will  be  glad,  I  think, 
to  see  me.  We  are  both  old,  and  if  I  put  off  my  visit,  I  may  see  her  no 
more :  perhaps  she  wishes  for  another  interview.  She  is  a  very  good 
woman. 

"  Hector  is  likewise  an  old  friend,  the  only  companion  of  my  childhood 
that  passed  through  the  school  with  me.  We  have  always  loved  one  another. 
Perhaps  we  may  be  made  better  by  some  serious  conversation,  of  which 
however  I  have  no  distinct  hope. 

"  At  Lichfield,  my  native  place,  I  hope  to  show  a  good  example,  by  frequent 
attendance  on  publick  worship. 

"At  Ashbourne,  I  hope  to  talk  seriously  with ."     The  name  need  not 

have  been  omitted  by  the  editor.  The  "serious  conversation"  that  Johnson 
hardly  hoped  to  have  with  his  old  friend  Hector,  he  might  have  with  another 
old  friend,  Dr.  Taylor.  The  Rev.  George  Strahan,  Vicar  of  Islington  and 
Rector  of  Little  Tharrock  in  Essex,  by  whom  these  "  Prayers  and  Medita- 
tions" were  published  from  Johnson's  MSS.,  appears  to  have  thought  that 
"to  talk  seriously  with"  any  one  meant  no  more  than  in  vulgar  phrase  it  is 
taken  to  mean, — fault-finding  in  the  tone  of  a  superior.] 

'■^  [The  following  letters  written  by  Johnson  in  the  latter  part  of  the  year 
1781,  were  here  inserted  in  the  text  by  Croker.  The  first  of  them,  to  Dr. 
Thomas  Patten,  who  died  Rector  of  Childrey,  Berks,  in  1790,  refers  to 
Wilson's  Archaeological  Dictionary,  afterwards  dedicated  to  Johnson. 

JOHNSON   TO   DR.    PATTEN. 

Sept.  24,  1781. 

"  Dear  Sir, — It  is  so  long  since  we  passed  any  time  together,  that  you 
may  be  allowed  to  have  forgotten  some  part  of  my  character ;  and  I  know 
not  upon  what  other  supposition  I  can  pass  without  censure  or  complaint  the 
ceremony  of  your  address.  Let  me  not  trifle  time  in  words,  to  which  while 
we  speak  or  write  them  we  assign  little  meaning.     Whenever  you  favour  me 
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In  17S2  his  complaints  increased,   and  the  history  of  his  Hfe 
irhis  year  is  httle  more  than  a  mournful  recital    of   the  varia- 


■with  a  letter,  treat  me  as  one  that  is  glad  of  your  kindness  and  proud  of 
your  esteem. 

"  The  papers  which  have  been  sent  for  my  perusal  I  am  ready  to  inspect, 
if  you  judge  my  inspection  necessary  or  useful :  but  indeed,  I  do  not  ;  for 
■what  advantage  can  arise  from  it?  A  dictionarj'  consists  of  independent 
parts,  and  therefore  one  page  is  not  much  a  specimen  of  the  rest.  It  does 
not  occur  to  me  that  I  can  give  any  assistance  to  the  author,  and  for  my  own 
interest  I  resign  it  into  your  hands,  and  do  not  suppose  that  I  shall  ever  see 
my  name  with  regret  where  you  shall  think  it  proper  to  be  put. 

"  I  think  it,  however,  my  duty  to  inform  a  writer  who  intends  me  so  great 
an  honour,  that  in  my  opinion  he  would  have  consulted  his  interest  by 
dedicating  his  work  to  some  powerful  and  popular  neighbour,  who  can  give 
him  more  than  a  name.  What  will  the  world  do  but  look  on  and  laugh 
when  one  scholar  dedicates  to  another .? 

"  If  I  had  been  consulted  about  this  Lexicon  of  Antiquities  while  it  was 
yet  only  a  design,  I  should  have  recommended  rather  a  division  of  Hebrew, 
Greek,  and  Roman  particulars  into  three  volumes,  than  a  combination  in 
one.  The  Hebrew  part,  at  least,  I  would  have  wished  to  separate,  as  it 
might  be  a  very  popular  book,  of  which  the  use  might  be  extended  from  men 
of  learning  down  to  the  English  reader,  and  which  might  become  a  con- 
comitant to  the  Family  Bible. 

"When  works  of  a  multifarious  and  extensive  kind  are  undertaken  in  the 
country,  the  necessaiy  books  are  not  always  known.  I  remember  a  very 
learned  and  ingenious  clergj^man,  of  whom,  when  he  had  published  notes 
upon  the  Psalms,  I  inquired  what  was  his  opinion  of  Hammond's  Com- 
mentary, and  was  answered,  that  he  had  never  heard  of  it.  As  this  gentleman 
has  the  opportunity  of  consulting  you,  it  needs  not  to  be  supposed  that  he 
has  not  heard  of  all  the  proper  books  ;  but  unless  he  is  near  some  library, 
I  know  not  how  he  could  peruse  them  ;  and  if  he  is  conscious  that  his 
stipellcx  is  nUnis  angusta,  it  would  be  prudent  to  delay  his  publication  till 
his  deficiencies  may  be  supplied. 

"  It  seems  not  very  candid  to  hint  any  suspicions  of  imperfection  in  a 
work  which  I  have  not  seen,  yet  what  I  have  said  ought  to  be  excused,  since 
I  cannot  but  wish  well  to  a  learned  man,  who  has  elected  me  for  the  honour 
of  a  dedication,  and  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  a  correspondence  so  valu- 
able as  yours.  And  I  beg  that  I  may  not  lose  any  part  of  his  kindness, 
which  I  consider  with  respectful  gratitude.  Of  you,  dear  Sir,  I  entreat  that 
you  will  never  again  forget  for  so  long  a  time  your  most  humble  servant, 
—Gent.  Mag.  Sam.  Johnson." 

"JOHNSON  TO  MRS.   THRALE. 
{Extracts.) 

^^  Oxford,  October  17,  1781.— On  Monday  evening  arrived  at  the  Angel 
inn  at  Oxford,  Mr.  Johnson  and  Mr.  P.arbcr,  without  any  sinister  accident. 

"  I  am  here  ;  but  why  am  I  here .-'  on  my  way  to  Lichfield,  where  I  believe 
Mrs.  Aston  will  be  glad  to  see  me.  We  have  known  each  other  long,  and, 
by  consequence,  are  Ijoth  old  ;  and  she  is  paralytic  ;  and  if  I  do  not  see  her 
soon,  I  may  see  her  no  more  in  this  world.  To  make  a  visit  on  such  con- 
siderations is  to  go  on  a  melancholy  errand.     T'.ut  such  is  the  course  of  life." 

^^  Lichfield,  October  20.    1781.— I  wrote  from  Oxford,  where  I  staid  two 
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tions  of  his  illness,  in  the  piidst  of  which,  however,  it  will 
appear  from  his  letters,  that  the  powers  of  his  mind  were  in 
no  degree  impaired. 


days.  On  Thursday  I  went  to  Birmingham,  and  was  told  by  Hector  that  I 
should  not  be  well  so  soon  as  I  expected  ;  but  that  well  I  should  be.  Mrs. 
Careless  took  me  under  her  care,  and  told  me  wJien  I  had  tea  enough.  On 
Friday  I  came  hither,  and  have  escaped  the  post-chaises  all  the  way.  Every 
body  here  is  as  kind  as  I  expected  ;  I  think  Lucy  is  kinder  than  ever." 

'''■  A shboicrne,  November  lo,  1781. — Yesterday  I  came  to  Ashbourne,  and 
last  night  I  had  very  little  rest.  Dr.  Taylor  lives  on  milk,  and  grows  every 
day  better,  and  is  not  wholly  without  hope." 

'■'■  Lichfield,  December  3,  17S1. — I  am  now  come  back  to  Lichfield,  where 
I  do  not  intend  to  stay  long  enough  to  receive  another  letter.  I  have  little 
to  do  here  but  to  take  leave  of  Mrs.  Aston.  I  hope  not  the  last  leave.  But 
Christians  may  with  more  confidence  than  Sophonisba 

*  Avremo  tosto  lungo  lungo  spazio 
Per  stare  assieme,  et  sara  forse  eterno.' 
— Letters,  Trissino" 

"JOHNSON  TO  ALLEN. 
"  Bolt  Court. 

"Ashbourne,  November  26,  1871. 
"  Dear  Sir, — I  am  weary  enough  of  the  country  to  think  of  Bolt  Court, 
and  purpose  to  leave  Ashbourne,  where  I  now  am,  in  a  day  or  two,  and  to 
make  my  way  through  Lichfield,  Birmingham,  and  Oxford,  with  what  expe- 
dition I  decently  can,  and  then  we  will  have  a  row  and  a  dinner,  and  now 
and  then  a  dish  of  tea  together. 

''  I  doubt  not  but  you  have  been  so  kind  as  to  send  the  oysters  to  Lichfield, 
and  I  now  beg  that  you  will  let  Mrs.  Desmoulins  have  a  guinea  on  my 
account. 

"  My  health  has  been  but  indifferent,  much  of  the  time  I  have  been  out, 
and  my  journey  has  not  supplied  much  entertainment. 

"  I  shall  be  at  Lichfield,  I  suppose,  long  enough  to  receive  a  letter,  and  I 
desire  Mrs.  Desmoulins  to  write  immediately  what  she  knows.  I  wish  to  be 
told  about  Frank's  wife  and  child. 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant, 
—MS.  "Sam.  Johnson." 

The  last  of  these  letters  was  communicated  to  Mr.  Croker  by  Mr.  Peter 
Cunningham,  who  found  also,  says  Mr.  Croker,  in  a  pocket-book  of  Allen's 
memoranda  of  Johnson's -departure  and  return.  "October  15,  1781.  Dr. 
Johnson  set  out  about  9  a.m.  to  Oxford,  Lichfield,  and  Ashbourne." — 
"December  11,  1781.  Dr.  Johnson  returned  from  Derbyshire."  One  or 
two  passages  not  quoted  by  Mr.  Croker  from  the  letters  written  to  .Mrs. 
Thrale  during  this  visit  to  Lichfield  and  Ashbourne  may  be  added  to  his 
selection.  From  Lichfield,  October  27th.  "  Poor  Lucy's  illness  has  left  her 
very  deaf,  and,  I  think,  very  inarticulate.  I  can  scarcely  make  her  under- 
stand me,  and  she  can  hardly  make  me  understand  her.  ....  Garrick's 
legatees  at  this  place  are  very  angry  that  they  receive  nothing.  Things  are 
not  quite  right,  though  we  are  so  far  from  London."  Johnson  writing  from 
Asbourne  Nov.  10,  says,  '-Whatever  Miss  Burney  may  think  of  the  celcritj- 
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TO   JAMES   BOSWELL,    ESQ. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  SIT  down  to  answer  your  letter  on  the  same  day  in  which 
I  received  it,  and  am  pleased  that  my  first  letter  of  the  year  is 
to  you.  No  man  ought  to  be  at  ease  while  he  knows  himself  in 
the  wrong  ;  and  I  have  not  satisfied  myself  with  my  long  silence. 
The  letter  relating  to  Mr.  Sinclair,  however,  was,  I  believe, 
never  brought. 

"  My  health  has  been  tottering  this  last  year  ;  and  I  can  give 
no  very  laudable  account  of  my  time.  I  am  always  hoping  to 
do  better  than  I  have  hitherto  done. 

"  My  journey  to  Ashbourne  and  Staffordshire  was  not 
pleasant  ;  for  what  enjoyment  has  a  sick  man  visiting  the 
sick  .-*  Shall  we  ever  have  another  frolick  like  our  journey  to 
the  Hebrides  1 

"  I  hope  that  dear  Mrs.  Boswell  will  surmount  her  complaints  ; 
in  losing  her  you  will  lose  your  anchor,  and  be  tost,  without 
stability,  by  the  waves  of  life.-^  I  wish  both  you  and  her  very 
many  years,  and  very  happy. 

"  For  some  months  I  have  been  so  withdrawn  from  the  world, 
that  I  can  send  you  nothing  particular.  All  your  friends,  how- 
ever, are  well,  and  will  be  glad  of  your  return  to  London.  I  am, 
dear  Sir,  your  most  affectionately, 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

"January  5,  1782." 


of  fame,  the  name  of  Evelina  has  never  been  heard  at  Lichfield  till  I  brought 
it"  And  in  reply  to  an  observation  in  a  letter  of  Mrs.  Thrale's,  who  said 
"  I  see  nobody  happy  hereabouts  but  the  Burneys  ;  they  love  each  other 
with  uncommon  warmth  of  family  affection,  and  are  beloved  by  the  world  as 
much  as  if  their  fondness  were  less  concentrated,"  Johnson  wrote  in  a  letter 
from  Ashbourne,  Nov.  14,1781  "...  the  days  arc  heavy.  .  .  .  I  am  willing, 
however,  to  hear  that  there  is  happiness  in  the  world,  and  delight  to  think 
on  the  pleasure  diffused  among  tlie  Burneys.  I  question  if  any  ship  upon 
ocean  goes  out  attended  with  more  good  wishes  than  that  which  carries  the 
fate  of  Bumey.  I  love  all  of  that  breed  whom  I  can  be  said  to  know,  and 
one  or  two  whom  I  hardly  know  I  love  upon  credit,  and  love  them  because 
they  love  each  other.  Of  this  consanguineous  unanimity  I  have  had  never 
much  experience,  but  it  appears  to  me  one  of  the  great  lenitives  of  life." 
One  sentence  more  may  be  taken,  pointing  to  the  friendship  of  Mr.  Thrale's 
widow  for  the  man  who  became  her  second  husband.  "  IMozzi,  I  find,  is 
coming,  in  spite  of  Miss  Harriet's  prediction,  or  second  sight,  and  when  he 
comes  and  /  come,  you  will  have  two  about  you  that  love  you  ;  and  I 
question  if  either  of  us  heartily  care  how  few  more  you  have."] 

^  The  truth  of  tliis  has  been  proved  by  sad  experience. 

[Mrs.  Boswell  died  June  4,  17S9. — Maloxe.] 
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At  a  time  when  he  was  less  able  than  he  had  once  been  to 
sustain  a  shock,  he  was  suddenly  deprived  of  Mr.  Levett/  which 
event  he  thus  communicates  to  Dr.  Lawrence. 


"  SIR, 

"  Our  old  friend,  Mr.  Levett,  who  was  last  night  eminently- 
cheerful,  died  this  morning.  The  man  who  lay  in  the  same 
room,  hearing  an  uncommon  noise,  got  up  and  tried  to  make  him 
speak,  but  without  effect.  He  then  called  Mr.  Holder,  the 
apothecary,  who,  though  when  he  came  he  thought  him  dead, 
opened  a  vein,  but  could  draw  no  blood.  So  has  ended  the  long 
life  of  a  very  useful  and  blameless  man. 

"  I  am,  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"January  17,  1782." 

In  one  of  his  memorandum-books  in  my  possession,  is  the 
following  entry  :  "  January  20,  Sunday,  Robert  Levett  was  buried 
in  the  church-yard  of  Bridewell,  between  one  and  two  in  the 
afternoon.  He  died  on  Thursday  17,  about  seven  in  the  morn- 
ing, by  an  instantaneous  death.  He  was  an  old  and  faithful 
friend  :  I  have  known  him  from  about  46.  Commendavi.  May 
God  have  mercy  on  him.     May  He  have  mercy  on  me." 

Such  was  Johnson's  affectionate  regard  for  Levett,  that  he 
honoured  his  memory  with  the  following  pathetick  verses  : 

"  Condemn'd  to  Hope's  delusive  mine. 
As  on  we  toil  from  day  to  day. 
By  sudden  blast  or  slow  decline 
Our  social  comforts  drop  away. 

Well  try'd  through  many  a  varying  year, 

See  Levett  to  the  grave  descend  ; 
Officious,  innocent,  sincere, 

Cf  every  friendless  name  the  friend. 

Yet  still  he  fills  Affection's  eye, 

Obscurely  wise,  and  coarsely  kind, 
Nor,  letter'd  arrogance,^  deny 

Thy  praise  to  merit  unrefin'd. 


^  See  an  account  of  him  in  "The  Gentleman's  Magazine,"  Feb.  1785. 
"  In  both  editions  of  Sir  John   Hawkins's  Life  of  Dr.  Johnson,  "letter'd 
ignorance"  is  printed. 
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When  faintinsr  Nature  call'd  for  aid, 
And  hov'ring  Death  prepar'd  the  blow, 

His  vigorous  remedy  display'd 

The  power  of  art  without  the  show. 

In  Mi3er)''s  darkest  caverns  known, 
His  ready  help  was  ever  nigh, 

Where  hopeless  Anguish  pour'd  his  groan, 
And  lonely  Want  retired  to  die.^ 

No  summons  mock'd  by  chill  delay, 
No  petty  gains  disdain'd  by  pride  : 

The  modest  wants  of  every  day 
The  toil  of  every  day  supply'd. 

His  virtues  walk'd  their  narrow  round, 
Nor  made  a  pause,  nor  left  a  void  ; 

And  sure  the  eternal  Master  found 
His  single  talent  well  employ'd. 

The  busy  day,  the  peaceful  night, 
Unfelt,  uncounted,  glided  by  ; 

His  frame  was  firm,  his  powers  were  bright, 
Though  now  his  eightieth  year  was  nigh. 

Then,  with  no  throbs  of  fiery  pain, 
No  cold  gradations  of  decay. 

Death  broke  at  once  the  vital  chain. 
And  freed  his  soul  the  nearest  way."  ^ 
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'  Johnson  repeated  this  line  to  me  thus  : 

"And  Labour  steals  an  hour  to  die. 

But  he  afterwards  altered  it  to  the  present  reading. 

-  [The  "throbs  of  pain"  and  "cold  gradations  of  decay"  through  which 
Johnson  himself  passed  to  the  grave  were  many.  Something  of  this  is  shown 
in  the  diary  given  on  pages  95-97.  Sir  John  Hawkins,  in  his  Life  of  Johnson, 
speaking  of  his  visits  to  Oxford,  Lichfield,  and  Ashbourne,  says,  "  Johnson 
had  other  summer-retreats,  to  which  he  was  ever  welcome,  the  seats  of  his 
friends  in  the  country.  At  one  of  these,  in  the  year  1782,  he  was  alarmed  by 
a  tumour,  by  surgeons  termed  a  sarcoccle,  that,  as  it  increased,  gave  him 
great  pain,  and  at  length  hurried  him  to  town  with  the  resolution  to  submit, 
if  it  should  be  thought  necessary,  to  a  dreadful  chirurgical  operation  ;  but,  on 
his  arrival,  one  less  severe  restored  him  to  a  state  of  perfect  ease  in  the  part 
affected.  But  he  had  disorders  of  another  kind  to  struggle  with  :  he  had 
frequent  fits  of  pain  which  indicated  the  passage  of  a  gall-stone,  and  he  now 
felt  the  pressure  of  an  asthma,  a  constitutional  disease  with  him,  from  which 
he  had  formerly  been  relieved  by  copious  bleedings,  but  his  advanced  age 
forbade  the  rcpetitif)n  of  thcin."  It  will  be  seen  that  he  was,  nevertheless,  at 
his  own  wish,  again  bled  copiously,  and  in  the  si)ring  of  this  year,  by  repeated 
aids  (.?j  of  the  lancet  had  nearly  two  quarts  of  his  blood  drawn  from  him.] 
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"TO   MRS.    STRAHAN. 
"DEAR    MADAM, 

"Mrs.  Williams  shewed  me  your  kind  letter.  This  Httle 
habitation  is  now  but  a  melancholy  place,  clouded  with  the 
gloom  of  disease  and  death.  Of  the  four  inmates  one  has  been 
suddenly  snatched  away  ;  two  are  oppressed  by  very  afflictive 
and  dangerous  illness  ;  and  I  tried  yesterday  to  gain  some  relief 
by  a  third  bleeding,  from  a  disorder  which  has  for  some  time 
distressed  me,  and  I  think  myself  to-day  much  better. 

"  I  am  glad,  dear  Madam,  to  hear  that  you  are  so  far  recovered 
as  to  go  to  Bath.  Let  me  once  more  entreat  you  to  stay  till 
your  health  is  not  only  obtained,  but  confirmed.  Your  fortune 
is  such  as  that  no  moderate  expence  deserves  your  care ;  and 
you  have  a  husband,  who,  I  believe,  does  not  regard  it.  Stay, 
therefore,  till  you  are  quite  well.  I  am,  for  my  part,  very  much 
deserted  ;  but  complaint  is  useless.  I  hope  GOD  will  bless  you, 
and  I  desire  you  to  form  the  same  wish  for  me 

"  I  am,  dear  Madam, 

'  Your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  February  4,  1782." 


(( 


TO   EDMUND   MALONE    ESQ. 
"  SIR, 

"  I  HAVE  for  many  weeks  been  so  much  out  of  order,  that  I 
nave  gone  out  only  in  a  coach  to  Mrs.  Thrale's,  where  I  can  use 
all  the  freedom  that  sickness  requires.  Do  not,  therefore,  take 
it  amiss,  that  I  am  not  with  you  and  Dr.  Farmer.  I  hope  here- 
after, to  see  you  often. 

"  I  am,  Sir, 

"  Your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Feb.  27,  1782." 


TO   THE   SAME. 
"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  HOPE  I  grow  better,  and  shall  soon  be  able  to  enjoy  the 
kindness  of  my  friend.  I  think  this  wild  adherence  to  Chatter- 
ton  ^  more  unaccountable  than  the  obstinate  defence  of  Ossian. 


■^  [This  note  was  in  answer  to  one  which  accompanied  one  of  the  earhest 
pamphlets  on  the  subject  of  Chatterton's  forgery,  entitled  "  Cursory  Observa- 
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In  Ossian  there  is  a  national  pride,  which  may  be  forgiven, 
though  it  cannot  be  applauded.  In  Chatterton  there  is  nothing 
but  the  resolution  to  say  again  what  has  once  been  said. 

"  I  am,  Sir, 

''Your  humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

"March  2,  1782." 

These  short  letters  shew  the  regard  which  Dr.  Johnson  enter- 
tained for  Mr.  Malone,  who  the  more  he  is  known  is  the  more 
highly  valued.  It  is  much  to  be  regretted  that  Johnson  was 
prevented  from  sharing  the  elegant  hospitality  of  that  gentle- 
man's table,  at  which  he  would  in  every  respect  have  been 
fully  gratified.  Mr.  Malone,  who  has  so  ably  succeeded  him  as 
an  editor  of  Shakspeare,  has,  in  his  Preface,  done  great  and 
just  honour  to  Johnson's  memory. 


"  TO   MRS.   LUCY    PORTER,   IN   LICHFIELD. 

"DEAR   MADAM, 

"  I  WENT  away  from  Lichfield  ill,  and  have  had  a  trouble- 
some time  with  my  breath  ;  for  some  weeks  I  have  been  dis- 
ordered by  a  cold,  of  which  I  could  not  get  the  violence  abated, 
till  I  had  been  let  blood  three  times.  I  have  not,  however, 
been  so  bad  but  that  I  could  have  written,  and  am  sorry  that 
I  neglected  it. 

"  My  dwelling  is  but  melancholy ;  both  Williams  and  Dcs- 
moulins,  and  myself,  are  very  sickly  :  Frank  is  not  well ;  and 
poor  Lcvett  died  in  his  bed  the  other  day,  by  a  sudden  stroke  : 


tions  on  the  Poems  attributed  to  Thomas  Rowley,"  Sec.  Mr.  Thomas 
Warton's  very  able  "  Inquiry  "  appeared  about  three  months  afterwards  ; 
and  Mr.  Tyrwhitt's  admirable  "  Vindication  of  his  Appendix,"  in  the  summer 
of  the  same  year,  left  the  believers  in  this  daring  imposture  nothing  but  "the 
resolution  to  say  again  what  had  been  said  before."  Daring,  however,  as 
this  fiction  was,  and  wild  as  was  the  adherence  to  Chatterton,  both  were 
greatly  exceeded  in  1795  ^^^  ^'ic  following  year,  by  a  still  more  audacious 
imposture,  and  the  pertinacity  of  one  of  its  adherents,  who  has  immortalised 
his  name  by  publishing  a  bulky  volume,  of  which  the  direct  and  manifest 
object  was,  to  prove  the  authenticity  of  certain  papers  attributed  to  Shaks- 
peare, after  the  fabricator  of  the  spurious  trash  had  publickly  acknowledged 
the  imposture ! — Malone.] 
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I  suppose  not  one  minute  passed  between  health  and  death  , 
so  uncertain  are  human  things. 

"  Such  is  the  appearance  of  the  world  about  me  ;  I  hope 
your  scenes  are  more  cheerful.  But  whatever  befalls  us,  though 
it  is  wise  to  be  serious,  it  is  useless  and  foolish,  and  perhaps 
sinful,  to  be  gloomy.  Let  us,  therefore,  keep  ourselves  as  easy 
as  we  can  ;  though  the  loss  of  friends  will  be  felt,  and  poor 
Levett  had  been  a  faithful  adherent  for  thirty  years. 

"  Forgive  me,  my  dear  love,  the  omission  of  writing ;  I 
hope  to  mend  that  and  my  other  faults.  Let  me  have  your 
prayers. 

"Make  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Cobb,  and  Miss  Adey, 
and  Mr.  Pearson,  and  the  whole  company  of  my  friends.  I  am, 
my  dear,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"London,  March  2,  1782." 

TO  THE  SAME. 

"  DEAR  MADAM, 

"  My  last  was  but  a  dull  letter,  and  I  know  not  that  this 
will  be  much  more  cheerful;  I  am,  however,  willing  to  write, 
because  you  are  desirous  to  hear  from  me. 

"  My  disorder  has  now  begun  its  ninth  week,  for  it  is  not  yet 
over.  I  was  last  Thursday  blooded  for  the  fourth  time,  and 
have  since  found  myself  much  relieved,  but  I  am  very  tender, 
and  easily  hurt ;  so  that  since  we  parted  I  have  had  but  little 
comfort,  but  I  hope  that  the  spring  will  recover  me  ;  and  that 
in  the  summer  I  shall  see  Lichfield  again,  for  I  will  not  delay 
my  visit  another  year  to  the  end  of  autumn. 

"  I  have,  by  advertising,  found  poor  Mr,  Levett's  brothers  in 
Yorkshire,  who  will  take  the  little  he  has  left :  it  is  but  little, 
yet  it  will  be  welcome,  for  I  believe  they  are  of  very  low  con- 
dition, 

"  To  be  sick,  and  to  see  nothing  but  sickness  and  death,  is 
but  a  gloomy  state ;  but  I  hope  better  times,  even  in  this  world, 
will  come,  and  whatever  this  world  may  withhold  or  give,  we 
shall  be  happy  in  a  better  state.  Pray  for  me,  my  dear 
Lucy. 

"  Make  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Cobb,  and  Miss  Adey,  and 
my  old  friend  Hetty  Bailey,  and  to  all  the  Lichfield  ladies.  I 
am,  dear  Madam, 

"  Yours  affectionately, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Bolt-court,  Fleet-street,  March  19,  1782." 
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On  the  day  on  which  this  letter  was  written,  he  thus  fech'ngly 
mentions  his  respected  friend  and  physician,  Dr.  Lawrence  : — 
"  Poor  Lawrence  has  almost  lost  the  sense  of  hearing ;  and  I 
have  lost  the  conversation  of  a  learned,  intelligent,  and  commu- 
nicacive  companion,  and  a  friend  whom  long  familiarity  has 
much  endeared.  Lawrence  is  one  of  the  best  men  whom  I  have 
known. — Nostrum  omnium,  miserere  Beits."  ' 


1  The  little  volume  of  Johnson's  "Prayers  and  Meditations"  includes  a 
diary  from  the  iSth  to  the  31st  of  March,  1782. 

"March  iS. 

"  Having  been,  from  the  middle  of  January,  distressed  by  a  cold  which 
made  my  respiration  very  laborious,  and  from  which  I  was  but  little  relieved 
by  being  blooded  three  times  ;  having  tried  to  ease  the  oppression  of  my 
breast ^by  frequent  opiates,  which  kept  me  waking  in  the  night  and  drowsy 
the  next  day,  and  subjected  me  to  the  tyranny  of  vain  imaginations  ;  having 
to  all  this  added  frequent  catharticks,  sometimes  with  mercury,  I  at  last 
persuaded  Dr.  Lawrence,  on  Thursday  March  14,  to  let  me  blood  more 
copiously.  Sixteen  ounces  were  taken  away,  and  from  that  time  my  breath 
has  been  free,  and  my  breast  easy.  On  that  day  I  took  little  food,  and  no 
flesh.  On  Thursday  night  I  slept  with  great  tranquillity.  On  the  next  night 
(15)  I  took  diacodium,  and  had  a  most  restless  night.  Of  the  next  day  I 
remember  nothing,  but  that  I  rose  in  the  afternoon,  and  saw  Mrs.  Lennox 
and  Sheward. 

"Sunday  17.  I  lay  late,  and  had  only  palfrey  to  dinner.  I  read  part  of 
Waller's  Director)',  a  pious  rational  book  ;  but  in  any  except  a  very  regular 
life  difficult  to  practise. 

"  It  occurred  to  me  that  though  my  time  might  pass  unemployed,  no  more 
should  pass  uncounted,  and  this  has  been  written  to-day,  in  consequence  of 
that  thought.  I  read  a  Greek  chapter,  prayed  with  Francis,  which  I  now  do 
commonly,  and  explained  to  him  the  Lord's  Prayer,  in  which  I  find  connec- 
tion, not  olaserved,  I  think,  by  the  expositors.  I  made  punch  for  myself  and 
my  servants,  by  which,  in  the  night,  I  thought  both  my  breast  and  mj- 
imagination  disordered. 

"March  18.  I  rose  late,  looked  a  little  into  books.  Saw  Miss  Reynolds 
and  Miss  Thrale,  and  Nicolaida  ;  afterwards  Dr.  Hunter  came  for  his  cata- 
logue. I  then  dined  on  tea,  <!i:c. ;  then  read  over  Dr.  Lawrence's  book  De 
Temperamentis,  which  seems  to  have  been  written  with  a  troubled  mind. 

"My  mind  has  been  for  some  time  much  disturbed.  The  peace  of  God 
be  with  me. 

"  I  hope  to-morrow  to  finish  Lawrence,  and  to  write  to  Mrs.  Aston,  and 
to  Lucy. 

"  19.  I  rose  late.  I  was  visited  by  Mrs.  Thrale,  I\Ir.  Cotton,  and  Mr. 
Crofts.  I  took  Lawrence's  paper  in  hand,  but  was  chill  ;  having  fasted 
yesterday,  I  was  hungry,  and  dined  freely,  then  slept  a  little,  and  drank  tea  ; 
then  took  candles  and  wrote  to  Aston  and  Lucy,  then  went  on  with  Lawrence, 
of  which  little  remains.     I  prayed  with  Francis. 

"  Mens  sedatior,  laus  Deo. 

"To-morrow  Shaw  comes.  I  think  to  finish  Lawrence,  and  write  to 
Langton. 

"  Poor  Lawrence  has  almost  lost  the  sense  of  hearing  ;  and  I  have  lost  the 
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It  was  Dr.  Johnson' s  custom,  when  he  wrote  to  Dr.  Lawrence 
concerning  his  own  health,  to  use  the  Latin  language.     I  have 


conversation  of  a  learned,  intelligent,  and  communicative  companion,  and  a 
friend  whom  long  familiarity  has  much  endeared.  Lawrence  is  one  of  the 
best  men  whom  I  have  known. 

"  Nostrum  omnium  miserere  Deus. 

"  20.  Shaw  came  ;  I  finished  reading  Lawrence.  I  dined  liberally.  Wrote 
a  long  letter  to  Langton,  and  designed  to  read,  but  was  hindered  by  Strahan. 
The  Ministry  is  dissolved.     I  prayed  with  Francis,  and  gave  thanks. 

"  To-morrow — To  Mrs.  Thrale — To  write  to  Hector — To  Dr.  Taylor. 

"21.  I  went  to  Mrs.  Thrale.  Mr.  Cox  and  Paradise  met  me  at  the  door, 
and  went  with  me  in  the  coach.  Paradise's  Loss.  In  the  evening  wrote  to 
Hector.  At  night  there  were  eleven  visitants.  Conversation  with  Mr.  Cox. 
When  I  waked  I  saw  the  penthouses  covered  with  snow. 

"  22.  I  spent  the  time  idly.  Mens  turbata.  In  the  afternoon  it  snowed. 
At  night  I  wrote  to  Taylor  about  the  pot,  and  to  Hamilton  about  the 
Fadera. 

"23.     I  came  home,  and  found  that  Desmoulins  had,  while  I  was  av/ay, 

been  in  bed.     Letters  from  Langton  and  Boswell.     I  promised  L si:: 

guineas. 

"24.  Sunday.  I  rose  not  early.  Visitors,  Allen,  Davis,  Windham,  Dr. 
Horsley.  Dinner  at  Strahan's.  Came  home  and  chatted  with  Williams, 
and  read  Romans  ix.  in  Greek. 

"  To-morrow  begin  again  to  read  the  Bible  ;  put  rooms  in  order ;  copy 

L 's  letter.     At  night  I  read  1 1  p.  and  something  more,  of  the  Bible,  in 

fifty-five  minutes. 

"  26.  Tu.  I  copied  L 's  letter.  Then  wrote  to  Mrs.  Thrale.  Co- 
visited  me.     I  sent  home  Dr.  Lawrence's  papers  with  notes.     I  gave  D 

a  guinea,  and  found  her  a  gown. 

"27.  W.  At  Harley-street.  Bad  nights. — In  the  evening  Dr.  Bromfield 
and  his  family — Merlin's  steel-yard  given  me. 

"28.  Th.  I  came  home.  Sold'  Rymer  for  Davies ;  wrote  to  Boswell. 
Visitors,  Dr.  Percy,  Mr.  Crofts.  I  have,  in  ten  days,  written  to  Aston, 
Lucy,  Hector,  Langton,  Boswell ;  perhaps  to  all  by  whom  my  letters  are 
desired. 

"  The  weather,  which  now  begins  to  be  warm,  gives  me  great  help.  I  have 
hardly  been  at  church  this  year:  certainly  not  since  the  15th  of  January. 
My  cough  and  ditSculty  of  breath  would  not  permit  it. 

"This  is  the  day  on  which,  in  1752,  dear  Tetty  died.  I  have  now  uttered 
a  prayer  of  repentance  and  contrition  ;  perhaps  Tetty  knows  that  I  prayed 
for  her.  Perhaps  Tetty  is  now  praying  for  me.  God  help  me.  Thou,  God, 
art  merciful,  hear  my  prayers,  and  enable  me  to  trust  in  Thee. 

"We  were  married  almost  seventeen  years,  and  have  now  been  parted 
thirty. 

"  I  then  read  1 1  p.  from  Ex.  xxxvi.  to  Lev.  vii.  I  prayed  with  Fr.  and  used 
the  prayer  for  Good  Friday. 

"  29.  Good  Friday.  After  a  night  of  great  disturbance  and  solicitude,  such 
as  I  do  not  remember,  I  rose,  drank  tea,  but  without  eating,  and  went  to 
church.  I  was  very  composed,  and  coming  home,  read  Hammond  on  one 
of  the  Psalms  for  the  day.  I  then  read  Leviticus.  Scott  came  in.  A  kind 
letter  from  Gastrel.     I  read  on,  then  went  to  evening  prayers,  and   after- 
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been  favoured  by  Miss  Lawrence  with  one  of  these  letters  as  a 
specimen  : 

"  T.  Lawrencio,  Medico  S. 

"  Novum frigus,  nova  tiissis,  nova  spirandi  diffiadtas,  novavi 
sanguinis  missionem  siiadent,  quam  tamen  te  inconsidto  nolim  fieri. 
Ad  te  venire  vix possum,  nee  est  cur  ad  me  venias.  Licere  vel  non 
licere  uno  verbo  dicendum  est ;  ccetera  mihi  et  Holdero'^  reliqueris. 
Si  per  te  licet,  imperatur  nuncio  Holdcruni  ad  me  deducere. 

"  Postqudni  tiL  discesseris  auo  me  vertam  ? ' 

"  Maiis  Calendis,  1782." 


wards  drank  tea,  with  buns  ;  then  read  till  I  finished  Leviticus  24  pages 
et  sup. 

"  I'o  \\Tite  to  Gastrel  to-morrow. 

"  To  look  again  into  Hammond. 

"  30.  Sat.  Visitors,  Paradise  and,  I  think,  Horsley.  Read  1 1  pages  of  the 
Bible.  I  was  faint ;  dined  on  herrings  and  potatoes.  At  prayers,  I  think, 
in  the  evening.  I  wrote  to  Gastrel,  and  received  a  kind  letter  from  Hector. 
At  night  l^owe.     Pr.  with  Francis. 

"31.  Easter  Day.     Read  15  pages  of  the  Bible.     Csetera  alibi." 

The  "  I  think "  twice  qualifying  a  note  on  Saturday  the  30th  attest  to 
failing  memory  with  flagging  in  the  punctuality  of  entry.  Several  of  the 
letters  referred  to  in  this  piece  of  diary  are  given  in  the  next  pages  of 
Boswell's  text.] 

1  Mr.  Holder,  in  the  Strand,  Dr.  Johnson's  apothecary. 

2  Soon  after  the  above  letter.  Dr.  Lawrence  left  London,  but  not  before  the 
palsy  had  made  so  great  a  progress  as  to  render  him  unable  to  write  for  him- 
self. The  following  are  extracts  from  letters  addressed  by  Dr.  Johnson  to 
one  of  his  daughters  : 

"  You  will  easily  believe  with  what  gladness  I  read  that  you  had  heard 
once  again  that  voice  to  which  we  have  all  so  often  delighted  to  attend.  May 
you  often  hear  it.  If  v.-e  had  his  mind,  and  his  tongue,  we  could  spare  the 
rest. 

"  I  am  not  vigorous,  but  much  better  than  when  dear  Dr.  Lawrence  held 
my  pulse  the  last  time.  Be  so  kind  as  to  let  me  know,  from  one  little 
interval  to  another,  the  state  of  his  body.  I  am  pleased  that  he  remembers 
me,  and  hope  that  it  never  can  be  possible  for  me  to  forget  him.  July  22, 
1782." 

"  I  am  much  delighted  even  with  the  small  advances  which  dear  Dr.  Lawrence 
makes  towards  recovery.  If  we  could  have  again  but  his  mind,  and  his 
tongue  in  his  mind,  and  his  right  hand,  we  should  not  much  lament  the  rest. 
I  should  not  despair  of  helping  the  swelled  hand  by  electricity,  if  it  were 
frequently  and  diligently  supplied. 

"  Let  me  know  from  time  to  time  whatever  happens  ;  and  I  hope  I  need 
not  tell  you  how  much  I  am  interested  in  every  change.     Aug.  26,  1782." 

"Though  the  account  with  which  you  favoured  me  in  your  last  letter  could 
not  give  me  the  pleasure  that  1  wished,  yet  I  was  glad  to  receive  it  ;  for  my 
affection  to  my  dear  friend  makes  me  desirous  of  knowing  his  state,  whatever 

VOL.   IV.  H 
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"TO   CAPTAIN    LANGTON/   IN    ROCHESTER. 

"DEAR  SIR, 

'  It  is  now  long  since  we  saw  one  another  ;  and,  whatever 
has  been  the  reason,  neither  you  have  written  to  me,  nor  I  to 
you.  To  let  friendship  die  away  by  negligence  and  silence,  is 
certainly  not  wise.  It  is  voluntarily  to  throw  away  one  of  the 
greatest  comforts  of  this  weary  pilgrimage,  of  which  when  it  is, 
as  it  must  be,  taken  finally  away,  he  that  travels  on  alone,  will 
wonder  how  his  esteem  could  be  so  little.  Do  not  forget  me ; 
you  see  that  I  do  not  forget  you.  It  is  pleasing,  in  the  silence 
of  solitude,  to  think  that  there  is  one  at  least,  however  distant, 
of  whose  benevolence  there  is  little  doubt,  and  whom  there  is 
yet  hope  of  seeing  again. 

"  Of  my  life,  from  the  time  we  parted,  the  history  is  mourn- 
ful. The  spring  of  last  year  deprived  me  of  Thrale,  a  man 
whose  eye  for  fifteen  years  had  scarcely  been  turned  upon  me 
but  with  respect  or  tenderness ;  for  such  another  friend,  the 
general  course  of  human  things  will  not  suffer  man  to  hope.  I 
passed  the  summer  at  Streatham,  but  there  was  no  Thrale ;  and 
having  idled  away  the  summer  with  a  weakly  body  and  neg- 
lected mind,  I  made  a  journey  to  Staffordshire  on  the  edge  of 
winter.  The  season  was  dreary,  I  was  sickly,  and  found  the 
friends  sickly  whom  I  went  to  see.  After  a  sorrowful  sojourn, 
I  returned  to  a  habitation  possessed  for  the  present  by  two  sick 
women,  where  my  dear  old  friend,  Mr.  Levett,  to  whom,  as  he 
used  to  tell  me,  I  owe  your  acquaintance,  died  a  few  weeks  ago, 
suddenly  in  his  bed ;  there  passed  not,  I  believe,  a  minute 
between  health  and  death.  At  night,  as  at  Mrs.  Thrale's,  I  was 
musing  in  my  chamber,  I  thought  with  uncommon  earnestness, 
that,  however  I  might  alter  my  code  of  life,  or  whithersoever  I 
might  remove,  I  would  endeavour  to  retain  Levett  about  me  : 
in  the  morning  my  servant  brought  me  word  that  Levett  was 
called  to  another  state,  a  state  for  which,  I  think,  he  was  not 
unprepared,  for  he  was   very  useful  to  the  poor.     How    much 


it  be.  I  beg,  therefore,  that  you  continue  to  let  me  know,  from  time  to  time, 
all  that  you  observe. 

"  Many  fits  of  severe  illness  have,  for  about  three  months  past,  forced  my 
kind  physician  often  upon  my  mind.  I  am  now  better  ;  and  hope  gratitude, 
as  well  as  distress,  can  be  a  motive  to  remembrance.  Bolt-court,  Fleet-street, 
Feb.  4,  1783." 

^  Mr.  Langton  being  at  this  time  on  duty  at  Rochester,  he  is  addressed  by 
his  military  title. 
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soever    I    valued    him,    I    now   wish    that    I    had    valued   him 
more.^ 

"  I  have  myself  been  ill  more  than  eight  weeks  of  a  disorder, 
from  which  at  the  expence  of  about  fifty  ounces  of  blood,  I 
hope  I  am  now  recovering. 

"You,  dear  Sir,  have,  I  hope,  a  more  cheerful  scene  ;  you  see 
George  fond  of  his  book,  and  the  pretty  misses  airy  and  lively, 
with  my  own  little  Jenny  equal  to  the  best  ;  and  in  whatever 
can  contribute  to  your  quiet  or  pleasure,  you  have  Lady 
Rothes  ready  to  concur.  May  whatever  you  enjoy  of  good  be 
increased,  and  whatever  you  suffer  of  evil  be  diminished.  I  am, 
dear  Sir, 

"  Your  humble  servant, 
"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Bolt-court,  Fleet-street,  March  20,  1782." 


"TO    MR.    HECTOR,   IN   BIRMINGHAM.- 

"  DEAR  SIR, 

"  I  Hope  I  do  not  very  grossly  flatter  myself  to  imagine 
that  you  and  dear  Mrs.  Careless  will  be  glad  to  hear  some  account 
of  me.  I  performed  the  journey  to  London  with  very  little  in- 
convenience, and  came  safe  to  my  habitation,  where  I  found 
nothing  but  ill  health,  and,  of  consequence,  very  little  cheerfulness. 
I  then  went  to  visit  a  little  way  into  the  country,  where  I  got  a 
complaint  by  a  cold  which  has  hung  eight  weeks  upon  me,  and 
from  which  I  am,  at  the  expence  of  fifty  ounces  of  blood,  not  yet 
free.  I  am  afraid  I  must  once  more  owe  my  recovery  to  warm 
weather,  which  seems  to  make  no  advances  towards  us. 

"  Such  is  my  health,  which  will,  I  hope,  soon  grow  better.  In 
other  respects  I  have  no  reason  to  complain.  I  know  not  that  I 
have  written  any  thing  more  generally  commended  than  the 
Lives  of  the  Poets  ;  and  have  found  the  world  willing  enough  to 
caress  me,  if  my  health  had  invited  me  to  be  in  much  company  ; 
but  this  season  I  have  been  almost  wholly  employed  in  nursing 
myself. 

'  [Johnson  has  here  expressed  a  sentiment  similar  to  that  contained  in  one 
of  Shenstone's  stanzas,  to  which,  in  his  life  of  that  poet,  he  has  jjiven  high 
praise  : 

"  r  prized  every  hour  that  went  Ijy, 

Beyond  all  that  had  pleas'd  me  before  ; 
But  now  they  are  gone,  and  I  sigh, 

And  I  grieve  that  I  prized  them  no  more." — J.  Boswkli..] 

^  A  part  of  this  letter  having  been  torn  off,  I  have,  from  the  evident  mean- 
ing, supplied  a  few  words  and  half  words  at  the  ends  and  beginning  of  lines. 

II    2 
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"When  summer  comes  I  hope  to  see  you  attain,  and  will  not 
put  off  my  visit  to  the  end  of  the  year.  I  have  lived  so  long  in 
London  that  I  did  not  remember  the  difference  of  seasons. 

"Your  health,  when  I  saw  you,  was  much  improved.  You 
will  be  prudent  enough  not  to  put  it  in  danger.  I  hope,  when 
we  meet  again,  we  shall  congratulate  each  other  upon  fair  prospects 
of  longer  life  ;  though  what  are  the  pleasures  of  the  longest  life, 
when  placed  in  comparison  with  a  happy  death  .? 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir,  yours  most  affectionately, 

'  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  London,'  March  21,  1782." 


TO   THE   SAME. 

[  Without  a  date,  but  supposed  to  be  about  this  time.'] 
"  DEAR   SIR, 

"  That  you  and  dear  Mrs.  Careless  should  have  care  or 
curiosity  about  my  health,  gives  me  that  pleasure  which  every 
man  feels  from  finding  himself  not  forgotten.  In  age  we  feel 
again  that  love  of  our  native  place  and  our  early  friends,  which, 
in  the  bustle  or  amusements  of  middle  life,  were  overborne  and 
suspended.  You  and  I  should  now  naturally  cling  to  one  another  : 
we  have  outlived  most  of  those  who  could  pretend  to  rival  us  in 
each  other's  kindness.  In  our  walk  through  life  we  have  dropped 
our  companions,  and  are  now  to  pick  up  such  as  chance  may 
offer  us,  or  to  travel  on  alone.  You,  indeed,  have  a  sister,  with 
whom  you  can  divide  the  day  :  I  have  no  natural  friend  left ;  but 
Providence  has  been  pleased  to  preserve  me  from  neglect  ;  I  have 
not  wanted  such  alleviations  of  life  as  friendship  could  supply. 
My  health  has  been,  from  my  twentieth  year,  such  as  has  seldom 
afforded  me  a  single  day  of  ease  ;  but  it  is  at  least  not  worse  ;  and 
I  sometimes  make  myself  believe  that  it  is  better.  My  disorders 
are,  however,  still  sufficiently  oppressive. 

"  I  think  of  seeing  Staffordshire  again  this  autumn,  and  intend 
to  find  my  way  through  Birmingham,  where  I  hope  to  see  you 
and  dear  Mrs.  Careless  well. 

"  I  am.  Sir,  your  affectionate  friend, 

"  Sam.  Johnson." 

In  one  of  Johnson's  registers  of  this  year,  there  occurs  the 
following  curious  passage  :  "  March  20.  The  Ministry  is  dissolved. 
I  prayed  with  Francis,  and  gave  thanks."  It  has  been  the 
subject  of  discussion,  whether  there  are  two  distinct  particulars 
mentioned  here  ?     Or  that  we  are  to  understand  the  giving  of 
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thanks  to  be  in  consequence  of  the  dissolution  of  the  Ministry  ? 
In  support  of  the  last  of  these  conjectures  may  be  urged  his 
mean  opinion  of  that  Ministry,  which  has  frequently  appeared  in 
the  course  of  this  work  ;  and  it  is  strongly  confirmed  by  what  he 
said  on  the  subject  to  Mr.  Seward  :^"  I  am  glad  the  Ministry  is 
removed.^  Such  a  bunch  of  imbecility  never  disgraced  a  country. 
If  they  sent  a  messenger  into  the  city  to  take  up  a  printer,  the 
messenger  was  taken  up  instead  of  the  printer,  and  committed 
by  the  sitting  Alderman.  If  they  sent  one  army  to  the  relief  of 
another,  the  first  army  was  defeated  and  taken  before  the  second 
arrived.  I  will  not  say  that  what  they  did  was  always  wrong  ; 
but  it  was  always  done  at  a  wrong  time." 

I  wrote  to  him  at  diff"erent  dates  ;  regretted  that  I  could  not 
come  to  London  this  spring,  but  hoped  we  should  meet  some- 
where in  the  summer ;  mentioned  the  state  of  my  affairs,  and 
suggested  hopes  of  some  preferment ;  informed  him,  that  as 
"  The  Beauties  of  Johnson  "  had  been  published  in  London,  some 
obscure  scribbler  had  published  at  Edinburgh  what  he  called 
"  The  Deformities  of  Johnson." 

"TO  JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"The  pleasure  which  we  used  to  receive  from  each  other  on 
Good  Friday  and  Easter-day,  we  must  be  this  year  content  to 
miss.  Let  us,  however,  pray  for  each  other,  and  hope  to  see  one 
another  yet  from  time  to  time  with  mutual  delight.  My  disorder 
has  been  a  cold,  which  impeded  the  organs  of  respiration,  and 
kept  me  many  weeks  in  a  state  of  great  uneasiness  ;  but  by  re- 
peated phlebotomy  it  is  now  relieved  ;  and  next  to  the  recovery 
of  Mrs.  Boswcll,  I  flatter  myself  that  you  will  rejoice  at  mine. 

"What  we  shall  do  in  the  summer,  it  is  yet  too  early  to  con- 
sider. You  want  to  know  what  you  shall  do  now  ;  I  do  not  think 
this  time  of  bustle  and  confusion  like  to  produce  any  advantage 
to  you.  Every  man  has  those  to  reward  and  gratify  who  have 
contributed  to  his  advancement.  To  come  hither  with  sucli  ex- 
pectations at  the  cxpence  of  borrowed  money,  which,  I  find,  you 
know  not  where  to  borrow,  can  hardly  be  considered  prudent.     1 

'  [Lord  North's  administration  was  superseded  by  that  of  Lord  Rockingham 
on  the  19th  >Lirch. — Croker.] 
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am  sorry  to  find,  what  your  solicitations  seem  to  imply,  that  you 
have  already  gone  the  whole  length  of  your  credit.  This  is  to 
set  the  quiet  of  your  whole  hfe  at  hazard.  If  you  anticipate  your 
inheritance,  you  can  at  last  inherit  nothing ;  all  that  you  receive 
must  pay  for  the  past.  You  must  get  a  place,  or  pine  in  penury, 
with  the  empty  name  of  a  great  estate.  Poverty,  my  dear  friend, 
is  so  great  an  evil,  and  pregnant  with  so  much  temptation,  and 
so  much  misery,  that  I  cannot  but  earnestly  enjoin  you  to  avoid 
it.  Live  on  what  you  have;  live  if  you  can  on  less;  do  not 
borrow  either  for  vanity  or  pleasure  ;  the  vanity  will  end  in  shame, 
and  the  pleasure  in  regret :  stay  therefore  at  home,  till  you  have 
saved  money  for  your  journey  hither. 

"  '  The  Beauties  of  Johnson  '  are  said  to  have  got  money  to 
the  collector  ;  if  '  The  Deformities  '  have  the  same  success,  I  shall 
be  a  still  more  extensive  benefactor. 

"  Make  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Boswell,  who  is,  I  hope,  re- 
conciled to  me  ;  and  to  the  young  people  whom  I  never  have 
offended. 

"  You  never   told    me  the  success  of  your  plea  against  the 

Solicitors. 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  most  affectionate, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  London,  March  28,  1782." 

Notwithstanding  his  afflicted  state  of  body  and  mind  this 
year,^  the  following  correspondence  affords  a  proof,  not  only 


1  [Mr.  Croker  has  added  from  the  Pembroke  MSS.  the  letter  to  Mrs. 
Gastrell  referred  to  by  Johnson  in  his  diary  of  the  latter  part  of  March,  and 
from  the  Reynolds  MSS.  a  letter  to  Miss  Reynolds,  who  had  asked  Johnson's 
opinion  upon  the  publication  of  a  book  she  had  been  writing. 

"JOHNSON   TO   MRS.    GASTRELL   AND   MRS.    ASTON. 

"Bolt  Court,  March  30,  1782. 

"  DEAREST  Ladies,— The  tenderness  expressed  in  your  kind  letter  makes 
me  think  it  necessary  to  tell  you  that  they  who  are  pleased  to  wish  me  well, 
need  not  be  any  longer  particularly  solicitous  about  me.  I  prevailed  on  my 
physician  to  bleed  me  very  copiously,  almost  against  his  inclination.  How- 
ever, he  kept  his  finger  on  the  pulse  of  the  other  hand,  and,  finding  that  I 
bore  it  well,  let  the  vein  run  on.  From  that  time  I  have  mended,  and  hope 
1  am  now  well.  I  went  yesterday  to  church  without  inconvenience,  and 
hope  to  go  to-morrow. 

"  Here  are  great  changes  in  the  great  world  ;  but  I  cannot  tell  you  more 
than  you  will  find  in  the  papers.     The  men  have  got  in  whom  I  have  endea- 
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of  his  benevolence  and  conscientious  readiness  to  relieve  a  good 
man  from  errour,  but  by  his  cloathing  one  of  the  sentiments  in  his 


voured  to  keep  out ;  but  I  hope  they  will  do  better  than  their  predecessors  ; 
it  will  not  be  easy  to  do  worse. 

"  Spring  seems  now  to  approach,  and  I  feel  its  benefit,  which  I  hope  will 
extend  to  dear  Mrs.  Aston. 

"  When  Dr.  Falconer  saw  me,  I  was  at  home  only  by  accident,  for  I  lived 
much  with  Mrs.  Thrale,  and  had  all  the  care  from  her  that  she  could  take  or 
could  be  taken.  But  I  have  never  been  ill  enough  to  want  attendance :  my 
disorder  has  been  rather  tedious  than  violent  ;  rather  irksome  than  painful. 
He  needed  not  have  made  such  a  tragical  representation. 

"  I  am  now  well  enough  to  flatter  myself  with  some  hope  of  pleasure  from 
the  summer.  How  happy  would  it  be  if  we  could  see  one  another,  and  be 
all  tolerably  well !     Let  us  pray  for  one  another. 

"  I  am,  &c., 

"Sam.  Johnson." 
—Pembroke  MSS. 

"JOHNSON  TO   MISS  REYNOLDS. 

"April  8,  1782. 

'  Dearest  Madam, — Your  work  is  full  of  very  penetrating  meditation, 
and  very  forcible  sentiments.  I  read  it  with  a  full  perception  of  the  sublime, 
with  wonder  and  terror ;  but  I  cannot  think  of  any  profit  from  it ;  it  seems 
not  born  to  be  popular. 

"  Your  system  of  the  mental  fabric  is  exceedingly  obscure,  and,  without 
more  attention  than  will  be  willingly  bestowed,  is  unintelligible.  The  plans 
of  Bumaby  will  be  more  safely  understood,  and  are  often  charming.  I  was 
delighted  with  the  different  bounty  of  different  ages. 

"  1  would  make  it  produce  something  if  I  could,  but  I  have  indeed  no  hope. 
If  a  bookseller  would  buy  it  at  all,  as  it  must  be  published  without  a  name, 
he  would  give  nothing  for  it  worth  your  acceptance. 

"  I  am.  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson." 
—Reynolds  MSS. 

It  may  be  added  that  notwithstanding  the  state  of  his  health,  Johnson 
went  much  among  his  friends.  In  April  he  wrote  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  "  I  have 
been  very  much  out  of  order  since  you  sent  me  away  ;  but  why  should  I  tell 
you,  who  do  not  care,  nor  desire  to  know?  I  dined  with  Mr.  Paradise  on 
Monday,  with  the  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph  yesterday,  with  the  Bishop  of  Chester 
I  dine  to-day,  and  with  the  Academy  on  Saturday,  with  Mr.  Hoole  on 
Monday,  and  with  Mrs.  Garrick  on  Thursday  the  2nd  of  May,  and  then — 
what  care  you  ?  what  then  ? 

"The  news  run  that  we  have  taken  seventeen  French  transports — that 
Langton's  lady  is  lying  down  with  her  eighth  child,  all  alive — and  Mrs. 
Carter's  Miss  Sharpe  is  going  to  marry  a  schoolmaster  sixty-two  years  old. 

"  Do  not  let  Mr.  Piozzi  nor  anybody  else  put  me  quite  out  of  your  head, 
and  do  not  think  that  anybody  will  love  you  like  your,  .Sec." 

This  is  the  second  reference  in  Johnson's  Letters  to  a  particular  strength  of 
regard  between  Mrs.  Thrale  and  (Jabriel  Piozzi,  who  came  from  Brescia  to 
r^ngland  as  a  singer,  was  introduced  to  the  Thralcs  by  Charles  Burney,  and 
taught  singing  to  the  daughters  of  the  family.  He  married  Mrs.  Thrale  in 
1784,  the  last  year  of  Johnson's  life,  and  died  in  1S09.] 
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"Rambler"  in  different  language,  not  inferioui  to  that  of  the 
original,  shews  his  extraordinary  command  of  clear  and  forcible 
expression. 

A  clergyman  at  Bath  wrote  to  him,  that  in  "The  Morning 
Chronicle,"  a  passage  in  "The  Beauties  of  Johnson,"  article 
Death,  had  been  pointed  out  as  supposed  by  some  readers 
to  recommend  suicide,  the  words  being,  "  To  die  is  the  fate 
of  man ;  but  to  die  with  lingering  anguish  is  generally  his 
folly;"  and  respectfully  suggesting  to  him,  that  such  an 
erroneous  notion  of  any  sentence  in  the  writings  of  an  ac- 
knowledged friend  of  religion  and  virtue,  should  not  pass 
uncontradicted. 

Johnson  thus  answered  this  clergyman's  letter : 


"TO   THE   REVEREND   MR,   AT   BATH. 

"  SIR, 

"  Being  now  in  the  country  in  a  state  of  recovery,  as  I 
hope,  from  a  very  oppressive  disorder,  I  cannot  neglect  the 
acknowledgement  of  your  Christian  letter.  The  book  called 
'  The  Beauties  of  Johnson,'  is  the  production  of  I  know  not 
whom  ;  I  never  saw  it  but  by  casual  inspection,  and  considered 
myself  as  utterly  disengaged  from  its  consequences.  Of  the 
passage  you  mention,  I  remember  some  notice  in  some  paper  ; 
but  knowing  that  it  must  be  misrepresented,  I  thought  of  it  no 
more,  nor  do  I  know  where  to  find  it  in  my  own  books.  I  am 
accustomed  to  think  little  of  newspapers ;  but  an  opinion  so 
weighty  and  serious  as  yours  has  determined  me  to  do,  what 
I  should,  without  your  seasonable  admonition,  have  omitted  ; 
and  I  will  direct  my  thought  to  be  shewn  in  its  true  state.^  If 
I  could  find  the  passage  I  would  direct  you  to  it.     I  suppose 

^  What  follows,  appeared  in  the  Morning  Chronicle  of  May  29,  1782. — 
"  A  Correspondent  having  mentioned,  in  the  Morning  Chronicle  of  December 
12,  the  last  clause  of  the  following  paragraph,  as  seeming  to  favour  suicide  ; 
we  are  requested  to  print  the  whole  passage,  that  its  true  meaning  may 
appear,  which  is  not  to  recommend  suicide  but  exercise. 

" '  Exercise  cannot  secure  us  from  that  dissolution  to  which  we  are 
decreed ;  but  while  the  soul  and  body  continue  united,  if.  can  make  the 
association  pleasing,  and  give  probable  hopes  that  they  shall  be  disjoined  by 
an  easy  separation.  It  was  a  principle  among  the  antients,  that  acute 
diseases  are  from  Heaven,  and  chronical  from  ourselves  ;  the  dart  of  death, 
indeed,  falls  from  Heaven,  but  we  poison  it  by  our  own  misconduct :  to  die 
is  the  fate  of  man  ;  but  to  die  with  lingering  anguish  is  generally  his  folly.'" 
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the  tenour  is  this : — '  Acute  diseases  are  the  immediate  and 
inevitable  strokes  of  Heaven  ;  but  of  them  the  pain  is  short, 
and  the  conclusion  speedy;  chronical  disorders,  by  which  we 
are  suspended  in  tedious  torture  between  life  and  death,  are 
commonly  the  effect  of  our  own  misconduct  and  intemperance, 
To  die,'  &c.  This,  Sir,  you  see,  is  all  true  and  all  blameless. 
I  hope  some  time  in  the  next  week  to  have  all  rectified.  My 
health  has  been  lately  much  shaken ;  if  you  favour  me  with  any 
answer,  it  will  be  a  comfort  to  me  to  know  that  I  have  your 
prayers.     I  am,  &c., 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

*'May  15,  17S2." 

This  letter,  as  might  be'  expected,  had  its  full  effect,  and  the 
clergyman  acknowledged  it  in  grateful  and  pious  terms.^ 

The  following  letters  require  no  extracts  from  mine  to 
introduce  them. 

"TO  JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"  The  earnestness  and  tenderness  of  your  letter  is  such, 
that  I  cannot  think  myself  shewing  it  more  respect  than  it 
claims  by  sitting  down  to  answer  it  the  day  on  which  1 
received  it. 

"  This  year  has  afflicted  me  with  a  very  irksome  and  severe 
disorder.  My  respiration  has  been  much  impeded,  and  much 
blood  has  been  taken  away.  I  am  now  harassed  by  a  catarrhous 
cough,  from  which  my  purpose  is  to  seek  relief  by  change  of 
air  ;  and  I  am,  therefore,  preparing  to  go  to  Oxford. 

"Whether  I  did  right  in  dissuading  you  from  coming  to 
London  this  spring,  I  will  not  determine.  You  have  not  lost 
much  by  missing  my  company;  I  have  scarcely  been  well  for 
a  single  week.  I  might  have  received  comfort  from  your  kind- 
ness; but  you  would  have  seen  me  afflicted,  and,  perhaps,  found 
me  peevish.  Whatever  might  have  been  your  pleasure  or  mine, 
I  know  not  how  I  could  have  honestly  advised  you  to  come 
hither  with  borrowed  money.  Do  not  accustom  yourself  to 
consider  debt  only  as  an  inconvenience  ;  you  will  find  it  a 
calamity.  Poverty  takes  away  so  many  means  of  doing  good, 
and  produces  .so  much  inability  to  resist  evil,  both  natural  and 
moral,  that  it  is  by  all  virtuous  means  to  be  avoided.     Consider 


'  The  Correspondence  may  be  seen  at  length  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine, 
Icb.  1786. 
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a  man  whose  fortune  is  very  narrow ;  whatever  be  his  rank  by 
birth,  or  whatever  his  reputation  by  intellectual  excellence, 
what  can  he  do  ?  or  what  evil  can  he  prevent  ?  That  he  can- 
not help  the  needy  is  evident ;  he  has  nothing  to  spare.  But, 
perhaps,  his  advice  or  admonition  may  be  useful.  His  poverty 
will  destroy  his  influence  ;  many  more  can  find  that  he  is  poor, 
than  that  he  is  wise  ;  and  few  will  reverence  the  understanding 
that  is  of  so  little  advantage  to  its  owner.  I  say  nothing  of  the 
personal  wretchedness  of  a  debtor,  which,  however,  has  passed 
into  a  proverb.  Of  riches  it  is  not  necessary  to  write  the  praise. 
Let  it,  however,  be  remembered,  that  he  who  has  money  to 
spare,  has  it  always  in  his  power  to  benefit  others  ;  and  of  such 
power  a  good  man  must  always  be  desirous. 

"  I  arn  pleased  with  your  account  of  Easter.^  We  shall  meet, 
I  hope  in  autumn,  both  well  and  both  cheerful ;  and  part  each 
the  better  for  the  other's  company. 

"Make  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Boswell,  and  to  the  young 
charmers. 

"  I  am,  &c., 

"  London,  June  3,  1782.  Sam.  JoHNSON." 

"TO   MR.   PERKINS. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  AM  much  pleased  that  you  are  going  a  very  long 
journey,  which  may,  by  proper  conduct,  restore  your  health  and 
prolong  your  life. 

"  Observe  these  rules  : 

"  I.  Turn  all  care  out  of  your  head  as  soon  as  you  mount 
the  chaise. 

"  2.  Do  not  think  about  frugality  ;  your  health  is  worth  more 
than  it  can  cost. 

•'  3.  Do  not  continue  any  day's  journey  to  fatigue. 

"4.  Take  now  and  then  a  day's  rest. 

"  5.  Get  a  smart  sea-sickness  if  you  can. 

"  6.  Cast  away  all  anxiety,  and  keep  your  mind  easy. 

"This  last  direction  is  the  principal;  with  an  unquiet  mind 
neither  exercise,  nor  diet,  nor  physick,  can  be  of  much  use. 

"  I  wish  you,  dear  Sir,  a  prosperous  journey,  and  a  happy 
recovery. 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir, 
"Your  most  affectionate  humble  servant, 

"July  28, 1782.  Sam.  Johnson." 

^  Which  I  celebrated  in  the  Church-of-England  chapel  at  Edinburgh, 
founded  by  Lord  Chief  Baron  Smith,  of  respectable  and  pious  memory. 
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"TO  JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ, 

"  DEAR   SIR, 

"Being  uncertain  whether  I  should  have  any  call  this 
autumn  into  the  country,  I  did  not  immediately  answer  your 
kind  letter.  I  have  no  call ;  but  if  you  desire  to  meet  me  at 
Ashbourne,  I  believe  I  can  come  thither ;  if  you  had  rather 
come  to  London,  I  can  stay  at  Streatham  :  take  your  choice. 

"This  year  has  been  very  heavy.  From  the  middle  of  January 
to  the  middle  of  June  I  was  battered  by  one  disorder  after 
another !  I  am  now  very  much  recovered,  and  hope  still  to  be 
better.     What  happiness  it  is  that  Mrs.  Boswell  has  escaped. 

"  ]\Iy  '  Lives '  are  reprinting,  and  I  have  forgotten  the  authour 
of  Gray's  character,^  write  immediately,  and  it  may  be  perhaps 
yet  inserted. 

"  Of  London  or  Ashbourne  you  have  your  free  choice ;  at 
any  place  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  you. 

■  "  I  am,  dear  Sir,  yours,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"August  24,  17S2." 

On  the  30th  of  August  I  informed  him  that  my  honoured 
father  had  died  that  morning  ;  a  complaint  under  which  he  had 
long  laboured,  having  suddenly  come  to  a  crisis,  while  I  was 
upon  a  visit  at  the  seat  of  Sir  Charles  Preston,  from  whence 
I  had  hastened  the  day  before,  upon  receiving  a  letter  by 
express. 

"TO   JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 

"DEAR    SIR, 

"  I  HAVE  Struggled  through  this  year  with  so  much  infirmity 
of  body,  and  such  strong  impressions  of  the  fragility  of  life, 
that  death,  whenever  it  appears,  fills  me  with  melancholy  ;  and 
I  cannot  hear  without  emotion  of  the  removal  of  any  one,  whom 
I  have  known,  into  another  state. 

"  Your  fatlicr's  death  had  every  circumstance  that  could  enable 
you  to  bear  it ;  it  was  at  a  mature  age,  and  it  was  expected  ; 
and  as  his  general  life  had  been  pious,  his  thoughts  had  doubt- 
less for  many  years  past  been  turned  upon  eternity.  That  you 
did  not  find  him  sensible  must  doubtless  grieve  you  ;  his  dis- 
position towards  you  was  undoubtedly  that  of  a  kind,  though 


'I'lie  Reverend  Mr.  Temple,  Vicar  of  St.  Gluvias,  Cornwall. 
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not  of  a  fond  father.     Kindness,  at  least  actual,  is  in  our  power, 
but  fondness  is  not ;  and  if  by  negligence  or  imprudence  you 
had  extinguished  his  fondness,  he  could  not  at  will  rekindle  it. 
Nothing  then  remained  between  you  but  mutual  forgiveness  of 
each  other's  faults,  and  mutual  desire  of  each  other's  happiness. 

"  I  shall  long  to  know  his  final  disposition  of  his  fortune. 

"  You,  dear  Sir,  have  now  a  new  station,  and  have  therefore 
new  cares,  and  new  employments.  Life,  as  Cowley  seems  to 
say,  ought  to  resemble  a  well-ordered  poem  ;  of  which  one  rule 
generally  received  is,  that  the  exordium  should  be  simple,  and 
should  promise  little.  Begin  your  new  course  of  life  with  the 
least  shew,  and  the  least  expence  possible ;  you  may  at  pleasure 
increase  both,  but  you  cannot  easily  diminish  them.  Do  not 
think  your  estate  your  own,  while  any  man  can  call  upon  you 
for  money  which  you  cannot  pay  ;  therefore,  begin  with  timorous 
parsimony.  Let  it  be  your  first  care  not  to  be  in  any  man's 
debt. 

"  When  the  thoughts  are  extended  to  a  future  state,  the  pre- 
sent life  seems  hardly  worthy  of  all  those  principles  of  conduct, 
and  maxims  of  prudence,  which  one  generation  of  men  has  trans- 
mitted to  another  ;  but  upon  a  closer  view,  when  it  is  perceived 
how  much  evil  is  produced,  and  how  much  good  is  impeded  by 
embarrassment  and  distress,  and  how  little  room  the  expedients 
of  poverty  leave  for  the  exercise  of  virtue,  it  grows  manifest  that 
the  boundless  importance  of  the  next  life  enforces  some  attention 
to  the  interests  of  this. 

"  Be  kind  to  the  old  servants,  and  secure  the  kindness  of  the 
agents  and  factors  ;  do  not  disgust  them  by  asperity,  or  unwel- 
come gaiety,  or  apparent  suspicion.  From  them  you  must  learn 
the  real  state  of  your  affairs,  the  characters  of  your  tenants,  and 
the  value  of  your  lands, 

"  Make  my  compliments  to  Mrs,  Boswell ;  I  think  her  expec- 
tations from  air  and  exercise  are  the  best  that  she  can  form.  I 
hope  she  will  live  long  and  happily. 

"  I  forgot  whether  I  told  you  that  Rasay  has  been  here ;  we 
dined  cheerfully  together.  I  entertained  lately  a  young  gentle- 
man from  Corrichatachin. 

"  I  received  your  letters  only  this  morning. 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir,  yours,  &c,, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

''  London,  Sept.  7,  1782." 

In  answer  to  my  next  letter,  I  received  one  from  him,  dis- 
suading me  from  hastening  to  him  as  I  had  proposed;  what  is 
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proper  for  publication  is  the  following  paragraph,  equally  just 
and  tender  : 

"  One  expence,  however,  I  would  not  have  you  to  spare ;  let 
nothing  be  omitted  that  can  preserve  Mrs.  Boswell,  though  it 
should  be  necessary  to  transplant  her  for  a  time  into  a  softer 
climate.  She  is  the  prop  and  stay  of  your  life.  How  much  must 
your  children  suffer  by  losing  her." 

My  wife  was  now  so  much  convinced  of  his  sincere  friendship 
for  me,  and  regard  for  her,  that  without  any  suggestion  on  my 
part,  she  wrote  him  a  very  polite  and  grateful  letter. 

"  DR.  JOHNSON    TO   MRS.   BOSWELL. 
"DEAR   LADY, 

"  I  HAVE  not  often  received  so  much  pleasure  as  from  your 
invitation  to  Auchinleck.  The  journey  thither  and  back  is, 
indeed,  too  great  for  the  latter  part  of  the  year  ;  but  if  my  health 
were  fully  recovered,  I  would  suffer  no  little  heat  and  cold,  nor  a 
wet  or  a  rough  road  to  keep  me  from  you.  I  am,  indeed,  not 
without  hope  of  seeing  Auchinleck  again  ;  but  to  make  it  a  plea- 
sant place  I  must  see  its  lady  well,  and  brisk,  and  airy.  For  my 
sake,  therefore,  among  many  greater  reasons,  take  care,  dear 
Madam,  of  your  health,  spare  no  expence,  and  want  no  attendance 
that  can  procure  ease,  or  preserve  it.  Be  very  careful  to  keep  your 
mind  quiet  ;  and  do  not  think  it  too  much  to  give  an  account  of 
your  recovery  to.  Madam,  yours,  &c. 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  London,  Sept.  7,  1782." 

"TO  JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 
"DEAR   SIR, 

"  Having  passed  almost  this  whole  year  in  a  succession  of 
disorders,  I  went  in  October  to  Brighthelmstonc,  whither  I  came 
in  a  state  of  so  much  weakness,  that  I  rested  four  times  in  walk- 
ing between  the  inn  and  the  lodging.  By  physick  and  abstinence 
I  grew  better,  and  am  now  reasonably  easy,  though  at  a  great 
distance  from  health.  I  am  afraid,  however,  that  health  begins, 
after  sevcnt}',  and  long  before,  to  have  a  meaning  different  from 
that  which  it  liad  at  thirty.  But  it  is  culpable  to  murmur  at  the 
established  order  of  the  creation,  as  it  is  vain  to  oppose  it.  He 
that  lives,  must  grow  old  ;  and  he  that  would  rather  grow  old 
than  die,  has  GOD  to  thank  for  the  infirmities  of  old  age. 
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"  At  your  long  silence  I  am  rather  angry.  You  do  not,  since 
now  you  are  the  head  of  your  house,  think  it  worth  your  while 
to  try  whether  you  or  your  friend  can  live  longer  without  writing, 
nor  suspect  after  so  many  years  of  friendship,  that  when  I  do  not 
write  to  you,  I  forget  you.  Put  all  such  useless  jealousies  out  of 
your  head,  and  disdain  to  regulate  your  own  practice  by  the 
practice  of  another,  or  by  any  other  principle  than  the  desire  of 
doing  right. 

"  Your  oeconomy,  I  suppose,  begins  now  to  be  settled  ;  your 
expences  are  adjusted  to  your  revenue,  and  all  your  people  in 
their  proper  places.  Resolve  not  to  be  poor  :  whatever  you  have, 
spend  less.  Poverty  is  a  great  enemy  to  human  happiness  ;  it 
certainly  destroys  liberty,  and  makes  some  virtues  impracticable, 
and  others  extremely  difficult. 

"  Let  me  know  the  history  of  your  life  since  your  accession  to 
your  estate.  How  many  houses,  how  many  cows,  how  much 
land  in  your  own  hand,  and  what  bargains  you  make  with  your 

tenants. 

****** 

"Of  my  *  Lives  of  the  Poets,'  they  have  printed  a  new  edition 
in  octavo,  I  hear,  of  three  thousand.^  Did  I  give  a  set  to  Lord 
Hales  ?  If  I  did  not,  I  will  do  it  out  of  these.  What  did  you 
make  of  all  your  copy  .'' 

"Mrs.  Thrale  and  the  three  Misses  are  now,  for  the  winter, 
in  Argyle-street.  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  has  been  out  of  order, 
but  is  well  again ;  and  I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  affectionate  humble 

servant, 

*'Sam.  Johnson. 

"London,  Dec.  7,  1782." 

"TO  DR.   SAMUEL  JOHNSON. 

"  Edinburgh,  Dec.  20, 1782. 
"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  WAS  made  happy  by  your  kind  letter,  which  gave  us  the 
agreeable  hopes  of  seeing  you  in  Scotland  again. 

"  I  am  much  flattered  by  the  concern  you  are  pleased  to  take 
in  my  recovery.  I  am  better,  and  hope  to  have  it  in  my  power 
to  convince  you  by  my  attention,  of  how  much  consequence  I 
esteem  your  health  to  the  world  and  to  myself. 

"  I  remain.  Sir,  with  grateful  respect, 

"  Your  obliged  and  obedient  servant, 

"  Margaret  Boswell." 


1  [This  edition,  bearing  the   date   of  1783,  has  the  last  corrections   and 
additions.— Chalmers.] 
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The  death  of  Mr.  Thrale  had  made  a  very  material  alteration 
with  respect  to  Johnson's  reception  in  that  family,  The  manly 
authority  of  the  husband  no  longer  curbed  the  lively  exuberance 
of  the  lady  ;  and  as  her  vanity  had  been  fully  gratified,  by  hav- 
ing the  Colossus  of  Literature  attached  to  her  for  many  years, 
she  gradually  became  less  assiduous  to  please  him.  Whether  her 
attachment  to  him  was  already  divided  by  another  object,  I  am 
unable  to  ascertain  ;  but  it  is  plain  that  Johnson's  penetration 
was  alive  to  her  neglect  or  forced  attention  ;  for  on  the  6th  of 
October  this  year  we  find  him  making  a  "  parting  use  of  the 
library  "  at  Streatham,  and  pronouncing  a  prayer,  which  he 
composed  on  leaving  Mr.  Thrale's  family. 

"  Almighty  GOD,  Father  of  all  mercy,  help  me  by  Thy  grace, 
that  I  may,  with  humble  and  sincere  thankfulness,  remember  the 
comforts  and  conveniences  which  I  have  enjoyed  at  this  place; 
and  that  I  may  resign  them  with  holy  submission,  equally 
trusting  in  Thy  protection  when  Thou  givest,  and  when  Thou 
takest  away.  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon 
me. 

"  To  Thy  fatherly  protection  O  LORD,  I  commend  this  family. 
Bless,  guide,  and  defend  them,  that  they  may  so  pass  through 
this  world,  as  finally  to  enjoy  in  Thy  presence  everlasting  happi- 
ness, for  Jesus  Christ's  sake.    Amen." 

One  cannot  read  this  prayer,  without  some  emotions  not  very 
favourable  to  the  lady  whose  conduct  occasioned  it.^ 

In  one  of  his  memorandum-books  I  find,  "  Sunday,  went  to 
church  at  Streatham.      Teinplo  valedixi  cum  osailo!' 

He  met  Mr.  Philip  Metcalfe  often  at  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's, 
and  other  places,  and  was  a  good  deal  with  him  at  Brighthclm- 
stonc  this  autumn,  being  pleased  at  once  with  his  excellent 
table  and  animated  conversation.  Mr.  Metcalfe  shewed  him 
great  respect,  and  sent  him  a  note  that  he  might  have  the  use  of 
his  carriage  whenever  he  pleased.  Johnson  (3rd  October,  1782) 
returned  this  polite  answer: — Mr.  Johnson  is  very  much  obliged 


-  [Boswell's  comment  is  a  mistake.  The  farewell  was  an  ordinary  farewell 
taken  in  company  with  Mrs.  Thrale,  and  indicates  the  strength  of  an  abiding 
friendship,  not  at  all  its  decline.] 


112  BOS  WELL'S  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  [1783. 

by  the  kind  offer  of  the  carriage,  but  he  has  no  desire  of  using 
Mr.  Metcalfe's  carriage,  except  when  he  can  have  the  pleasure 
of  Mr.  Metcalfe's  company."  Mr.  Metcalfe  could  not  but  be 
highly  pleased  that  his  company  was  thus  valued  by  Johnson, 
and  he  frequently  attended  him  in  airings.  They  also  went 
together  to  Chichester,  and  they  visited  Petworth,  and  Cowdray, 
the  venerable  seat  of  the  Lords  Montacute.^  "  Sir  (said 
Johnson,)  I  should  like  to  stay  here  four-and-twenty  hours. 
We  see  here  how  our  ancestors  lived." 

That  his  curiosity  was  still  unabated,  appears  from  two  letters 
to  Mr.  John  Nichols,  of  the  loth  and  20th  October  this  year. 
In  one  he  says,  "  I  have  looked  into  your  '  Anecdotes,'  and  you 
will  hardly  thank  a  lover  of  literary  history  for  telling  you  that 
he  has  been  much  informed  and  gratified.  I  wish  you  would 
add  your  own  discoveries  and  intelligence  to  those  of  Dr. 
Rawlinson,  and  undertake  the  Supplement  to  Wood.  Think  of 
it."  In  the  other,  "I  wish,  Sir,  you  could  obtain  some  fuller 
information  of  Jortin,  Markland,  and  Thirlby.  They  were  three 
contemporaries  of  great  eminence." 


<( 


TO   SIR  JOSHUA   REYNOLDS. 
"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  HEARD  yesterday   of  your   late    disorder,    and  should 
think  ill  of  myself  if  I  had  heard  of  it  without  alarm.     I  heard 

^  [Cowdray  Park,  Midhurst,  belongs  now  to  the  Earl  of  Egmont.  The  old 
house,  in  which  Queen  Elizabeth  was  once  entertained  with  feasts  and  shows, 
was  burnt  on  the  25th  of  September,  1793,  and  is  now  an  ivy-covered  ruin.] 
[There  is  a  popular  superstition  that  this  inheritance  is  accursed,  for  having 
been  part  of  the  plunder  of  the  Dissoh(tion;  and  some  lamentable  accidents 
have  given  countenance  to  the  vulgar  prejudice.  When  I  visited  the  ruins  of 
Cowdray  some  twenty  years  ago  I  was  reminded  (in  addition  to  older  stories) 
that  the  curse  of  both  fire  atzdiuatcr  had  fallen  on  Cowdray  ;  its  noble  owner, 
Browne,  Viscount  Montagu,  the  last  male  of  his  ancient  race,  having  been 
drowned  in  the  Rhine  at  Schaffhausen  in  October,  1793,  a  few  days  after  the 
destruction  of  Cowdray  :  and  the  good  folks  of  the  neighbourhood  did  not 
scruple  to  prophesy  that  it  would  turn  out  a  fatal  inheritance.  At  that  period 
the  present  possessor,  Mr.  Poyntz,  who  had  married  Lord  Montagu's  sister 
and  heiress,  had  two  sons,  who  seemed  destined  to  inherit  Cowdray  ;  but,  on 
the  7th  July,  1815,  these  young  gentlemen  boating  off  Bognor  with  their 
father,  on  a  very  fine  day,  the  boat  was  unaccountably  upset,  and  the  two 
youths  perished  ;  and  thus  were  once  more  fulfilled  the  forebodings  of  super- 
stition. See  some  curious  observations  on  the  subject  of  the  fatality  attending 
the  inheritance  of  confiscated  church  property  in  Sir  Henry  Spelman's 
Treatise  on  the  "  History  and  Fall  of  Sacrilege." — Croker.] 
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likewise  of  your  recovery,  which  I  sincerely  wish  to  be  complete 
and  permanent.  Your  country  has  been  in  danger  of  losino-  one 
of  its  brightest  ornaments,  and  I  of  losing  one  of  my  oldest 
and  kindest  friends  ;  but  I  hope  you  w^ill  still  live  long,  for  the 
honour  of  the  nation  :  and  that  more  enjoyment  of  your  ele.- 
gance,  your  intelligence,  and  your  benevolence  is  still  reserved 
for,  dear  Sir,  your  most  affectionate,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  Brighthelmstone,  Nov,  11,  1782." 


The  Reverend  Mr.  Wilson,  having  dedicated  to  him  his 
"Archaeological  Dictionary,"  that  mark  of  respect  was  thus 
acknowledged  : 


"TO   THE   REVEREND   MR.   WILSON,   CLITHEROE,! 
LANCASHIRE. 
"REVEREND   SIR, 

"  That  I  have  long  omitted  to  return  you  thanks  for  the 
honour  conferred  upon  me  by  your  Dedication,  I  entreat  you 
with  great  earnestness  not  to  consider  as  more  faulty  than  it  is. 
A  very  importunate  and  oppressive  disorder  has  for  some  time 
debarred  me  from  the  pleasures,  and  obstructed  me  in  the 
duties,  of  life.  The  esteem  and  kindness  of  wise  and  good  men 
is  one  of  the  last  pleasures  which  I  can  be  content  to  lose  ;  and 
gratitude'  to  those  from  whom  this  pleasure  is  received,  is  a 
duty  of  which  I  hope  never  to  be  reproached  with  the  final 
neglect.  I  therefore  now  return  you  thanks  for  the  notice 
which  I  have  received  from  you,  and  which  I  consider  as  giving 
to  my  name  not  only  more  bulk,  but  more  weight ;  not  only  as 
extending  its  superficies,  but  as  increasing  its  value.  Your  book 
was  evidently  wanted,  and  will,  I  hope,  find  its  way  into  the 
school,  to  which,  however,  I  do  not  mean  to  confine  it ;  for  no 
man  has  so  much  skill  in  antient  rites  and  practices  as  not  to 
want  it.  As  I  suppose  myself  to  owe  part  of  your  kindness  to  my 
excellent  friend.  Dr.  Patten,-  he  has  likewise  a  just  claim  to  my 


'  [A  concise  but  very  just  character  of  Mr.  Wilson  is  given  by  Dr.  Whittaker 
in  the  dedication  of  a  plate,  in  the  History  of  Whalley.  "  Viro  Rcverendo 
Thomic  Wilson,  S.  T.  li.  ccclesia;  de  Clitheroe,  ministro— sodali  jucundissimo 
— f//jX"«o\<b"iP  insigni— felici  juvenum  institutori."  He  died  in  1S13,  aged  sixty- 
five  ;  during  about  forty  of  which,  he  was  laboriously  occupied  as  the  master 
of  the  grammar  school  of  Clitheroe.— Markland.] 

-  [Dr.  Patten's  share   in  this  transaction  will   be  best   understood  from 
VOL.   IV,  I 
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acknowledgement,  which  I  hope  you,  Sir,  will  transmit.  There 
will  soon  appear  a  new  edition  of  my  Poetical  Biography  ;  if 
you  will  accept  of  a  copy  to  keep  me  in  your  mind,  be  pleased 


the  following  correspondence,   which  lately  appeared  in   the  Gentleman's 
Magazine : — 

"to   dr.   JOHNSON. 

"  Sept.  4,  1781. 

"  A  FRIEND  of  mine  has  imposed  a  very  hard  task  upon  me.  I  must  write 
on  his  behalf  to  Dr.  Johnson.  Nothing  would  more  highly  gratify  my  taste 
and  my  pride,  than  a  correspondence  with  my  dear  and  honoured  friend, 
Johnson  :  but  could  I  conceive  myself  worthy  of  so  rare  a  gratification,  I 
should  tremble  at  the  price  to  be  paid  for  it,  conscious  that  my  finances 
would  fall  short  of  paying  it. 

"  Thanks,  therefore,  to  your  communicative  disposition,  which  enables  me 
to  enjoy  the  strong  and  pleasing  productions  of  your  pen  without  exposing 
the  weak  ones  of  mine  before  the  Master  of  the  Sentences.  ^  But  in  the 
present  case,  the  industrious  and  deserving  Wilson  will  hear  of  no  denial. 

"  He  is  master  of  the  school  at  Clitheroe  in  Lancashire,  "and  though  his 
classical  ideas  have  not  received  the  polish  of  an  university  education,  his 
efforts  in  composition  are  far  above  what  might  be  expected  from  one  of  the 
mere  eleves  of  a  school  in  Cumberland.  He  seems  to  have  a  good  taste, 
which  lacks  refining ;  and  his  labours,  as  far  as  he  knows  how  to  direct  them 
to  that  end,  are  very  assiduously  laid  out  for  the  attainment  of  it. 

"  With  great  industry  he  has  been  preparing  for  the  press,  what  he  entitles, 
'  An  Archsological  Dictionary  ;  or,  Antiquities  alphabetically  digested,  in 
order  to  illustrate  the  Classics,  both  sacred  and  profane ;  containing  a 
succinct  account  of  the  Manners,  Customs,  Rites,  Ceremonies,  Religion, 
Civil  Institutions,  &c.  of  the  Jews,  Greeks,  and  Romans.' 

"  This  specimen  of  his  judgment  and  labours  he  is  desirous  to  submit  to 
the  eye  of  the  publick  :  but  he  is  more  than  desirous — he  is  ambitious,  to 
send  it  into  the  world  under  your  patronage,  and,  with  your  permission,  to 
dedicate  it  to  you,  if  you  shall  judge  it  worthy  of  so  splendid  an  introduction 
to  the  public  notice. 

"  I  know  not  whether  he  is  not  too  persumptuous,  when  to  this  end  he 
desires  me  to  request  the  favour  of  you  to  cast  your  eye  over  a  few  articles 
of  his  work,  from  which  you  will  easily  form  a  judgment  of  its  degree  of 
merit,  and  of  its  pretensions  to  the  honour  to  which  it  aspires. 

"  He  has  transmitted  his  papers  to  a  friend  in  London,  who,  if  you  are  not 
averse  to  it,  will  be  directed  to  leave  them  or  any  part  of  them  with  you,  for 
what  time  you  shall  mention. 

"  Whether  you  are  disposed  or  not  to  undertake  this  petty  province,  you 
will  be  kind  to  signify  by  a  line  to  me.  And,  in  case  you  should  undertake  it, 
I  believe,  I  must  be  so  unconscionable  as  to  request  another  line  imparting 
your  opinion  of  the  work,  so  far  as  to  apprise  me  whether  you  think  it  worthy 
of  having  yoiir  name  prefixed  to  it  in  the  publication. 

"  As  I  suspect,  judging  by  my  own  feelings,  that  this  business  will  be 
rather  irksome  to  you,  I  received  my  friend's  request  with  many  a  discourag- 
ing hem  and  haw,  cur  cxcusatiis  abirem  :  but  it  is  difficult  to  discourage  those 
who  have  a  favourite  point  in  view,  or  to  dispose  them  to  consider  how 
troublesome  an  office  they  are  engaging  their  friends,  and  frequently  their 
friends'  friends,  in  a  tedious  series,  for  obtaining  it.  Nor  would  I  have 
yielded  to  this  eager  candidate's  importunity,  but  that  I  am  well  acquainted 
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to  let  me  know  how  it  may  be  conveniently  conveyed  to  you. 
This  present  is  small,  but  it  is  given  with  good  will  by,  Reverend 
Sir,  your  most,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson, 

"December  31,  1782," 


with  your  generous  disposition  to  encourage  literary  efforts,  unless  they 
appear  to  proceed  from  some  awkward  wight  whom  none  of  the  muses 
favours.  ****** 

"T.  P." 

Dr.  Johnson's  answer,  dated  September  24,  178 1,  is  added  here  by 
Chalmers,  but  it  has  been  already  given  in  note  2,  page  86,  of  the  present 
volume.  Mr.  Madge  was  the  minister  referred  to  in  it,  who  had  published 
notes  upon  the  Psalms  without  having  heard  of  Hammond's  commentary. 

The  following  letters  may  be  given  here.  The  first  of  these  relates  to 
Crabbe's  poem  of  "  The  Village  ; "  the  second  is  on  behalf  of  the  painter, 
jMauritius  Lowe,  whom  Johnson  often  and  actively  befriended  : — 

"to   sir  JOSHUA  REYNOLDS. 

"  March  4,  1783. 

"  Sir, — I  have  sent  you  back  Mr.  Crabbe's  poem,  which  I  read  with  great 
delight.  "  It  is  original,  vigorous  and  elegant. 

"  The  alterations  which  I  have  made  I  do  not  require  him  to  adopt,  for  my 
lines  are,  perhaps,  not  often  better  than  his  own  [see  page  125]  ;  but  he  may 
take  mine  and  his  own  together,  and  perhaps,  between  them,  produce  some- 
thing better  than  cither.  He  is  not  to  think  his  copy  wantonly  defaced.  A 
wet  sponge  will  wash  all  the  red  lines  away,  and  leave  the  page  clear. 

"  His  dedication  will  be  least  liked.  It  were  better  to  contract  it  into  a 
short  sprightly  address.  I  do  not  doubt  Mr.  Crabbe's  success.  I  am.  Sir, 
your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson." 

johnson  to  i\ir.  tomkeson. 

"  1st  Oct.  1783. 

"  Sir, — I  have  known  Mr.  Lowe  very  familiarly  a  great  while.  I  consider 
him  as  a  man  of  very  clear  and  vigorous  understanding,  and  conceive  his 
principles  to  be  such  that  whatever  you  transact  with  him  you  have  nothing 
to  expect  from  him  unbecoming  a  gentleman.  I  am.  Sir,  your  humble 
servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson." 

johnson  to  mr.  nichols. 

"April  12,  1784. 

"Sni, — I  have  sent  you  inclosed  a  very  curious  proposal  from  Mr. 
Hawkins,  the  son  of  Sir  John  Hawkins,  who,  I  believe,  will  take  care  thai 
whatever  his  sort  promises  shall  be  performed.  If  you  are  inclined  to 
publish  this  comijilalion,  the  editor  will  agree  for  an  edition  on  the  following;- 
terms,  which  I  tliink  liberal  enough.  That  you  shall  print  the  book  at  your 
own  charge.     That  the  sale  shall  be  wholly  for  your  benefit  till  your  expenses 

T    2 
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In  17S3,  he  was  more  severely  afflicted  than  ever,  as  will 
appear  in  the  course  of  his  correspondence  ;  but  still  the  same 
ardour  for  literature,  the  same  constant  piety,  the  same  kindness 
for  his  friends,  and  the  same  vivacity,  both  in  conversation  and 
writing,  distinguished  him. 

Having  given  Dr.  Johnson  a  full  account  of  what  I  was  doing 
at  Auchinleck,  and  particularly  mentioned  what  I  knew  would 
please  him — my  having  brought  an  old  man  of  eighty-eight 
from  a  lonely  cottage  to  a  comfortable  habitation  within  my 
enclosures,  where  he  had  good  neighbours  near  to  him — I 
received  an  answer  in  February,  of  which  I  extract  what 
follows  : — 

"  I  am  delighted  with  your  account  of  your  activity  at 
Auchinleck,  and  wish  the  old  gentleman,  whom  you  have  so 
kindly  removed,  may  live  long  to  promote  your  prosperity  by 
his  prayers.  You  have  now  a  new  character  and  new  duties  ; 
think  on  them,  and  practise  them. 

"  Make  an  impartial  estimate  of  your  revenue,  and,  whatever 
it  is,  live  upon  less.  Resolve  never  to  be  poor.  Frugality  is 
not  only  the  basis  of  quiet,  but  of  beneficence.  No  man  can 
help  others  that  wants  help  himself;  we  must  have  enough 
before  we  have  to  spare. 

"  I  am  glad  to  find  that  Mrs.  Boswell  grows  well  ;  and  hope 
that,  to  keep  her  well,  no  care  nor  caution  will  be  omitted.  May 
you  long  live  happily  together. 

"  When  you  come  hither,  pray  bring  with  you  Baxter's 
Anacreon.     I  cannot  get  that  edition  in  London."^ 

On  Friday,  March  21,  having  arrived  in  London  the  night 
before,  I  was  glad  to  find  him  at  Mrs.  Thrale's  house,  in  Argyle- 


are  repaid ;  except  that  at  the  time  of  publication  you  shall  put  into  the 
hands  of  the  editor,  without  price,  ....  copies  for  his  friends.  That,  when 
you  have  been  repaid,  the  profits  arising  from  the  sale  of  the  remaining 
copies  shall  be  divided  equally  between  you  and  the  editor.  That  the 
edition  shall  not  comprise  fewer  than  five  hundred. 

"  Sam.  Johnson." 

1  [Dr.  Johnson  should  seem  not  to  have  sought  diligently  for  Baxter's 
Anacreon,  for  there  are  two  editions  of  that  book,  and  they  are  frequently 
found  in  the  London  Sale  Catalogues. — Malone.] 
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street,  appearances  of  friendship  between  them  being  still  kept 
up.  I  was  shewn  into  his  room,  and  after  the  first  salutation  he 
said,  "  I  am  glad  you  are  come :  I  am  very  ill."  He  looked 
pale,  and  was  distressed  with  a  difficulty  of  breathing  :  but  after 
the  common  enquiries  he  assumed  his  usual  strong  animated 
style  of  conversation.  Seeing  me  now,  for  the  first  time,  as  a 
Laird,  or  proprietor  of  land,  he  began  thus  :  "  Sir,  the  superiority 
of  a  country-gentleman  over  the  people  upon  his  estate  is  very 
agreeable,  and  he  who  says  he  does  not  feel  it  to  be  agreeable, 
lies  ;  for  it  must  be  agreeable  to  have  a  casual  superiority  over 
those  who  are  by  nature  equal  with  us."  BOSWELL.  "  Yet,  Sir, 
we  see  great  proprietors  of  land  who  prefer  living  in  London." 
Johnson.  "  Why,  Sir,  the  pleasure  of  living  in  London,  the 
intellectual  superiority  that  is  enjoyed  there,  may  counterbalance 
the  other.  Besides,  Sir,  a  man  may  prefer  the  state  of  the 
country-gentleman  upon  the  whole,  and  yet  there  may  never  be 
a  moment  when  he  is  willing  to  make  the  change  to  quit 
London  for  it."  He  said,  "  It  is  better  to  have  ^ve  per  cent,  out 
of  land  than  out  of  money,  because  it  is  more  secure  ;  but  the 
readiness  of  transfer,  and  promptness  of  interest,  make  many 
people  rather  choose  the  funds.  Nay,  there  is  another  dis- 
advantage belonging  to  land,  compared  with  money :  a  man  is 
not  so  much  afraid  of  being  a  hard  creditor,  as  of  being  a  hard 
landlord."  BoswELL.  "Because  there  is  a  sort  of  kindly  con- 
nexion between  a  landlord  and  his  tenants."  JOHNSON.  "  No, 
Sir;  many  landlords  with  us  never  see  their  tenants.  It  is 
because  if  a  landlord  drives  away  his  tenants,  he  may  not  get 
others;  whereas  the  demand  for  money  is  so  great,  it  may 
always  be  lent." 

He  talked  with  regret  and  indignation  of  the  factious  opposi- 
tion to  Government  at  this  time,  and  imputed  it  in  a  great 
measure  to  the  revolution.  "  Sir  (said  he,  in  a  low  voice,  having 
come  nearer  to  me,  while  his  old  prejudices  seemed  to  be 
fermenting  in  his  mind),  this  Hanoverian  family  is  isoL'c  here. 
They  have  no  friends.  Now  the  Stuarts  had  friends  who  stuck 
by  them  so  late  as  1745.  When  the  right  of  the  King  is  not 
reverenced,  there  will  not  be  reverence  for  those  appointed  by 
the  King." 
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His  observation  that  the  present  royal  family  has  no  friends, 
has  been  too  much  justified  by  the  very  ungrateful  behaviour  of 
many  who  were  under  great  obligations  to  his  Majesty  ;  at  the 
same  time  there  are  honourable  exceptions  ;  and  the  very  next 
year  after  this  conversation,  and  ever  since,  the  King  has  had 
as  extensive  and  generous  support  as  ever  was  given  to  any 
monarch,  and  has  had  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  he  was 
more  and  more  endeared  to  his  people. 

He  repeated  to  me  his  verses  on  Mr.  Levett,  with  an  emotion 
which  gave  them  full  effect ;  and  then  he  was  pleased  to  say, 
"  You  must  be  as  much  with  me  as  you  can.  You  have  done 
me  good.  You  cannot  think  how  much  better  I  am,  since  you 
came  in." 

He  sent  a  message  to  acquaint  Mrs.  Thrale  that  I  was  arrived. 
I  had  not  seen  her  since  her  husband's  death.  She  soon 
appeared,  and  favoured  me  with  an  invitation  to  stay  to  dinner, 
which  I  accepted.  There  was  no  other  company  but  herself  and 
three  of  her  daughters,  Dr.  Johnson,  and  I.  She  too  said  she 
was  very  glad  I  was  come,  for  she  was  going  to  Bath,  and 
should  have  been  sorry  to  leave  Dr.  Johnson  before  I  came. 
This  seemed  to  be  attentive  and  kind  ;  and  I,  who  had  not  been 
informed  of  any  change,  imagined  all  to  be  as  well  as  formerly. 
He  was  little  inclined  to  talk  at  dinner,  and  went  to  sleep  after 
it;  but  when  he  joined  us  in  the  drawing-room,  he  seemed 
revived,  and  was  again  himself. 

Talking  of  conversation,  he  said,  "  There  must,  in  the  first 
place,  be  knowledge,  there  must  be  materials  ; — in  the  second 
place,  there  must  be  a  command  of  words  ; — in  the  third  place, 
there  must  be  imagination,  to  place  things  in  such  views  as  they 
are  not  commonly  seen  in ; — and,  in  the  fourth  place,  there  must 
be  presence  of  mind,  and  a  resolution  that  it  is  not  to  be  over- 
come by  failures ;  this  last  is  an  essential  requisite  ;  for  want  of 
it  many  people  do  not  excel  in  conversation.     Now  /  want  it ;  I 
throw  up  the  game  upon  losing  a  trick. "     I  wondered  to  hear 
him  talk  thus  of  himself,  and  said,  "  I  don't  know.  Sir,  how  this 
may  be  ;  but   I  am  sure  you  beat  other  people's   cards  out  of 
their  hands."     I  doubt  whether  he  heard  this  remark.     While  he 
went  on  talking  triumphantly,  I  was  fixed  in  admiration,   and 
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said  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  "  Oh,  for  short-hand  to  take  this  down !  " — 
"  You'll  carry  it  all  in  your  head  (said  she)  ;  a  long  head  is  as 
good  as  short-hand." 

It  has  been  observed,  and  wondered  at,  that  Mr.  Charles  Fox 
never  talked  with  any  freedom  in  the  presence  of  Dr.  Johnson  ; 
though  it  is  well  known,  and  I  myself  can  witness,  that  his  con- 
versation is  various,  fluent,  and  exceedingly  agreeable.  Johnson*s 
own  experience,  however,  of  that  gentleman's  reserve,  was  a 
sufficient  reason  for  his  going  on  thus  :  "  Fox  never  talks  in 
private  company ;  not  from  any  determination  not  to  talk,  but 
because  he  has  not  the  first  motion.  A  man  who  is  used  to  the 
applause  of  the  House  of  Commons,  has  no  wish  for  that  of  a 
private  company.  A  man  accustomed  to  throw  for  a  thousand 
pounds,  if  set  down  to  throw  for  sixpence,  would  not  be  at  the 
pains  to  count  his  dice.  Burke's  talk  is  the  ebullition  of  his 
mind  ;  he  does  not  talk  from  a  desire  of  distinction,  but  because 
his  mind  is  full. 

He  thus  curiously  characterised  one  of  our  old  acquaintance  -. 

" is  a  good  man,  Sir  ;  but  he  is  a  vain  man  and  a  liar. 

He,  however,  only  tells  lies  of  vanity ;  of  victories,  for  instance, 
in  conversation,  which  never  happened."  This  alluded  to  a 
story  which  I  had  repeated  from  that  gentleman,  to  entertain 
Johnson  with  its  wild  bravado  :  "  This  Johnson,  Sir,  (said  he,) 
whom  you  are  all  afraid  of,  will  shrink,  if  you  come  close  to  him 
in  argument,  and  roar  as  loud  as  he.  He  once  maintained  the 
paradox,  that  there  is  no  beauty  but  in  utility.  '  Sir,  (said  I,) 
what  say  you  to  the  peacock's  tail,  which  is  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  objects  in  nature,  but  would  have  as  much  utility  if  its 
feathers  were  all  of  one  colour.'  He  felt  what  I  thus  produced, 
and  had  recourse  to  his  usual  expedient,  ridicule ;  exclaiming, 
'A  peacock  has  a  tail,  and  a  fox  has  a  tail ;'  and  then  he  burst 
out  into  a  laugh. — 'Well,  Sir,  (said  I,  with  a  strong  voice, 
looking  him  full  in  the  face,)  you  have  unkennelled  your  fox  ; 
pursue  him  if  you  dare.'  He  had  not  a  word  to  say.  Sir." — 
Johnson  told  me,  that  this  was  fiction,  from  beginning  to  cnd.^ 

*  Were  I  to  insert  all  the  stories  which  have  been  told  of  contests  boldly 
maintained  with  him,  ima.^Hnary  victories  obtained  over  him,  of  reducing  him 
to  silence,  and  of  makin.c,^  him  own  that  his  antagonist  had  the  better  of  him 
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After  musing  for  some  time,  he  said,  "  I  wonder  how  I  should 
have  any  enemies  :  for  I  do  harm  to  nobody."  ^  BOSWELL.  "  In 
the  first  place,  Sir,  you  will  be  pleased  to  recollect  that  you  set 
out  with  attacking  the  Scotch ;  so  you  got  a  whole  nation  for 
your  enemies."  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  I  own,  that  by  my  definition 
of  oats  I  meant  to  vex  them."  BosWELL.  "  Pray,  Sir,  can  you 
trace  the  cause  of  your  antipathy  to  the  Scotch  ?  "  JOHNSON. 
"  I  cannot,  Sir."  BosWELL.  "  Old  Mr.  Sheridan  says,  it  was 
because  they  sold  Charles  the  First."  JOHNSON,  "Then,  Sir, 
old  Mr.   Sheridan  has  found  out  a  very  good  reason." 

Surely  the  most  obstinate  and   sulky  nationality,  the   most 
determined  aversion  to  this  great  and  good  man,  must  be  cured, 
when  he  is  seen  thus  playing  with  one  of  his  prejudices,  of  which 
he  candidly  admitted  that  he  could  not  tell  the  reason.     It  was, 
however,  probably  owing  to  his  having  had  in  his  view  the  worst 
part   of  the   Scottish  nation,  the   needy  adventurers,  many  of 
whom  he  thought  were  advanced  above  their  merits,  by  means 
which  he   did  not  approve.     Had   he  in  his  early  life  been  in 
Scotland,  and  seen  the  worthy,  sensible,  independent  gentlemen, 
who  live  rationally  and  hospitably  at  home,  he  never  could  have 
entertained  such  unfavourable  and  unjust  notions  of  his  fellow- 
subjects.     And    accordingly  we  find,  that    when    he    did  visit 
Scotland,  in  the  latter  period  of  his  life,  he  was  fully  sensible  of 
all  that  it  deserved,  as  I  have  already  pointed  out,  when  speaking 
of  his  "Journey  to  the  Western  Islands." 

Next  day,  Saturday,  March  22,  I  found  him  still  at  Mrs. 
Thrale's,  but  he  told  me  that  he  was  to  go  to  his  own  house  in 
the  afternoon.     He  was  better,  but   I   perceived  he  was  but  an 

in  argument,  my  volumes  would  swell  to  an  immoderate  size.  One  instance, 
I  find,  has  circulated  both  in  conversation  and  in  print ;  that  when  he  would 
not  allow  the  Scotch  writers  to  have  merit,  the  late  Dr.  Rose,  of  Chiswick, 
asserted,  that  he  could  name  one  Scotch  writer,  whom  Dr.  Johnson  himself 
would  allow  to  have  written  better  than  any  man  of  the  age  ;  and  upon 
Johnson's  asking  who  it  was,  answered,  "  Lord  Bute,  when  he  signed  the 
warrant  for  your  pension."  Upon  which,  Johnson,  struck  with  the  repartee, 
acknowledged  that  this  was  true.  When  I  mentioned  it  to  Johnson,  "  Sir, 
(said  he,)  if  Rose  said  this,  I  never  heard  it." 

^  This  reflection  was  very  natural  in  a  man  of  a  good  heart,  who  was  not 
conscious  of  any  ill-will  to  mankind,  though  the  sharp  sayings  which  were 
sometimes  produced  by  his  discrimination  and  vivacity,  which  he  perhaps 
did  not  recollect,  were,  I  am  afraid,  too  often  remembered  with  resentment. 
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unruly  patient,  for  Sir  Lucas  Pepys,  who  visited  him,  while 
I  was  with  him,  said,  "  If  you  were  tractable,  Sir,  I  should 
prescribe  for  you," 

I  related  to  him  a  remark  which  a  respectable  friend  had 
made  to  me,  upon  the  then  state  of  Government,  when  those 
who  had  been  long  in  opposition  had  attained  to  power,  as  it 
was  supposed,  against  the  inclination  of  the  Sovereign.  "  You 
need  not  be  uneasy  (said  this  gentleman)  about  the  King.  He 
laughs  at  them  all ;  he  plays  them  one  against  another." 
Johnson.  "Don't  think  so.  Sir.  The  King  is  as  much 
oppressed  as  a  man  can  be.  If  he  plays  them  one  against 
another,  he  wins  nothing." 

I  had  paid  a  visit  to  General  Oglethorpe  in  the  morning,  and 
was  told  by  him  that  Dr.  Johnson  saw  company  on  Saturday 
evenings,  and  he  would  meet  me  at  Johnson's  that  night.  When 
I  mentioned  this  to  Johnson,  not  doubting  that  it  would  please 
him,  as  he  had  a  great  value  for  Oglethorpe,  the  fretfulness  of 
his  disease  unexpectedly  shewed  itself;  his  anger  suddenly 
kindled,  and  he  said,  with  vehemence,  "  Did  not  you  tell  him 
not  to  come  ?  Am  I  to  be  hunted m  this  manner.-'  "  I  satisfied 
him  that  I  could  not  divine  that  the  visit  would  not  be  con- 
venient, and  that  I  certainly  could  not  take  it  upon  mc  of  my 
own  accord  to  forbid  the  General. 

I  found  Dr.  Johnson  in  the  evening  in  Mrs.  Williams's  room, 
at  tea  and  coffee  with  her  and  Mrs.  Desmoulins,  who  were  also 
both  ill  ;  it  was  a  sad  scene,  and  he  was  not  in  a  very  good 
humour.  He  said  of  a  performance  th;it  had  lately  come  out, 
"Sir,  if  you  should  search  all  the  madhouses  in  England,  you 
would  not  find  ten  men  who  would  write  so,  and  think  it 
sense." 

I  was  glad  when  General  Oglethorpe's  arrival  was  announced, 
and  we  left  the  ladies.  Dr.  Johnson  attended  him  in  the  parlour, 
and  was  as  courteous  as  ever.  The  General  said,  he  was  busy 
reading  the  writers  of  the  middle  age.  Johnson  said  they  were 
very  curious.  OOLETlIORrE.  "The  House  of  Commons  has 
usurped  tlic  power  of  the  nation's  money,  and  used  it  tyranni- 
cally. Government  is  now  carried  on  by  corrupt  influence, 
instead  of  the  inherent  right  of   the  King."      JoiINSON.  "  Sir, 
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the  want  of  inherent  right  in  the  King  occasions  all  this  disturb- 
.ance.  What  we  did  at  the  Revolution  was  necessary  :  but  it 
broke  our  constitution."  ^  OGLETHORPE.  "My  father  did  not 
think  it  necessary." 

On  Sunday,  March  23,  I  breakfasted  v/ith  Dr.  Johnson,  who 
seemed  much  relieved,  having  taken  opium  the  night  before. 
He,  however,  protested  against  it,  as  a  remedy  that  should  be 
given  with  the  utmost  reluctance,  and  only  in  extreme  necessity. 
I  mentioned  how  commonly  it  was  used  in  Turkey,  and  that 
therefore  it  could  not  be  so  pernicious  as  he  apprehended.  He 
grew  warm,  and  said,  "  Turks  take  opium,  and  Christians  take 
opium  ;  but  Russel,  in  his  account  of  Aleppo,  tells  us,  that  it  is 
as  disgraceful  in  Turkey  to  take  too  much  opium,  as  it  is  with 
us  to  get  drunk.  Sir,  it  is  amazing  how  things  are  exaggerated. 
A  gentleman  was  lately  telling  in  a  company  where  I  was  pre- 
sent, that  in  France,  as  soon  as  a  man  of  fashion  marries,  he  takes 
an  opera  girl  into  keeping ;  and  this  he  mentioned  as  a  general 
custom.  '  Pray,  Sir,  (said  I,)  how  many  opera  girls  may  there 
be  } '  He  answered,  '  About  fourscore.'  '  Well,  then.  Sir,  (said 
I,)  you  see  there  can  be  no  more  than  fourscore  men  of  fashion 
who  can  do  this.'  " 

Mrs.  Desmoulins  made  tea  ;  and  she  and  I  talked  before  him 
upon  a  topick  which  he  had  once  borne  patiently  from  me  when 
we  were  by  ourselves — his  not  complaining  of  the  world,  because 
he  was  not  called  to  some  great  office,  nor  had  attained  to  great 
wealth.  He  flew  into  a  violent  passion,  I  confess  with  some 
justice,  and  commanded  us  to  have  done.  "  Nobody,  (said  he,) 
has  a  right  to  talk  in  this  manner,  to  bring  before  a  man  his 
own  character,  and  the  events  of  his  life,  when  he  does  not 
choose  it  should  be  done.  I  never  had  sought  the  world  ; 
the  world  was  not  to  seek  me.  It  is  rather  wonderful  that  so 
much  has  been  done  for   me.     All  the  complaints  which    are 

1  I  have,  in  my  "  Journal  of  a  Tour  to  the  Hebrides,"  fully  expressed  my 
sentiments  upon  this  subject.  The  Revolution  was  necessary,  but  not  a 
subject  {or  glory  ;  because  it  for  a  long  time  blasted  the  generous  feelings  of 
Loyalty.  And  now,  when  by  the  benignant  effect  of  time  the  present  Royal 
Family  are  established  in  our  affections,  how  unwise  is  it  to  revive  by  celebra- 
tions the  memory  of  a  shock,  which  it  would  surely  have  been  better  that  our 
constitution  had  not  required. 
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made  of  the  world  are  unjust.  I  never  knew  a  man  of  merit 
neglected  :  it  was  generally  by  his  own  fault  that  he  failed  of 
success.  A  man  may  hide  his  head  in  a  hole  :  he  may  go  into 
the  country,  and  publish  a  book  now  and  then,  which  nobody 
reads,  and  then  complain  he  is  neglected.  There  is  no  reason 
why  any  person  should  exert  himself  for  a  man  who  has  written 
a  good  book  :  he  has  not  written  it  for  any  individual.  I  may 
as  well  make  a  present  to  the  postman  who  brings  me  a  letter. 
When  patronage  was  limited,  an  authour  expected  to  find  a 
Maecenas,  and  complained  if  he  did  not  find  one.  Why  should 
he  complain  .?  This  IMscenas  has  others  as  good  as  he,  or  others 
who  have  got  the  start  of  him."  BOSWELL.  "  But  surely,  Sir, 
you  will  allow  that  there  are  men  of  merit  at  the  bar  who  never 
get  practice."  Johnson.  "  Sir,  you  are  sure  that  practice 
is  got  from  an  opinion  that  the  person  employed  deserves  it 
best ;  so  that  if  a  man  of  merit  at  the  bar  does  not  get  prac- 
tice, it  is  from  errour,  not  from  injustice.  He  is  not  neglected. 
A  horse  that  is  brought  to  market  may  not  be  bought,  though 
he  is  a  very  good  horse :  but  that  is  from  ignorance,  not  from 
inattention." 

There  was  in  this  discourse  much  novelty,  ingenuity,  and 
discrimination,  such  as  is  seldom  to  be  found.  Yet  I  cannot 
help  thinking  that  men  of  merit,  who  have  no  success  in  life, 
may  be  forgiven  for  lamenting,  if  they  are  not  allowed  to  com- 
plain. They  may  consider  it  as  Jiard  that  their  merit  should 
not  have  its  suitable  distinction.  Though  there  is  no  intentional 
injustice  towards  them  on  the  part  of  the  world,  their  merit  not 
having  been  perceived,  they  may  yet  repine  against  fortune  or 
fate,  or  by  whatever  name  they  choose  to  call  the  supposed 
mythological  power  of  Destiny.  It  has,  however,  occurred  to 
me,  as  a  consolatory  thought,  that  men  of  merit  should  con- 
sider thus: — How  much  harder  would  it  be,  if  the  same  per- 
sons had  both  all  the  merit  and  all  the  prosperity.  Would  not 
this  be  a  miserable  distribution  for  the  poor  dunces  }  Would 
men  of  merit  exchange  their  intellectual  superiority,  and  the  en- 
joyments arising  from  it,  for  external  distinction  and  the  plea- 
sures of  wealth  }  If  they  would  not,  let  them  not  envy  others, 
who  arc   poor  where  they   arc    rich,   a   compensation   which  is 
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made  to  th-cm.  Let  them  look  inwards  and  be  satisfied  \  re- 
collecting, with  conscious  pride,  what  Virgil  finely  says  of  the 
Corycius  Senex,  and  which  I  have,  in  another  place/  with  truth 
and  sincerity  applied  to  Mr.  Burke : 

"  Regtim  aqjiabat  opes  animis." 

On  the  subject  of  the  right  employment  of  wealth,  •  Johnson 
observed,  "  A  man  cannot  make  a  bad  use  of  his  money  so  far  as 
regards  Society,  if  he  does  not  hoard  it ;  for  if  he  either  spends 
it  or  lends  it  out,  Society  has  the  benefit.  It  is  in  general  better 
to  spend  money  than  to  give  it  away  ;  for  industry  is  more  pro- 
moted by  spending  money  than  by  giving  it  away.  A  man  who 
spends  his  money  is  sure  he  is  doing  good  with  it :  he  is  not  so 
sure  when  he  gives  it  away.  A  man  who  spends  ten  thousand  a 
year  will  do  more  good  than  a  man  who  spends  two  thousand  and 
gives  away  eight." 

In  the  evening  I  came  to  him  again.  He  was  somewhat  fretful 
from  his  illness.  A  gentleman  asked  him  whether  he  had  been 
abroad  to-day.  "  Don't  talk  so  childishly  (said  he).  You  may  as 
well  ask  if  I  hanged  myself  to-day."  I  mentioned  politicks. 
Johnson.  "  Sir,  I'd  as  soon  have  a  man  to  break  my  bones  as 
talk  to  me  of  public  affairs,  internal  or  external.  I  have  lived 
to  see  things  all  as  bad  as  they  can  be." 

Having  mentioned  his  friend,  the  second  Lord  Southwell,  he 
said,  "Lord  Southwell  was  the  highest-bred  man  without  insolence 
that  I  ever  was  in  company  with  ;  the  most  qiialitied  I  ever  saw. 
Lord  Orrery  was  not  dignified  ;  Lord   Chesterfield  was,  but  he 

was  insolent.     Lord is  a  man   of  coarse   manners,  but  a 

man  of  abilities  and  information.  I  don't  say  he  is  a  man  I 
would  set  at  the  head  of  a  nation,  though  perhaps  he  may  be  as 
good  as  the  next  Prime  Minister  that  comes  ;  but  he  is  a  man  to 
be  at  the  head  of  a  Club  ; — I  don't  say  ti^r  Club  ; — for  there's  no 


^  Letter  to  the  People  of  Scotland  against  the  Attempt  to  diminish  the 
Number  of  the  Lords  of  Session,  1785. 

"  [Shelburne,  the  second  Earl,  afterwards  first  Marquis  of  Lansdowne.  He 
was  now  the  head  of  the  short-Hved  ministry  of  17S2,  of  which  ]\Ir.  Pitt  was 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  and  which  was  ousted  by  the  coalition  in  1783, 
soon  after  this  conversation. — Croker.] 
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such  Club."  BOSWELL.  "  But,  Sir,  was  he  not  a  factious  man  ? " 
Johnson.  "  O  yes,  Sir,  as  factious  a  fellow  as  could  be  found, 
one  who  was  for  sinking  us  all  into  the  mob."  BosWELL.  "  How 
then,  Sir,  did  he  get  into  favour  with  the  King  } "  JOHNSON. 
"  Because,  Sir,  I  suppose  he  promised  the  King  to  do  whatever 
the  King  pleased." 

He  said,  "  Goldsmith's  blundering  speech  to  Lord  Shelburne, 
which  has  been  so  often  mentioned,  and  which  he  really  did  make 
to  him,  was  only  a  blunder  in  emphasis  : — '  I  wonder  they  should 
call  your  Lordship  Malagrida,  for  Malagrida  was  a  very  good 
man  ;' — meant,  I  wonder  they  should  use  Malagrida  as  a  term 
of  reproach." 

Soon  after  this  time  I  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing,  by  means 
of  one  of  his  friends,  a  proof  that  his  talents,  as  well  as  his 
obliging  service  to  authours,  were  ready  as  ever.  He  had  revised 
"  The  Village,"  an  admirable  poem,  by  the  Reverend  Mr.  Crabbe, 
Its  sentiments,  as  to  the  false  notions  of  rustick  happiness  and 
rustick  virtue,  were  quite  congenial  with  his  own ;  and  he  had 
taken  the  trouble,  not  only  to  suggest  slight  corrections  and 
variations,  but  to  furnish  some  lines,  when  he  thought  he  could 
give  the  writer's  meaning  better  than  in  the  words  of  the  manu- 
script.^ 

On  Sunday,  March  30,  I  found  him  at  home  in  the  evening, 

'  I  shall  give  an  instance,  marking  the  original  by  Roman,  and  Johnson's 
substitution  in  Italick  characters  : 

"  In  fairer  scenes,  where  peaceful  pleasures  spring, 
Tityrus,  the  pride  of  Mantuan  swains,  might  sing  ; 
But  charmed  by  him,  or  smitten  with  his  views, 
Shall  modern  poets  court  the  Mantuan  muse  ? 
From  Truth  and  Nature  shall  we  widely  stray, 
Where  Fancy  leads,  or  Virgil  led  the  way  ? " 

"  On  Mincio's  Banks,  in  Cccsar's  bounteous  reign, 
If  Tiiyrus  found  the  golden  age  ai^ain, 
Must  sleepy  lards  the  flattering  dream  prolong, 
Mechanlclc  echoes  of  the  Mantuan  song  ? 
From  Truth  and  Nature  shall  we  widely  stray, 
/ I'here  Virgil,  not  inhere  Eancy,  leads  the  way  ? " 

Here  we  find  Johnson's  poetical  and  critical  powers  undiminished.  1 
must,  however,  observe  that  the  aids  he  gave  to  this  poem,  as  to  "The 
Traveller,"  and  "  Deserted  Village,"  of  Goldsmith,  were  so  small  as  by  no 
means  to  impair  the  distinguished  merit  of  llic  aulhour. 
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and  had  the  pleasure  to  meet  with  Dr.  Brocklesby,  whose  reading, 
and  knowledge  of  life,  and  good  spirits,  supply  him  with  a  never- 
failing  source  of  conversation.  He  mentioned  a  respectable 
gentleman,  who  became  extremely  penurious  near  the  close  of 
his  life.  Johnson  said  there  must  have  been  a  degree  of  madness 
about  him.  "  Not  at  all,  Sir,  (said  Dr.  Brocklesby,)  his  judge- 
ment was  entire."  Unluckily,  however,  he  mentioned  that 
although  he  had  a  fortune  of  27,000/.  he  denied  himself  many 
comforts,  from  an  apprehension  that  he  could  not  afford  them. 
"Nay,  Sir,  (cried  Johnson,)  when  the  judgement  is  so  disturbed 
that  a  man  cannot  count,  that  is  pretty  well." 

I  shall  here  insert  a  few  of  Johnson's  sayings,  without  the 
formality  of  dates,  as  they  have  no  reference  to  any  particular 
time  or  place. 

"The  more  a  man  extends  and  varies  his  acquaintance  the 
better."  This,  however,  was  meant  with  a  just  restriction;  for 
he,  on  another  occasion,  said  to  me,  "  Sir,  a  man  may  be  so 
much  of  every  thing,  that  he  is  nothing  of  any  thing." 

"  Raising  the  wages  of  day-labourers  is  wrong ;  for  it  does 
not  make  them  live  better,  but  only  makes  them  idler,  and  idle- 
ness is  a  very  bad  thing  for  human  nature." 

"  It  is  a  very  good  custom  to  keep  a  journal  for  a  man's  own 
use ;  he  may  write  upon  a  card  a  day  all  that  is  necessary  to  be 
written,  after  he  has  had  experience  of  life.  At  first  there  is  a 
great  deal  to  be  written,  because  there  is  a  great  deal  of  novelty  ; 
but  when  once  a  man  has  settled  his  opinions,  there  is  seldom 
much  to  be  set  down." 

"  There  is  nothing  wonderful  in   the  Journal  ^  which  we  see 


^  [In  his  Life  of  Swift  he  thus  speaks  of  this  Journal  : 

"  In  the  midst  of  his  power  and  his  poHticks,  he  kept  a  journal  of  his  visits, 
his  walks,  his  interviews  with  ministers,  and  quarrels  with  his  servant,  and 
transmitted  it  to  Mrs.  Johnson  and  Mrs.  Dingley,  to  whom  he  knew  that 
whatever  befel  him  was  interesting,  and  no  account  could  be  too  minute. 
Whether  these  diurnal  trifles  were  properly  exposed  to  eyes  which  had  never 
received  any  pleasure  from  the  Dean,  maybe  reasonably  doubted  :  they  have, 
however,  some  odd  attractions :  the  reader  finding  frequent  mention  of 
names  which  he  has  been  used  to  consider  as  important,  goes  on  in  hope  of 
information  ;  and  as  there  is  nothing  to  fatigue  attention,  if  he  is  disappointed, 
he  can  hardly  complain." 

It  may  be  added,  that  the  reader  not  only  hopes  to  find,  but  he  does  find. 
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Swift  kept  in  London,  for  it  contains  slight  topicks,  and  it  might 
soon  be  written." 

I  praised  the  accuracy  of  an  account-book  of  a  lady  whom  I 
mentioned.  JOHNSON.  "  Keeping  accounts,  Sir,  is  of  no  use 
when  a  man  is  spending  his  own  money,  and  has  nobody  to 
whom  he  is  to  account.  You  won't  eat  less  beef  to-day,  because 
you  have  written  down  what  it  cost  yesterday."  I  mentioned 
another  lady  who  thought  as  he  did,  so  that  her  husband  could 
not  get  her  to  keep  an  account  of  the  expence  of  the  family,  as 
she  thought  it  cnouG^h  that  she  never  exceeded  the  sum  allowed 
her.  Johnson.  "  Sir,  it  is  fit  she  should  keep  an  account, 
because  her  husband  wishes  it ;  but  I  do  not  see  its  use."  I 
maintained  that  keeping  an  account  has  this  advantage,  that  it 
satisfies  a  man  that  his  money  has  not  been  lost  or  stolen,  which 
he  might  sometimes  be  apt  to  imagine,  were  there  no  written 
state  of  his  expence ;  and  besides,  a  calculation  of  economy,  so 
as  not  to  exceed  one's  income,  cannot  be  made  without  a  view 
of  the  different  articles  in  figures,  that  one  may  see  how  to 
retrench  in  some  particulars  less  necessary  than  others.  This  he 
did  not  attempt  to  answer. 

Talking  of  an  acquaintance  of  ours,  whose  narratives,  which 
abounded  in  curious  and  interesting  topicks,  were  unhappily 
found  to  be  very  fabulous ;  I  mentioned  Lord  Mansfield's  having 
said  to  me,  "  Suppose  we  believe  one  half  of  what  he  tells." 
Johnson.  "  Ay  ;  but  we  don't  know  which  half  to  believe.  By 
his  lying  we  lose  not  only  our  reverence  for  him,  but  all  comfort 
in  his  conversation."  BOSWELL.  "  May  we  not  take  it  as  amusing 
fiction  .-* "  Johnson.  "  Sir,  the  misfortune  is,  that  you  will 
insensibly  believe  as  much  of  it  as  you  incline  to  believe." 

It  is  remarkable,  that  notwithstanding  their  congeniality  in 
politicks,  he  never  was  acquainted  with  a  late  eminent  noble 
judge,  whom  I  have  heard  speak  of  him  as  a  writer  with  great 
respect.  Johnson,  I  know  not  upon  what  degree  of  investigation, 
entertained   no  exalted    opinion  of  his  Lordship's    intellectual 


in  this  very  entertaining  Journal,  much  curious  infomiation,  respecting  persons 
and  things,  which  he  will  in  vain  seek  for  in  other  books  of  the  same  period. 
— Malone.] 
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character.  Talking  of  him  to  me  one  day,  he  said,  "  It  is 
wonderful,  Sir,  with  how  little  real  superiority  of  mind  men  can 
make  an  eminent  figure  in  publick  life."  He  expressed  himself 
to  the  same  purpose  concerning  another  law-lord,  who,  it  seems, 
once  took  a  fancy  to  associate  with  the  wits  of  London  ;  but  with 
so  little  success, that  Foote  said,  "What  can  he  mean  by  coming 
among  us  ?  He  is  not  only  dull  himself,  but  the  cause  of  dull- 
ness in  others."  Trying  him  by  the  test  of  his  colloquial  powers, 
Johnson  had  found  him  very  defective.  He  once  said  to  Sir 
Joshua  Reynolds,  "This  man  now  has  been  ten  years  about 
town,  and  has  made  nothing  of  it ; "  meaning  as  a  companion.^ 
He  said  to  me,  "  I  never  heard  any  thing  from  him  in  company 
that  was  at  all  striking ;  and  depend  upon  it.  Sir,  it  is  when  you 
come  close  to  a  man  in  conversation,  that  you  discover  what  his 
real  abilities  are  :  to  make  a  speech  in  a  publick  assembly  is  a 
knack.  Now  I  honour  Thurlow,  Sir  ;  Thurlow  is  a  fine  fellow  ; 
he  fairly  puts  his  mind  to  yours." 

After  repeating  to  him  some  of  his  pointed,  lively  sayings,  I 
said,  "  It  is  a  pity.  Sir,  you  don't  always  i-emembcr  your  own 
good  things,  that  you  may  have  a  laugh  when  you  will." 
Johnson.  "  Nay,  Sir,  it  is  better  that  I  forget  them,  that  I  may 
be  reminded  of  them,  and  have  a  laugh  on  their  being  brought 
to  my  recollection." 

When  I  recalled  to  him  his  having  said,  as  we  sailed  up  Loch- 
lomond,  "  That  if  he  wore  any  thing  fine,  it  should  be  very  fine  ; " 
I  observed  that  all  his  thoughts  were  upon  a  great  scale. 
Johnson.  "  Depend  upon  it.  Sir,  every  man  will  have  as  fine  a 
thing  as  he  can  get ;  as  large  a  diamond  for  his  ring."  BOSWELL. 
"  Pardon  me.  Sir  ;  a  man  of  a  narrow  mind  will  not  think  of  it  ;  a 
slight  trinket  will  satisfy  him  : 

"  '  Nee  siifferre  queat  majoris  pondera  gemma:^  " 


1  Knowing  as  well  as  I  do  what  precision  and  elegance  of  oratory  his 
Lordship  can  display,  I  cannot  but  suspect  that  his  unfavourable  appearance 
in  a  social  circle,  which  drew  such  animadversions  upon  him,  must  be  owing 
to  a  cold  affectation  of  consequence,  from  being  reserved  and  stiff.  If  it  be 
so,  and  he  might  be  an  agreeable  man  if  he  would,  we  cannot  be  sorry  that 
he  misses  his  aim.     [No  doubt  Lord  Loughborough.— Croker.] 
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I  told  him  I  should  send  him  some  "  Essays "  which  I  had 
written/  which  I  hoped  he  would  be  so  good  as  to  read,  and 
pick  out  the  good  ones.  JOHNSON.  "  Nay,  Sir,  send  me  only 
the  good  ones  ;  don't  make  me  pick  them." 

I  heard  him  once  say,  "  Though  the  proverb,  'Nullum  numeyi 
abest,  si  sit  prudentia,'  does  not  always  prove  true,  we  may  be 
certain  of  the  converse  of  it,  ''Nullum  numen  adest,  si  sit 
imprudentia.' " 

Once,  when  Mr.  Seward  was  going  to  Bath,  and  asked  his 
commands,  he  said,  "  Tell  Dr.  Harrington  that  I  wish  he  would 
publish  another  volume  of  the  ' Nugce  Antiques ;'^  it  is  a  very 
pretty  book."  ^  Mr.  Seward  seconded  this  wish,  and  recom- 
mended to  Dr.  Harrington  to  dedicate  it  to  Johnson,  and  take 
for  his  motto,  what  Catullus  says  to  Cornelius  Nepos  : 

-namque  tu  solebas 


Meas  esse  aliquid  putare  nugas.'' 

As  a  small  proof  of  his  kindliness  and  dehcacy  of  feelino-, 
the  following  circumstance  may  be  mentioned  :  One  evenin"- 
when  we  were  in  the  street  together,  and  I  told  him  I  was  goino- 
to  sup  at  Mr.  Beauclerk's,  he  said,  "  I'll  go  with  you."  After 
having  walked  part  of  the  way,  seeming  to  recollect  something, 
he  suddenly  stopped  and  said,  "  I  cannot  go — but  /  do  not  love 
Beauclerk  the  less'' 

On  the  frame  of  his  portrait  Mr.  Beauclerk  had  inscribed, 


Ingcnium  increns 


Inculto  latet  hoc  sub  corporc." 

After  Mr.   Beauclerk's   death,  when  it  became  Mr.  Langton's 
property,  he  made  the  inscription  be  defaced.     Johnson  said 

*  [Under  the  title  of  "The  Hypochondriack." — Malone]  [They  ap- 
peared in  the  London  Magazine,  to  which  our  authour  was  an  occasional 
contributor.— Chalmers.] 

-  It  has  since  appeared. 

^  [A  new  and  greatly  improved  edition  of  this  very  curious  collection  was 
published  by  Mr.  I'ark  in  1004,  in  2  vols.  8vo.  In  this  edition  the  letters  are 
chronologically  arranged,  and  the  account  of  the  Bishops,  which  was  formerly 
printed  from  a  very  corrupt  copy,  is  taken  from  .Sir  John  Harrington's 
original  manuscript,  which  he  presented  to  Henry,  Prince  of  Wales,  and  is 
now  in  the  Royal  Library  in  the  Museum. — Malonk.J 
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complacently,  "It  was  kind   in   you  to  take  it  off;"  and  then 
after  a  short  pause,   added,    "and  not  unkind  in   him   to   put 

it  on. 

He  said,  "  How  few  of  his  friends'  houses  would  a  man  choose 
to  be  at  when  he  is  sick  ! "  He  mentioned  one  or  two.  I 
recollect  only  Thrale's. 

He  observed,  "  There  is  a  wicked  inclination  in  most  people  to 
suppose  an  old  man  decayed  in  his  intellects.  If  a  young  or 
middle-aged  man,  when  leaving  a  company,  does  not  recollect 
where  he  laid  his  hat,  it  is  nothing ;  but  if  the  same  inattention 
is  discovered  in  an  old  man,  people  will  shrug  up  their  shoulders, 
and  say,  *  His  memory  is  going.' 

When  I  once  talked  to  him  of  some  of  the  sayings  which 
every  body  repeats,  but  nobody  knows  where  to  find,  such  as, 
Quos  Deus  vult  per dere, prills  dementat ;  he  told  me  that  he  was 
once  offered  ten  guineas  to  point  out  from  whence  Semel  iyisani- 
vimus  omnes  was  taken.  He  could  not  do  it;  but  many 
years  afterwards  met  with  it  by  chance  in  Johmtnes  Baptista 
Mantiianus} 

^  [The  words  occur  (as  Mr.  Bindley  observes  to  me),  in  the  First  Eclogue 
of  Mantuanus,  De  honesto  Amore,  &c. 

"  Id  commune  malum  ;  semel  insanivimus  omnes." 

With  the  following  elucidation  of  the  other  saying — Quos  Deus  (it  should 
rather  be — Quern  Jupiter)  vult  pcrdere,  prius  de?iientat — Mr.  Boswell  was 
furnished  by  Mr.  Richard  How,  of  Aspley,  in  Bedfordshire,  as  communicated 
to  that  gentleman  by  his  friend,  Mr.  John  Pitts,  late  Rector  of  Great 
Brickhill,  in  Buckinghamshire : 

"  Perhaps  no  scrap  of  Latin  whatever  has  been  more  quoted  than  this. 
It  occasionally  falls  even  from  those  who  are  scrupulous  even  to  pedantry  in 
their  Latinity,  and  will  not  admit  a  word  into  their  compositions  which  has 
not  the  sanction  of  the  first  age.  The  word  deinento  is  of  no  authority, 
either  as  a  verb  active  or  neuter. — After  a  long  search,  for  the  purpose  of 
deciding  a  bet,  some  gentlemen  of  Cambridge  found  it  among  the  fragments 
of  Euripides,  in  what  edition  I  do  not  recollect,  where  it  is  given  as  a 
translation  of  a  Greek  lambick  : — 

'Oj'  Geo?  6k\ei  dTToikecrai,  TrpcoT  aTro({)pevol, 

The  above  scrap  was  found  in  the  handwriting  of  a  suicide  of  fashion,  Sir 
D.O.,  some  years  ago,  lying  on  the  table  of  the  room  where  he  had  destroyed 
himself  The  suicide  was  a  man  of  classical  acquirements  :  he  left  no  other 
paper  behind  him." 

Another  of  these  proverbial  sayings — 

"  Incidit  in  Scyllam,  cupiens  vitare  Charybdim," 

I  some  years  ago,  in  a  Note  on  a  passage  in  The  Merchant  of  Venice, 
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I  am  very  sorry  that  I  did  not  take  a  note  of  an  eloquent 
argument  in  which  he  maintained  that  the  situation  of  Prince 
of  Wales  was  the  happiest  of  any  person's  in  the  kingdom,  even 
beyond  that  of  the  Sovereign.  I  recollect  only — the  enjoyment 
of  hope — the  high  superiority  of  rank,  without  the  anxious 
cares  of  government — and  a  great  degree  of  power,  both  from 
natural  influence  wisely  used,  and  from  the  sanguine  expectations 
of  those  who  look  forward  to  the  chance  of  future  favour. 

Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  communicated  to  me  the  following 
particulars  : 

Johnson  thought  the  poems  published  as  translations  from 
Ossian,  had  so  little  merit,  that  he  said,  "  Sir,  a  man  might  write 
such  stuff  for  ever,  if  he  would  abandon  his  mind  to  it," 

He  said,  "A  man  should  pass  a  part  of  his  time  with  the 
laughers,  by  which  means  any  thing  ridiculous  or  particular 
about  him  might  be  presented  to  his  view,  and  corrected."  I 
observed,  he  must  have  been  a  bold  laugher  who  would  have 
ventured  to  tell  Dr.  Johnson  of  any  of  his  particularities.^ 

Having  observed  the  vain  ostentatious  importance  of  many 
people  in  quoting  the  authority  of  Dukes  and  Lords,  as  having 
been  in  their  company,  he  said,  he  went  to  the  other  extreme, 


traced  to  its  source.  It  occurs  (with  a  slight  variation)  in  The  Alexand- 
REis,  of  Philip  Gualtier  (a  poet  of  the  thirteenth  century),  which  was  printed 
at  Lyons  in  1558.     Darius  is  the  person  addressed  : 

" Quo  tendis  inertem, 

Rex  periture,  fugam  ?  nescis,  heu  !  perdite,  nescis 
Quern  fugias  :  hostes  incurris  dum  fugis  hostem  ; 
Incidis  in  Scyllam,  cupiens  vitare  Charybdim." 

The  authour  of  this  line  was  first  ascertained  by  Gallcottus  Martius,  who 
died  in  1476  ;  as  is  observed  in  Menagiana,  vol.  iii.,  p  130,  edit.  1762.— For 
an  account  of  Philip  Gualtier,  see  Vossius  de  Poet.  Latin,  p.  254,  fol.  1697. 

A  line  not  less  frequently  quoted  than  any  of  the  preceding,  was  sug- 
gested for  enquiry,  several  years  ago,  in  a  Note  on  The  Rape  of  Lucrece  : 

"  Solamen  miseris  socios  habuissc  doloris." 

But  the  authour  of  this  verse  has  not,  I  believe,  been  discovered.— Malone.] 
'  I  am  happy,  however,  to  mention  a  pleasing  instance  of  his  enduring 
with  great  gentleness  to  hear  one  of  his  most  striking  particularities  pointed 
out  :— Miss  Hunter,  a  niece  of  his  friend  Christopher  .Smart,  when  a  very 
young  girl,  struck  by  his  extraordinary  motions,  said  to  him,  "  Pray,  Dr. 
Johnson,  why  do  you  make  such  strange  gestures.^"—"  From  bad  hal)il  (he 
replied;.  Do  you,  my  dear,  take  care  to  guard  against  bad  habits."  This  I 
was  told  by  the  young  lady's  brother  at  Margate. 
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and  did  not  mention  his  autliority  when  he  should  have  done  it, 
had  it  not  been  that  of  a  Duke  or  a  Lord. 

Dr.  Goldsmith  said  once  to  Dr.  Johnson,  that  he  wished  for 
some  additional  members  to  the  LITERARY  Club,  to  give  it  an 
agreeable  variety ;  "  for  (said  he,)  there  can  now  be  nothing  new 
among  us :  we  have  travelled  over  one  another's  minds."  Johnson 
seemed  a  little  angry,  and  said,  "  Sir,  you  have  not  travelled  over 
my  mind,  I  promise  you."  Sir  Joshua,  however,  thought  Gold- 
smith right;  observing,  that  "when  people  have  lived  a  great 
deal  together,  they  know  what  each  of  them  will  say  on  every 
subject.  A  new  understanding,  therefore,  is  desirable  ;  because 
though  it  may  only  furnish  the  same  sense  upon  a  question 
which  would  have  been  furnished  by  those  with  whom  we  are 
accustomed  to  live,  yet  this  sense  will  have  a  different  colouring  ; 
and  colouring  is  of  much  effect  in  every  thing  else  as  well  as 
in  minting." 

Johnson  used  to  say  that  he  made  it  a  constant  rule  to  talk  as 
well  as  he  could  both  as  to  sentiment  and  expression  ;  by  which 
means,  what  had  been  originally  effort  became  familiar  and 
easy.  The  consequence  of  this,  Sir  Joshua  observed,  was,  that 
his  common  conversation  in  all  companies  was  such  as  to 
secure  him  universal  attention,  as  something  above  the  usual 
colloquial  style  was  expected. 

Yet,  though  Johnson  had  this  habit  in  company,  when  another 
mode  was  necessary,  in  order  to  investigate  truth,  he  could 
descend  to  a  language  intelligible  to  the  meanest  capacity.  An 
instance  of  this  was  witnessed  by  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  when 
they  were  present  at  an  examination  of  a  little  blackguard  boy, 
by  Mr.  Saunders  Welch,  the  late  Westminster  Justice.  Welch, 
who  imagined  that  he  was  exalting  himself  in  Dr.  Johnson's 
eyes,  by  using  big  words,  spoke  in  a  manner  that  was  utterly 
unintelligible  to  the  boy  ;  Dr.  Johnson  perceiving  it,  addressed 
himself  to  the  boy,  and  changed  the  pompous  phraseology  into 
colloquial  language.  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  who  was  much 
amused  by  this  procedure,  which  seemed  a  kind  of  reversing  of 
what  might  have  been  expected  from  the  two  men,  took  notice 
of  it  to  Dr.  Johnson,  as  they  walked  away  by  themselves. 
Johnson  said,  that  it  was  continually  the  case ;  and  that  he  was 
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always  obliged  to  translate  the  Justice's  swelling  diction  (smiling), 
so  as  that  his  meaning  might  be  understood  by  the  vulgar,  from 
whom  information  was  to  be  obtained. 

Sir  Joshua  once  observed  to  him,  that  he  had  talked  above  the 
capacity  of  some  people  with  whom  they  had  been  in  company 
together.  "  No  matter.  Sir  (said  Johnson)  ;  they  consider  it  as 
a  compliment  to  be  talked  to,  as  if  they  were  wiser  than  they 
are.  So  true  is  this,  Sir,  that  Baxter  made  it  a  rule  in  every 
sermon  that  he  preached,  to  say  something  that  was  above  the 
capacity  of  his  audience."  ^ 

Johnson's  dexterity  in  retort,  when  he  seemed  to  be  driven 
to  an  extremity  by  his  adversary,  was  very  remarkable.  Of 
his  power  in  this  respect,  our  common  friend,  Mr,  Windham, 
of  Norfolk,  has  been  pleased  to  furnish  me  with  an  eminent 
instance.  However  unfavourable  to  Scotland,  he  uniformly  gave 
liberal  praise  to  George  Buchanan,  as  a  writer.  In  a  conversation 
concerning  the  literary  merits  of  the  two  countries,  in  which 
Buchanan  was  introduced,  a  Scotchman,  imagining  that  on  this 
ground  he  should  have  an  undoubted  triumph  over  him, 
exclaimed,  "  Ah,  Dr.  Johnson,  what  would  you  have  said  of 
Buchanan,  had  he  been  an  Englishman  .-* " — "  Why,  Sir,  (said 
Johnson,  after  a  little  pause,)  I  should  not  have  said  of 
Buchanan,  had  he  been  an  Englishman,  what  I  will  now  say 
of  him  as  a  ScotcJnnan — that  he  was  the  only  man  of  genius  his 
country  ever  produced."  ^ 


^  The  justness  of  this  remark  is  confirmed  by  the  following  story,  for  which 
I  am  indebted  to  Lord  Eliot  :  A  country  Parson,  who  was  remarkable  for 
quoting  scraps  of  Latin  in  his  sermons,  having  died,  one  of  his  parishioners 
■was  asked  how  he  liked  his  successor  :  "  He  is  a  very  good  preacher,  (was  his 
answer,)  but  no  Latincr."  [This  "  very  good  preacher,"  was  the  celebrated 
Dr.  Edward  Pocock,  who  had  a  living  at  Childry,  near  Oxford.  One  of  his 
Oxford  friends,  as  he  travelled  through  Childry,  inquiring,  for  his  diversion, 
of  some  people,  who  was  their  minister?  and  how  they  like  him?  received 
from  them  this  answer:  "  f  ur  parson  is  one  Mr.  Pocock,  a  plain,  honest 
man  ;  but.  Master,  (said  they)  he  is  no  Lat/ncr."  Pocock's  Life,  sect.  iii. — 
Chalmkks.] 

"^  [This  prompt  and  sarcastic  retort  may  not  unaptly  be  compared  with  Sir 
Henry  Wotton's  celebrated  answer  to  a  Priest  in  Italy,  who  asked  him 
"Where  was  your  religion  to  be  found,  before  Luther?" — "My  religion  was 
to  be  found  then,  where  yours  is  not  to  be  found  now,  in  the  written  word  of 
God."  But  Johnson's  admirable  reply  has  a  sharper  edge  and  perhaps  more 
ingenuity  than  that  of  Wotton. — Malone.] 
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And  this  brings  to  my  recollection  another  instance  of  the 
same  nature.  I  once  reminded  him,  that  when  Dr.  Adam  Smith 
was  expatiating  on  the  beauty  of  Glasgow,  he  had  cut  him  short 
by  saying,  "  Pray,  Sir,  have  you  ever  seen  Brentford  ? "  and  I 
took  the  liberty  to  add,  "  My  dear  Sir,  surely  that  was  shocking!' 
— "Why,  then.  Sir,  (he  replied,)  YOU  have  never  seen  Brent- 
ford." 1 

Though  his  usual  phrase  for  conversation  was  talk,  yet  he 
made  a  distinction  ;  for  when  he  once  told  me  that  he  dined  the 
day  before  at  a  friend's  house,  with  "  a  very  pretty  company  ; " 
and  I  asked  him  if  there  was  good  conversation,  he  answered, 
"No,  Sir;  we  had  talk  enough,  but  no  conversation ;  there  was 
nothing  discussed!' 

Talking  of  the  success  of  the  Scotch  in  London,  he  imputed 
it,  in  a  considerable  degree,  to  their  spirit  of  nationality.  "  You 
know,  Sir,  (said  he,)  that  no  Scotchman  publishes  a  book,  or  has 
a  play  brought  upon  the  stage,  but  there  are  five  hundred  people 
ready  to  applaud  him." 

He  gave  much  praise  to  his  friend.  Dr.  Burney's  elegant  and 
entertaining  travels,  and  told  Mr.  Seward  that  he  had  them  in 
his  eye,  when  writing  his  "Journey  to  the  Western  Islands  of 
Scotland." 

Such  was  his  sensibility,  and  so  much  was  he  affected  by 
pathetick  poetry,  that,  when  he  was  reading  Dr.  Beattie's 
"  Hermit,"  in  my  presence,  it  brought  tears  into  his  eyes.^ 

He  disapproved  much  of  mingling  real  facts  with  fiction. 
On  this  account  he  censured  a  book  entitled  "  Love  and 
Madness." 

Mr.  Hoole  told  him,  he  was  born  in  Moorfields,  and  had 
received  part  of  his  early  instruction  in  Grub-street.  "  Sir,  (said 
Johnson  smiling,)  you  have  been  regularly  educated."     Having 

1  [When  his  friend  Mr.  Strahan,  a  native  of  Scotlanl,  at  his  return  from 
,the  Hebrides,  asked  him,  with  a  firm  tone  of  voice,  what  he  thought  of  his 
country  ?  "  That  it  is  a  very  vile  country  to  be  sure.  Sir  ; "  returned  for  answer 
Dr.  Johnson.  "Well,  Sir!"  rephes  the  other,  somewhat  mortified,  "God 
made  it."  "  Certainly  He  did,"  answers  Dr.  Johnson  again  ;  "but  we  must 
always  remember  that  He  made  it  for  Scotchmen,  and — comparisons  are 
odious,  Mr.  Strahan — but  God  made  hell."     /"/^i-^j/.— Croker.] 

-  [The  particular  passage  which  excited  this  strong  emotion  was,  as  I  have 
heard  from  my  father,  the  third  stanza,  "  'Tis  night,"  &c.— J.  Boswell.] 
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asked  who  was  his  instructor,  and  Mr.  Hoole  having  answered, 
"  My  uncle,  Sir,  who  was  a  taylor ; "  Johnson,  recollecting  him- 
self, said,  "  Sir,  I  knew  him  ;  we  called  him  the  metapJiysical 
taylor.  He  was  of  a  club  in  Old-street,  with  me  and  George 
Psalmanazar,  and  some  others ;  but  pray,  Sir,  was  he  a  good 
taylor  ?  "  Mr.  Hoole  having  answered  that  he  believed  he  was 
too  mathematical,  and  used  to  draw  squares  and  triangles  on 
his  shop-board,  so  that  he  did  not  excel  in  the  cut  of  a  coat ; — 
"  I  am  sorry  for  it  (said  Johnson)  ;  for  I  would  have  every 
man  to  be  master  of  his  own  business." 

In  pleasant  reference  to  himself  and  Mr.  Hoole,  as  brother 
authours,  he  often  said,  "  Let  you  and  I,  Sir,  go  together,  and 
eat  a  beef-steak  in  Grub-street." 

Sir  William  Chambers,  that  great  Architect,^  whose  works 
shew  a  sublimity  of  genius,  and  who  is  esteemed  by  all  who 
know  him,  for  his  social,  hospitable,  and  generous  qualities, 
submitted  the  manuscript  of  his  '*  Chinese  Architecture "  to 
Dr.  Johnson's  perusal.  Johnson  was  much  pleased  with  it,  and 
said,  "  It  wants  no  addition  nor  correction,  but  a  few  lines 
of  introduction  ; "  which  he  furnished,  and  Sir  William 
adoptcd.2 

He  said  to  Sir  William  Scott,  "  The  age  is  running  mad  after 
innovation  ;  and  all  the  business  of  the  world  is  to  be  done  in  a 
new  way  ;  men  are  to  be  hanged  in  a  new  way  ;  Tyburn  itself  is 


*  The  Honourable  Horace  Walpole,  late  Earl  of  Orford,  thus  bears 
testimony  to  this  gentleman's  merit  as  a  writer  :  "  Mr.  Chambers's  '  Treatise 
on  Civil  Architecture,'  is  the  most  sensible  book  and  the  most  exempt  from 
prejudices,  that  ever  was  written  on  that  science." — Preface  to  "Anecdotes 
of  Painting  in  England." 

-  The  introductory  lines  are  these  :  "  It  is  difficult  to  avoid  praising  too 
little  or  too  much.  The  boundless  panegyricks  which  have  been  lavished 
upon  the  Chinese  learning,  policy,  and  arts,  shew  with  what  power,  novelty 
attracts  regard,  and  liow  naturally  esteem  swells  into  admiration. 

**  I  am  far  from  desiring  to  be  numbered  among  the  cxaggcrators  of  Chinese 
excellence.  I  consider  them  as  great,  or  wise,  only  in  comparison  with  the 
nations  that  surround  them  ;  and  have  no  intention  to  place  them  in  com- 
petition either  with  the  antients  or  with  tlic  moderns  of  this  part  of  the 
world  ;  yet  they  must  be  allowed  to  claim  our  notice  as  a  distinct  and  very 
singular  race  of  men  ;  as  the  inhabitants  of  a  region  divided  by  its  situation 
from  all  civilised  countries,  who  have  formed  their  own  manners,  and 
invented  their  own  arts,  without  the  assistance  of  example." 
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not  safe  from  the  fury  of  innovation,"  ^  It  having  been  argued 
that  this  was  an  improvement — "  No,  Sir,  (said  he,  eagerly,)  it  is 
not  an  improvement;  they  object,  that  the  old  method  drew 
together  a  number  of  spectators.  Sir,  executions  are  intended 
to  draw  spectators.  If  they  do  not  draw  spectators,  they  don't 
answer  their  purpose.  The  old  method  was  most  satisfactory 
to  all  parties  ;  the  publick  was  gratified  by  a  procession  ;  the 
criminal  was  supported  by  it.  Why  is  all  this  to  be  swept 
away  .-' "  I  perfectly  agree  with  Dr.  Johnson  upon  this  head, 
and  am  persuaded  that  executions  now,  the  solemn  procession 
being  discontinued,  have  not  nearly  the  effect  which  they  formerly 
had.  Magistrates,  both  in  London,  and  elsewhere,  have,  I  am 
afraid,  in  this,  had  too  much  regard  to  their  own  ease. 

Of  Dr.  Hurd,  Bishop  of  Worcester,  Johnson  said  to  a  friend 
— "  Hurd,  Sir,  is  one  of  a  set  of  men  who  account  for  every 
thing  systematically ;  for  instance,  it  has  been  a  fashion  to  wear 
scarlet  breeches  ;  these  men  would  tell  you,  that  according  to 
causes  and  effects,  no  other  wear  could  at  that  time  have  been 
chosen."  He,  however,  said  of  him  at  another  time  to  the  same 
gentleman,  "  Hurd,  Sir,  is  a  man  whose  acquaintance  is  a 
valuable  acquisition." 

That  learned  and  ingenious  Prelate,  it  is  well  known,  published 
at  one  period  of  his  life,  "  Moral  and  Political  Dialogues,"  with 
a  woefully  whiggish  cast.  Afterwards,  his  Lordship  having 
thought  better,  came  to  see  his  errour,  and  republished  the  work 
with  a  more  constitutional  spirit.  Johnson,  however,  was  un- 
willing to  allow  him  full  credit  for  his  political  conversion.  I 
remember  when  his  Lordship  declined  the  honour  of  being 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  Johnson  said,  "  I  am  glad  he  did 
not  go  to  Lambeth ;  for,  after  all,  I  fear  he  is  a  Whig  in  his 
heart." 

Johnson's  attention  to  precision  and  clearness  in  expression 
was  very  remarkable.  He  disapproved  of  a  parenthesis  ;  and 
I  believe  in  all  his  voluminous  writings,  not  half  a  dozen  of  them 


^  [The  last  execution  at  Tyburn  was  on  the  7th  of  November,  1783,  and 
the  first  before  Newgate  on  the  9th  of  the  following  December. — PETER 

Cunningham.] 


Age  74-]  CHARACTERISTICS.  137 

will  be  found.  He  never  used  the  phrases  the  former  and  the 
latter,  having  observed,  that  they  often  occasioned  obscurity  ; 
he  therefore  contrived  to  construct  his  sentences  so  as  not  to 
have  occasion  for  them,  and  would  even  rather  repeat  the  same 
words,  in  order  to  avoid  them.  Nothing  is  more  common  than 
to  mistake  surnames,  when  w^e  hear  them  carelessly  uttered  for 
the  first  time.  To  prevent  this,  he  used  not  only  to  pronounce 
them  slowly  and  distinctly,  but  to  take  the  trouble  of  spelling 
them — a  practice  which  I  have  often  followed,  and  which  I  wish 
were  general. 

Such  was  the  heat  and  irritability  of  his  blood,  that  not  only 
did  he  pare  his  nails  to  the  quick,  but  scraped  the  joints  of  his 
fingers  with  a  penknife,  till  they  seemed  quite  red  and  raw. 

The  heterogeneous  composition  of  human  nature  was  remark- 
ably exemplified  in  Johnson,  His  liberality  in  giving  his  money 
to  persons  in  distress  was  extraordinary.  Yet  there  lurked  about 
him  a  propensity  to  paltry  saving.  One  day  I  owned  to  him, 
that  "  I  was  occasionally  troubled  with  a  fit  of  narrowness!' 
"  Why,  Sir  (said  he),  so  am  I.  Btit  I  do  not  tell  it."  He  has 
now  and  then  borrowed  a  shilling  of  me,  and  when  I  asked  him 
for  it  again,  seemed  to  be  rather  out  of  humour.  A  droll  little 
circumstance  once  occurred  ;  as  if  he  meant  to  reprimand  my 
minute  exactness  as  a  creditor,  he  thus  addressed  me : — "  Boswell, 
lend  me  sixpence — not  to  be  repaid!' 

This  great  man's  attention  to  small  things  was  very  remark- 
able. As  an  instance  of  it,  he  one  day  said  to  mc,  "  Sir,  when 
you  get  silver  in  change  for  a  guinea,  look  carefully  at  it  ;  you 
may  find  some  curious  piece  of  coin." 

Though  a  stern  true-born  EnglisJinian,  and  fully  prejudiced 
against  all  other  nations,  he  had  discernment  enough  to  see,  and 
candour  enough  to  censure,  the  cold  reserve  too  common  among 
Englishmen  towards  strangers  :  "  Sir  (said  he),  two  men  of  any 
other  nation  who  are  shewn  into  a  room  together,  at  a  house 
where  they  are  both  visitors,  will  immediately  find  some  conver- 
sation. But  two  Englishmen  will  probably  go  each  to  a  different 
window,  and  remain  in  obstinate  silence.  Sir,  we  as  yet  do  not 
enough  understand  the  common  rights  of  humanity." 

Johnson  was  at  a  certain  period  of  his  life  a  good  deal  with 
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t'ae  Earl  of  Shelburnc,  now  Marquis  of  Lansdown,  as  he  doubt- 
less could  not  but  have  a  due  value  for  that  nobleman's  activity 
of  mind,  and  uncommon  acquisitions  of  important  knowledge, 
however  much  he  might  disapprove  of  other  parts  of  his 
Lordship's  character,  which  were  widely  different  from  his 
own. 

Maurice  Morgann,  Esq.,  authour  of  the  very  ingenious  "  Essay 
on  the  Character  of  Falstaff,"  ^  being  a  particular  friend  of  his 
Lordship,  had  once  an  opportunity  of  entertaining  Johnson  for 
a  day  or  two  at  Wycombe,  when  its  Lord  was  absent,  and  by 
him  I  have  been  favoured  with  two  anecdotes. 

One  is  not  a  little  to  the  credit  of  Johnson's  candour, 
Mr.  Morgann  and  he  had  a  dispute  pretty  late  at  night,  in  which 
Johnson  would  not  give  up,  though  he  had  the  wrong  side  ;  and 
in  short,  both  kept  the  field.  Next  morning,  when  they  met  in 
the  breakfasting-room,  Dr.  Johnson  accosted  Mr.  Morgann  thus  : 
'■■  Sir,  I  have  been  thinking  on  our  dispute  last  night —  You  were 
in  the  right." 

The  other  was  as  follows  :  Johnson,  for  sport  perhaps,  or  from 
the  spirit  of  contradiction,  eagerly  maintained  that  Derrick  had 
merit  as  a  writer.  Mr.  Morgann  argued  with  him  directly,  in 
v^ain.  At  length  he  had  recourse  to  this  device.  "  Pray,  Sir, 
(said  he,)  whether  do  you  reckon  Derrick  or  Smart  ^  the  best 
poet  .-* "  Johnson  at  once  felt  himself  roused,  and  answered, 
"  Sir,  there  is  no  settling  the  point  of  precedency  between  a 
louse  and  a  flea." 

Once,  when  checking  my  boasting  too  frequently  of  myself  in 
company,  he  said  to  me,  "  Boswell,  you  often  vaunt  so  much  as 
to  provoke  ridicule.  You  put  me  in  mind  of  a  man  who  was 
standing  in  the  kitchen  of  an  inn  with  his  back  to  the  fire,  and 
thus  accosted  the  person  next  him,  "  Do  you  know,  Sir,  who  I 
am  .'' '  '  No,  Sir,  (said  the  other,)  I  have  not  that  advantage.' 
'  Sir,  (said  he,)  I  am  the  great  Twalmley,  who  invented  the 


^  Johnson  being  asked  his  opinion  of  this  Essay,  answered,  "  Why,  Sir, 
we  shall  have  the  man  come  forth  again  ;  and  as  he  has  proved  Falstaff  to 
be  no  coward,  he  may  prove  lago  to  be  a  very  good  character." 

2  [A  writer  in  the  European  Magazine,  Sept.  1796,  p.  160,  contends  that 
we  should  read  "  Derrick  or  Boyse." — Chalmers.] 
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New  Floodgate  Iron.' "  ^  The  Bishop  of  Killaloe,  on  my  re- 
peating the  story  to  him,  defended  TWALMLEY,  by  observing 
that  he  was  entitled  to  the  epithet  oi  great ;  for  Virgil,  in  his 
group  of  worthies  in  the  Elysian  fields — 

"//zV  maniis  ob patriavi piignando  vulnera passi ;'''  ^  S:c. 

mentions 

'•'■  Invcntas  aut  qui  vita7n  excohtere  per  artesj' 

He  was  pleased  to  say  to  me  one  morning,  when  we  were  left 
alone  in  his  study,  "  Boswell,  I  think  I  am  easier  with  you  than 
with  almost  any  body." 

He  Avould  not  allow  Mr.  David  Hume  any  credit  for  his 
political  principles,  though  similar  to  his  own  ;  saying  of  him, 
'■'Sir,  he  was  a  Tory  by  chance." 

His  acute  observation  of  human  life  made  him  remark,  "  Sir, 
there  is  nothing  by  which  a  man  exasperates  most  people  more, 
than  by  displaying  a  superior  ability  of  brilliancy  in  con- 
versation. They  seem  pleased  at  the  time ;  but  their  envy 
makes  them  curse  him  at  their  hearts." 

My  readers  will  probabiy  be  surprised  to  hear  that  the  great 
Dr.  Johnson  could  amuse  himself  with  so  slight  and  playful  a 
species  of  composition  as  a  Charade.  I  have  recovered  one 
which  he  made  on  Dr.  Barnard,  now  Lord  Bishop  of  Killaloe  f 
who  has  been  pleased  for  many  years  to  treat  me  with  so  much 
intimacy  and  social  ease,  that  I  may  presume  to  call  him  not 
only  my  Right  Reverend,  but  my  very  dear  Friend.  I  therefore 
with  peculiar  pleasure  give  to  the  world  a  just  and  elegant 
compliment  thus  paid  to  his  Lordship  by  Johnson. 

CHARADE. 

"  Myy^rj/*  shuts  out  thieves  from  your  house  or  your  room, 
My  second^  expresses  a  Syrian  perfume. 
My  ivhole^  is  a  man  in  whose  converse  is  shar'd, 
The  strength  of  a  Bar  and  the  sweetness  of  Nard." 

Johnson  asked  Richard  Owen  Cambridge,  Esq.,  if  he  had  read 


1  What  the  i^rc<U  Twalmley  was  so  proud  of  having  invented,  was  neither 
more  nor  less  than  a  kind  of  box-iron  for  smoothing  hnen. 
^  ALn.  vi.  660. 

^  [Afterwards  translated  to  the  see  of  Limerick. — Mat.onr.] 
*  Bar.  sisiard.  '' Barnard. 


I40  BOS  WELLS  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  [1783. 

the  Spanish  translation  of  Sallust,  said  to  be  written  by  a  Prince 
of  Spain,  with  the  assistance  of  his  tutor,  who  is  professedly 
the  authour  of  a  treatise  annexed,  on  the  Phoenician  language. 

Mr.  Cambridge  commended  the  work,  particularly  as  he 
thought  the  Translator  understood  his  authour  better  than  is 
commonly  the  case  with  Translators  ;  but  said,  he  was  dis- 
appointed in  the  purpose  for  which  he  borrowed  the  book  ;  to 
see  whether  a  Spaniard  could  be  better  furnished  with  inscrip- 
tions from  monuments,  coins,  or  other  antiquities,  which  he 
might  more  probably  find  on  a  coast  so  immediately  opposite 
to  Carthage,  than  the  Antiquaries  of  any  other  countries. 
Johnson.  "  I  am  very  sorry  you  were  not  gratified  in  your 
expectations."  CAMBRIDGE.  "  The  language  would  have  been 
of  little  use,  as  there  is  no  history  existing  in  that  tongue  to 
balance  the  partial  accounts  which  the  Roman  writers  have  left 
us."  Johnson.  "No,  Sir.  They  have  r\o\.h&&n.  partial ;  they 
have  told  their  own  story,  without  shame  or  regard  to  equitable 
treatment  of  their  injured  enemy  :  they  had  no  compunction, 
no  feeling  for  a  Carthaginian.  Why,  Sir,  they  would  never 
have  borne  Virgil's  description  of  Eneas's  treatment  of  Dido,  if 
she  had  not  been  a  Carthaginian." 

I  gratefully  acknowledge  this  and  other  communications  from 
Mr.  Cambridge,  whom,  if  a  beautiful  villa  on  the  banks  of  the 
Thames,  a  few  miles  distant  from  London,  a  numerous  and 
excellent  library,  which  he  accurately  knows  and  reads,  a  choice 
collection  of  pictures,  v/hich  he  understands  and  relishes,  an 
easy  fortune,  an  amiable  family,  an  extensive  circle  of  friends 
and  acquaintance,  distinguished  by  rank,  fashion,  and  genius,  a 
literary  fame,  various,  elegant  and  still  increasing,  colloquial 
talents  rarely  to  be  found,  and  with  all  these  means  of  happiness, 
enjoying,  when  well  advanced  in  years,  health  and  vigour  of 
body,  serenity  and  animation  of  mind,  do  not  entitle  him  to  be 
addressed  fortunate  senex !  I  know  not  to  whom,  in  any  age, 
that  expression  could  with  propriety  have  been  used.  Long 
may  he  live  to  hear  and  to  feel  it !  ^ 

1  [Mr.  Cambridge  enjoyed  all  the  blessings  here  enumerated  for  many- 
years  after  this  passage  was  written.  He  died  at  his  seat  near  Twickenham, 
Sept.  17,  1802,  in  his  eighty-sixth  year. — M alone.] 
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Johnson's  love  of  little  children,  which  he  discovered  upon  all 
occasions,  calling  them  "pretty  dears,"  and  giving  them  sweet- 
meats, was  an  undoubted  proof  of  the  real  humanity  and 
gentleness  of  his  disposition. 

His  uncommon  kindness  to  his  servants,  and  serious  concern, 
not  only  for  their  comfort  in  this  world,  but  their  happiness  in 
the  next,  was  another  unquestionable  evidence  of  what  all,  who 
were  intimately  acquainted  with  him,  knew  to  be  true. 

Nor  would  it  be  just  under  this  head,  to  omit  the  fondness 
which  he  shewed  for  animals  which  he  had  taken  under  his 
protection.  I  never  shall  forget  the  indulgence  with  which  he 
treated  Hodge,  his  cat;  for  whom  he  himself  used  to  go  out 
and  buy  oysters,  lest  the  servants,  having  that  trouble,  should 
take  a  dislike  to  the  poor  creature.  I  am,  unluckily,  one  of 
those  who  have  an  antipathy  to  a  cat,  so  that  I  am  uneasy  when 
in  the  room  with  one ;  and  I  own,  I  frequently  suffered  a  good 
deal  from  the  presence  of  this  same  Hodge.  I  recollect  him 
one  day  scrambling  up  Dr.  Johnson's  breast,  apparently  with 
much  satisfaction,  while  my  friend,  smiling  and  half-whistling, 
rubbed  down  his  back,  and  pulled  him  by  the  tail  ;  and  when  I 
observed  he  was  a  line  cat,  saying,  "Why,  yes.  Sir,  but  I  have 
had  cats  whom  I  liked  better  than  this ; "  and  then  as  if  per- 
ceiving Hodge  to  be  out  of  countenance,  adding,  "  but  he  is  a 
very  fine  cat,  a  very  fine  cat  indeed." 

This  reminds  me  of  the  ludicrous  account  which  he  gave  Mr. 
Langton,  of  the  despicable  state  of  a  young  gentleman  of  good 
family.  "  Sir,  when  I  heard  of  him  last,  he  was  running  about 
town  shooting  cats."  And  then  in  a  sort  of  kindly  reverie,  he 
bethought  himself  of  his  own  favourite  cat,  and  said,  "  But 
Hodge  sha'n't  be  shot :  no,  no,  Hodge  shall  not  be  shot," 

He  thought  Mr.  Bcauclcrk  made  a  shrewd  and  judicious 
remark  to  Mr.  Langton,  who,  after  having  been  for  the  first  time 
in  company  with  a  well  known  v/it  about  town,  was  warmly 
admiring  and  praising  him — "  Sec  him  again,"  said  Bcauclcrk. 

His  respect  for  the  Hierarchy,  and  particularly  the  Dignitaries 
of  the  Church,  has  been  more  than  once  exhibited  in  the  course 
of  this  work.  Mr.  Seward  saw  him  presented  to  the  Arch- 
bishop of  York,  and  described  his  Bow  to  an  Arcii-BisiioI'  as 
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such  a  studied  elaboration  of  homage,  such  an  extension  of 
hmb,  such  a  flexion  of  body,  as  have  seldom  or  ever  been 
equalled. 

1  cannot  help  mentioning  with  much  regret,  that  by  my  own 
negligence  I  lost  an  opportunity  of  having  the  history  of  my 
family  from  its  founder  Thomas  Boswell,  in  1504,  recorded  and 
illustrated  by  Johnson's  pen.  Such  was  his  goodness  to  me, 
that  when  I  presumed  to  solicit  him  for  so  great  a  favour,  he 
was  pleased  to  say,  "  Let  me  have  all  the  materials  you  can 
collect,  and  I  will  do  it  both  in  Latin  and  English ;  then  let  it 
be  printed,  and  copies  of  it  be  deposited  in  various  places  for 
security  and  preservation."  I  can  now  only  do  the  best  I  can 
to  make  up  for  this  loss,  keeping  my  great  master  steadily  in 
view.  Family  histories,  like  the  hnagines  majorum  of  the  an- 
cients, excite  to  virtue :  and  I  wish  that  they  who  really  have 
blood,  would  be  more  careful  to  trace  and  ascertain  its  course. 
Some  have  affected  to  laugh  at  the  history  of  the  house  of 
Yvery  :  ^  it  would  be  well  if  many  others  would  transmit  their 
pedigrees  to  posterity,  with  the  same  accuracy  and  generous 
zeal,  with  which  the  Noble  Lord,  who  compiled  that  work,  has 
honoured  and  perpetuated  his  ancestry. 

On  Thursday,  April  10,  I  introduced  to  him,  at  his  house  in 
Bolt-court,  the  Honourable  and  Reverend  William  Stuart,-  son 
of  the  Earl  of  Bute  ;  a  gentleman  truly  worthy  of  being  known 
to  Johnson ;  being,  with  all  the  advantages  of  high  birth, 
learning,  travel,  and  elegant  manners,  an  exemplary  parish- 
priest  in  every  respect. 

After  some  compliments  on  both  sides,  the  tour  which 
Johnson  and  I  had  made  to  the  Hebrides  was  mentioned. — 
Johnson.  "  I  got  an  acquisition  of  more  ideas  by  it  than  by 
any  thing  that  I  remember.  I  saw  quite  a  different  system  of 
Hfe."  Boswell.  "  You  would  not  hke  to  make  the  same 
journey  again  1  "     JOHNSON.  "  Why  no.  Sir  ;  not  the  same  :  it 

^  [Written  by  John,  Earl  of  Egmont,  and  printed  (but  not  published,)  in 
1764. — Malone.] 

2  [At  that  time  Vicar  of  Luton,  in  Bedfordshire,  where  he  hved  for  some 
years,  and  fully  merited  the  character  given  of  him  in  the  text ;  he  was  after- 
wards Lord  Archbishop  of  Armagh,  and  Primate  of  Ireland,  and  died  May, 
1822. — Malone.] 
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is  a  tale  told.  Gravina,  an  Italian  critick,  observes,  that  every 
man  desires  to  see  that  of  which  he  has  read  ;  but  no  man 
desires  to  read  an  account  of  what  he  has  seen  :  so  much  does 
description  fall  short  of  reality.  Description  only  excites 
curiosity  ;  seeing  satisfies  it.  Other  people  may  go  and  see  the 
Hebrides."  BOSWELL.  "  I  should  wish  to  go  and  see  some 
country  totally  different  from  what  I  have  been  used  to  ;  such 
as  Turkey,  where  religion  and  every  thing  else  are  different." 
Johnson.  "Yes,  Sir;  there  are  two  objects  of  curiosity — the 
Christian  world,  and  the  Mahometan  world.  All  the  rest  may 
be  considered  as  barbarous."  BosWELL.  "Pray,  Sir,  is  'The 
Turkish  Spy  '  a  genuine  book  .?  "  JOHNSON.  "  No,  Sir.  Mrs. 
Manley,  in  her  Life,  says,  that  her  father  wrote  the  first  two 
volumes  :  and  in  another  book,  '  Dunton's  Life  and  Errours,'  we 
find  that  the  rest  was  written  by  one  Sault,  at  two  guineas  a 
sheet,  under  the  direction  of  Dr.  Midgeley."  ^ 

BoswELL.  "  This  has  been  a  very  factious  reign,  owing  to  the 
too  great  indulgence  of  Government."  JOHNSON,  "/think  so, 
Sir.  What  at  first  was  lenity,  grew  timidity.  Yet  this  is  reason- 
ing a  posteriori,  and  may  not  be  just.  Supposing  a  few  had  at 
first  been  punished,  I  believe  faction  would  have  been  crushed  ; 
but  it  might  have  been  said,  that  it  was  a  sanguinary  reign.  A 
man  cannot  tell  a  priori  what  will  be  best  for  government  to 
do.  This  reign  has  been  very  unfortunate.  We  have  had  an 
unsuccessful  war  ;  but  that  does  not  prove  that  wc  have  been  ill 
governed.  One  side  or  other  must  prevail  in  war,  as  one  or 
other  must  win  at  play.  When  we  beat  Louis,  we  were  not 
better  governed  ;  nor  were  the  French  better  governed,  when 
Louis  beat  us." 

On  Saturday,  April   12,  I  visited  him,  in  company  with  Mr. 
Windham,  of  Norfolk,  whom,  though  a  Whig,  he  highly  valued. 


'  "  The  Turkish  Spy  "  was  pretended  to  have  been  written  originally  in 
Arabick  ;  from  Arabick  translated  into  Italian,  and  thence  into  English. 
The  real  authour  of  the  work,  which  was  in  fact,  ori^jinally  written  in  Italian, 
was  I.  P.  Marana,  a  Genoese,  who  died  at  Paris  in  1693. 

[John  Dunton  in  his  life  says,  that  "  Mr.  William  nmdshnw  received  from 
Mr.  Mid},'clcy  forty  shillings  a  sheet  for  writing  part  of  'The  Turkish  Spy  ; '" 
but  I  do  not  find  that  he  any  where  mentions  Saullas  engaged  in  that  work. 
— Malone.] 
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One  of  the  best  things  he  ever  said  was  to  this  gentleman ;  who, 
before  he  set  out  for  Ireland  as  Secretary  to  Lord  Northington, 
when  Lord-Lieutenant,  expressed  to  the  Sage  some  modest  and 
virtuous  doubts,  whether  he  could  bring  himself  to  practise  those 
arts  which  it  is  supposed  a  person  in  that  situation  has  occasion 
to  employ.  "  Don't  be  afraid,  Sir,  (said  Johnson,  with  a  pleasant 
smile,)  you  will  soon  make  a  very  pretty  rascal." 

He  talked  to-day  a  good  deal  of  the  wonderful  extent  and 

variety  of  London,  and  observed,  that  men  of  curious  enquiry 

might  see  in  it  such  modes   of  life   as  very  few  could   even 

imagine.      He    in   particular    recommended    to    us    to    explore 

Wapping,  which  we  resolved  to  do.^ 

Mr.  Lowe,  the  painter,  who  was  with  him,  was  very  much 
distressed  that  a  large  picture  which  he  had  painted  was  refused 
to  be  received  into  the  Exhibition  of  the  Royal  Academy.  Mrs. 
Thrale  knew  Johnson's  character  so  superficially,  as  to  represent 
him  as  unwilling  to  do  small  acts  of  benevolence ;  and  mentions, 
in  particular,  that  he  would  hardly  take  the  trouble  to  write  a 
letter  in  favour  of  his  friends.  The  truth,  however,  is  that  he 
was  remarkable,  in  an  extraordinary  degree,  for  what  she  denies 
to  him  ;  and,  above  all,  for  this  very  sort  of  kindness,  writing 
letters  for  those  to  whom  his  solicitations  might  be  of  service. 
He  now  gave  Mr.  Lowe  the  following,  of  which  I  was  diligent 
enough,  with  his  permission,  to  take  copies  at  the  next  coffee- 
house, while  Mr.  Windham  was  so  good  as  to  stay  by  me, 

"TO   SIR   JOSHUA  REYNOLDS. 
"SIR, 

"Mr.  Lowe  considers  himself  as  cut  off  from  all  credit 
and  all  hope,  by  the  rejection  of  his  picture  from  the  Exhibition. 
Upon  this  work  he  has  exhausted  all  his  powers,  and  suspended 
all  his  expectations  :  and,  certainly,  to  be  refused  an  opportunity 
of  taking  the  opinion  of  the  publick,  is  in  itself  a  very  great 
hardship.     It  is  to  be  condemned  without  a  trial. 

"  If  you  could  procure  the  revocation  of  this  incapacitating 

1  We  accordingly  carried  our  scheme  into  execution  in  October,  1792  ;  but 
whether  from  that  uniformity  which  has  in  modern  times,  in  a  great  degree, 
spread  through  every  part  of  the  metropolis,  or  from  our  want  of  sufficient 
exertion,  v/e  v/ere  disappointed. 
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edict,  you  would  deliver  an  unhappy  man  from  great  affliction. 
The  Council  has  sometimes  reversed  its  own  determination  ; 
and  I  hope,  that  by  your  interposition,  this  luckless  picture  ma}- 
be  got  admitted. 

"  I  am,  &c., 

'  Sam.  Johnson. 

"April  12,  1783.-'' 


"  TO   MR.   BARRY. 

"  SIR, 

'  Mr.  Lowe's  exclusion  from  the  Exhibition  gives  him 
more  trouble  than  you  and  the  other  gentlemen  of  the  Council 
could  imagine  or  intend.  He  considers  disgrace  and  ruin  as 
the  inevitable  consequence  of  your  determination. 

"  Fie  says,  that  some  pictures  have  been  received  after  re- 
jection; and  if  there  be  any  such  precedent,  I  earnestly  entreat 
that  you  will  use  your  interest  in  his  favour.  Of  his  work  I  can 
say  nothing;  I  pretend  not  to  judge  of  painting;  and  this 
picture  I  never  saw :  but  I  conceive  it  extremely  hard  to  shut 
out  any  man  from  the  possibility  of  success  ;  and  therefore  I 
repeat  my  request  that  you  will  propose  the  re-consideration  of 
Mr.  Lowe's  case  ;  and  if  there  be  any  among  the  Council  with 
whom  my  name  can  have  any  weight,  be  pleased  to  communicate 
to  them  the  desire  of.  Sir, 

"  Your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 
"April  12, 1733.' 


Such  intercession  was  too  powerful  to  be  resisted  ;  and  ]\Ir. 
Lowe's  performance  was  admitted  at  Somerset  Place.  The 
subject,  as  I  recollect,  was  the  Deluge,  at  that  point  of  time 
when  the  water  was  verging  to  the  top  of  the  last  uncovered 
mountain.  Near  to  the  spot  was  seen  the  last  of  the  antediluvian 
race,  exclusive  of  those  who  were  saved  in  the  ark  of  Noah. 
This  was  one  of  those  giants,  then  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth, 
who  had  still  strength  to  swim,  and  with  one  of  his  hands  held 
aloft  his  infant  child.  Upon  the  small  remaining  dry  spot 
appeared  a  famished  lion,  ready  to  spring  at  the  child  and 
devour  it.  Mr.  Lowe  told  me  that  Johnson  said  to  him,  "Sir, 
your  picture  is  noble  and  probable." — "  A  compliment  indeed, 

vol.  IV.  L 
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(said  Mr,  Lowe,)   from  a  man  who   cannot  lie,  and  cannot  be 
mistaken."  ^ 

About  this  time  he  wrote  to  Mrs.  Lucy  Porter,  mentioning  his 
bad  health,  and  that  he  intended  a  visit  to  Lichfield.  "  It  is 
(says  he)  with  no  great  expectation  of  amendment  that  I  make 
every  year  a  journey  into  the  country;  but  it  is  pleasant  to 
visit  those  whose  kindness  has  been  often  exp(^rienced." 

On  April  18  (being  Good  Friday)  I  found  him  at  breakfast, 
in  his  usual  manner  upon  that  day,  drinking  tea  without  milk, 
and  eating  a  cross-bun  to  prevent  faintness.  We  went  to  St. 
Clement's  church,  as  formerly.  When  we  came  home  from 
church,  he  placed  himself  on  one  of  the  stone-seats  at  his  garden- 
door,  and  I  took  the  other,  and  thus  in  the  open  air,  and  in  a 
placid  frame  of  mind,  he  talked  away  very  easily.  JOHNSON. 
"  Were  I  a  country  gentleman,  I  should  not  be  very  hospitable  ; 
I  should  not  have  crowds  in  my  house."  BOSWELL.  "  Sir 
Alexander  Dick  tells  me,  that  he  remembers  having  a  thousand 
people  in  a  year  to  dine  at  his  house ;  that  is,  reckoning  each 
person  as  one,  each  time  that  he  dined  there."  JOHNSON. 
"  That,  Sir,  is  about  three  a  day."  BosWELL.  "  How  your 
statement  lessens  the  idea."  JOHNSON.  "  That,  Sir,  is  the  good 
of  counting.  It  brings  every  thing  to  a  certainty,  which  before 
floated  in  the  mind  indefinitely."  BosWELL.  "  But  Oinne 
ignotiun  pro  Diagnifico  est :  one  is  sorry  to  have  this  diminished." 
Johnson,  "  Sir,  you  should  not  allow  yourself  to  be  delighted 
v.'itherrour."  BosWELL.  "  Three  a  day  seem  but  few."  Johnson. 
"  Nay,  Sir,  he  who  entertains  three  a  day,  does  very  liberally. 
And  if  there  is  a  large  family,  the  poor  entertain  those  three, 
for  they  eat  what  the  poor  would  get :  there  must  be  superfluous 
meat ;  it  must  be  given  to  the  poor,  or  thrown  out."  BosWELL 
"  I  observe  in  London,  that  the  poor  go  about  and  gather  bones, 
v.hich  I  understand  are  manufactured."  JOHNSON.  "  Yes,  Sir  ; 
tliey  boil  them,  and  extract  a  grease^  from  them   for  greasing 

1  [Northcote  says  the  execution  of  this  picture  was  execrable.  Life  cf 
Reynolds,  ii.  139.  Lowe  had  received  a  prize-medal  from  the  Academy  in 
1771,  •'  through  favour,"  as  Northcote  says.  He  certainly  never  after  showed 
any  talent,  and  had,  I  believe,  more  than  once  recourse  to  Johnson's  inter- 
ference to  obtain  admission  for  his  works  to  the  Exhibition.  Lowe  died 
in  1793. — Croker.] 


Age  74.]       GOOD  FRIDA  Y—TALK  IN  THE  GARDEN.  147 

wheels  and  other  purposes.  Of  the  best  pieces  they  make  a  mock 
ivory,  which  is  used  for  hafts  to  knives,  and  various  other  things  5 
the  coarser  pieces  they  burn,  and  pound,  and  sell  the  ashes," 
BOSWELL.  "  For  what  purpose.  Sir  ? "  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Sir, 
for  making  a  furnace  for  the  chemists  for  melting  iron.  A  paste 
made  of  burnt  bones  will  stand  a  stronger  heat  than  any  thing 
else.  Consider,  Sir,  if  you  are  to  melt  iron,  you  cannot  line  your 
pot  with  brass,because  it  is  softer  than  iron,  and  would  melt  sooner; 
nor  with  iron,  for  though  malleable  iron  is  harder  than  cast 
iron,  yet  it  would  not  do  ;  but  a  paste  of  burnt  bones  will  not 
melt."  BosWELL.  "  Do  you  know.  Sir,  I  have  discovered  a 
manufacture  to  a  great  extent,  of  what  you  only  piddle  at — 
scraping  and  drying  the  peel  of  oranges.^  At  a  place  in  New- 
gate-street, there  is  a  prodigious  quantity  prepared,  which  they 
sell  to  the  distillers,"  JOHNSON.  *'  Sir,  I  believe  they  make  a 
higher  thing  out  of  them  than  a  spirit  ;  they  make  what  is  called 
orange-butter,  the  oil  of  the  orange  inspissated,  which  they  mix 
perhaps  with  common  pomatum,  and  make  it  fragrant.  The  oil 
does  not  fly  off  in  the  drying." 

BoswELL,  "  I  wish  to  have  a  good  w^alled  garden."  JOHN- 
SON. "I  don't  think  it  would  be  worth  the  expcnce  to  you. 
We  compute,  in  England,  a  park-wall  at  a  thousand  pounds  a 
mile;  now  a  garden-wall  must  cost  at  least  as  much.  You 
intend  your  trees  should  grow  higher  than  a  deer  will  leap. 
Now  let  us  see; — for  a  hundred  pounds  you  could  only  have 
forty-four  square  yards,^  which  is  very  little  ;  for  two  hundred 
pounds,  you  may  have  eighty- four  square  yards,  which  is  very 
well.  But  when  will  you  get  the  value  of  two  hundred  pounds 
of  walls,  in  fruit,  in  your  climate  .''  No,  Sir,  such  contention  with 
Nature  is  not  worth  while,     I  would  plant  an  orcliard.  and  have 


Mt  is  suggested  to  me,  by  an  anonymous  Annotator  on  my  Work,  that  the 
reason  why  Dr.  Johnson  collected  the  peels  of  squeezed  oran.s^^cs,  may  be 
found  in  the  35'^th  Letter  in  Mrs.  Piozzi's  Collection,  where  it  appears  that  he 
recommended  "dried  orange-peel,  finely  powdered,"  as  a  medicine. 

2  [The  I5ishop  of  Ferns  observes,  that  Mr.  lioswell  here  mistakes  forty-four 
square  yards  for  forty-four  yards  square,  and  thus  makes  Johnson  talk  non- 
sense :  the  meaning  is,  that  locr/.  will  give  176  running  yards  of  park  wall, 
which  would  inclose  a  garden,  not  of  forty-four  square  yards,  which  would 
be  but  a  small  closet  ;  but  o{  forty-four yanis  square— ox  about  two-fifths  of 
an  acre,  and  so  in  proportion.— Ckoker.] 
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plenty  of  such  fruit  as  ripens  well  in  your  country.  My  friend, 
Dr.  Madden,  of  Ireland,  said,  that,  '  in  an  orchard  there  should 
be  enough  to  eat,  enough  to  lay  up,  enough  to  be  stolen,  and 
enough  to  rot  upon  the  ground.'  Cherries  are  an  early  fruit,  you 
may  have  them  ;  and  you  may  have  the  early  apples  and  pears." 
BOSWELL.  "  We  cannot  have  nonpareils."  JOHNSON.  "  Sir, 
you  can  no  more  have  nonpareils  than  you  can  have  grapes." 
BosWELL.  "  We  have  them,  Sir ;  but  they  are  very  bad." 
Johnson.  "  Nay,  Sir,  never  try  to  have  a  thing  merely  to  shew 
that  you  cannot  have  it.  From  ground  that  would  let  for  forty 
shillings  you  may  have  a  large  orchard  ;  and  you  see  it  costs 
you  only  forty  shillings.  Nay,  you  may  graze  the  ground,  when 
the  trees  are  grown  up  ;  you  cannot  while  they  are  young." 
BosWELL,  "  Is  not  a  good  garden  a  very  common  thing  in 
England,  Sir  .■* "  JOHNSON.  "  Not  so  common.  Sir,  as  you 
imagine.  In  Lincolnshire  there  is  hardly  an  orchard  ;  in  Staf- 
fordshire very  little  fruit."  BosWELL.  "  Has  Langton  no 
orchard  ?  "  JOHNSON.  "  No,  Sir."  BosWELL.  "  How  so.  Sir  ?  " 
Johnson.  "  Why,  Sir,  from  the  general  negligence  of  the  county. 
He  has  it  not,  because  nobody  else  has  it."  BoswELL.  "  A 
hot-house  is  a  certain  thing ;  I  may  have  that."  JOHNSON. 
"A  hot-house  is  pretty  certain  ;  but  you  must  first  build  it,  then 
you  must  keep  fires  in  it,  and  you  must  have  a  gardener  to  take 
care  of  it."  BosWELL.  "But  if  I  have  a  gardener  at  any 
rate .?— "  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  yes."  BosWELL.  "  I'd  have  it 
near  my  house;  there  is  no  need  to  have  it  in  the  orchard." 
Johnson.  "  Yes,  I'd  have  it  near  my  house. — I  would  plant  a 
great  many  currants ;  the  fruit  is  good,  and  they  make  a  pretty 
sweetmeat." 

I  record  this  minute  detail,  which  some  may  think  trifling,  in 
order  to  shew  clearly  how  this  great  man,  whose  mind  could 
grasp  such  large  and  extensive  subjects,  as  he  has  shewn  in  his 
literary  labours,  was  yet  well  informed  in  the  common  affairs  of 
life,  and  loved  to  illustrate  them. 

Mr.  Walker,  the  celebrated  master  of  elocution,^  came  in,  and 


^  [He  published  several  works  on  elocution  and  pronunciation,  and  died 
August  I,  1S07,  in  the  seventy-sixth  year  of  his  age. — Croker.] 
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then  we  went  up  stairs  into  the  study.  I  asked  him  if  he  had 
taught  many  clergymen.  JOHNSON.  "  I  hope  not."  Walker. 
"  I  have  taught  only  one,  and  he  is  the  best  reader  I  ever  heard, 
not  by  my  teaching,  but  by  his  own  natural  talents."  JOHNSON. 
"  Were  he  the  best  reader  in  the  world,  I  would  not  have  it  told 
that  he  was  taught."  Here  was  one  of  his  peculiar  prejudices. 
Could  it  be  any  disadvantage  to  the  clergyman  to  have  it  known 
that  he  was  taught  an  easy  and  graceful  delivery }  BOSWELL. 
''Will  you  not  allow,  Sir,  that  a  man  may  be  taught  to  read 
well  ?"  Johnson.  "Why,  Sir,  so  far  as  to  read  better  than  he 
might  do  without  being  taught,  yes.  Formerly  it  was  supposed 
that  there  was  no  difference  in  reading,  but  that  one  read  as  well 
as  another."  BoswELL.  "  It  is  wonderful  to  see  old  Sheridan  as 
enthusiastick  about  oratory  as  ever."  Walker,  "  His  enthu- 
siasm, as  to  what  oratory  will  do,  may  be  too  great  :  but  he 
reads  well."  JOHNSON.  "  He  reads  well,  but  he  reads  low  ;  and 
you  know  it  is  much  easier  to  read  low  than  to  read  high  ;  for 
when  you  read  high,  you  are  much  more  limited,  your  loudest 
note  can  be  but  one,  and  so  the  variety  is  less  in  proportion  to 
the  loudness.  Now  some  people  have  occasion  to  speak  to  an 
extensive  audience,  and  must  speak  loud  to  be  heard."  WALKER. 
"  The  art  is  to  read  strong,  though  low," 

Talking  of  the  origin  of  language  ;  —  JOHNSON.  "  It  must 
have  come  by  inspiration.  A  thousand,  nay,  a  million  of  child- 
ren could  not  invent  a  language.  While  the  organs  are  pliable, 
there  is  not  understanding  enough  to  form  a  language;  by  the 
time  that  there  is  understanding  enough,  the  organs  are  become 
stiff.  We  know  that  after  a  certain  age  we  cannot  learn  to  pro- 
nounce a  new  language.  No  foreigner,  who  comes  to  England 
when  advanced  in  life,  ever  pronounces  English  tolerably  well  ; 
at  least  such  instances  arc  very  rare.  When  I  maintain  that 
language  must  have  come  by  inspiration,  I  do  not  mean  that 
inspiration  is  required  for  rhetorick,  and  all  the  beauties  of 
language  ;  for  when  once  man  has  language,  we  can  conceive 
that  he  may  gradually  form  modifications  of  it.  I  mean  only 
that  inspiration  seems  to  mc  to  be  necessary  to  give  man  the 
faculty  of  speech;  to  inform  him  that  he  may  have  speech; 
which   T  think  he  could  no  more  find  out  without  inspiration, 
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than  cows  or  hogs  would  think  of  such  a  faculty."     WALKER. 
"  Do  you  think,  Sir,  that   there  are  any  perfect  synonymes  in 
any  language .'' "     Johnson.  "Originally  there  were    not;    but 
by  using  words  negligently,  or  in  poetry,  one  word  comes  to  be  ^ 
confounded  with  another." 

He  talked  of  Dr.  Dodd.  "  A  friend  of  mine  (said  he)  came 
to  me,  and  told  me,  that  a  lady  wished  to  have  Dr.  Dodd's 
picture  in  a  bracelet,  and  asked  me  for  a  motto.  I  said,  I  could 
think  of  no  better  than  Ciirrat  Lex.  I  was  very  willing  to  have 
him  pardoned,  that  is,  to  have  the  sentence  changed  to  transpor- 
tation ;  but,  \yhen  he  was  once  hanged,  I  did  not  wish  he  should 
be  made  a  saint," 

Mrs.  Burney,  wife  of  his  friend  Dr.  Burney,  came  in,  and  he 
seemed  to  be  entertained  with  her  conversation. 

Garrick's  funeral  was  talked  of  as  extravagantly  expensive. 
Johnson,  from  his  dislike  to  exaggeration,  would  not  allow  that 
it  was  distinguished  by  any  extraordinary  pomp.  "  Were  there 
not  six  horses  to  each  coach  ? "  said  Mrs.  Burney.  JOHNSON. 
"  Madam,  there  were  no  more  six  horses  than  six  phoenixes."  ^ 

Mrs.  Burney  wondered  that  some  very  beautiful  new  buildings 
should  be  erected  in  Moorfiel^,  in  so  shocking  a  situation  as 
between  Bedlam  and  St.  Luke's  Hospital ;  and  said  she  could 
not  live  there.  JOHNSON.  "  Nay,  Madam,  you  see  nothing 
there  to  hurt  you.  You  no  more  think  of  madness  by  having 
windows  that  look  to  Bedlam,  than  you  think  of  death  by  having 
windows  that  look  to  a  churchyard."  MRS.  BURNEY.  "  We  may 
look  to  a  churchyard.  Sir ;  for  it  is  right  that  we  should  be  kept 
in  mind  of  death."  JOHNSON.  "  Nay,  Madam,  if  you  go  to 
that,  it  is  right  that  we  should  be  kept  in  mind  of  madness, 
which  is  occasioned  by  too  much  indulgence  of  imagination.  I 
think  a  very  moral  use  may  be  made  of  these  new  buildings  ;  I 
would  have  those  who  have  heated  imaginations  live  there,  and 
take  warning."  MRS.  BURNEY.  "  But,  Sir,  many  of  the  poor 
people  that  are  mad,  have  become  so  from  disease,  or  from 
distressing  events.     It  is,  therefore,  not    their  fault,   but   their 


^  [There  certainly  were,  and  Johnson  hiiTi«elf  went  in  one  of  the  coaches 
and  six.— Croker.] 
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misfortune  ;    and   therefore    to    think  of  them  is  a  melancholy 
consideration." 

Time  passed  on  in  conversation  till  it  was  too  late  for  the 
service  of  fhe  church  at  three  o'clock.  I  took  a  walk,  and  left 
him  alone  for  some  time  ;  then  returned,  and  we  had  coffee  and 
conversation  again  by  ourselves. 

I  stated  the  character  of  a  noble  friend  of  mine,  as  a  curious 
case  for  his  opinion  : — "  He  is  the  most  inexplicable  man  to  mc 
that  I  ever  knew.  Can  you  explain  him,  Sir  .?  He  is,  I  really 
believe,  noble-minded,  generous,  and  princely.  But  his  most 
intimate  friends  may  be  separated  from  him  for  years,  without 
his  ever  asking  a  question  concerning  them.  He  will  meet  them 
with  a  formality,  a  coldness,  a  stately  indifference  ;  but  when 
they  come  close  to  him,  and  fairly  engage  him  in  conversation, 
they  find  him  as  easy,  pleasant,  and  kind  as  they  could  wish. 
One  then  supposes  that  what  is  so  agreeable  will  soon  be 
renewed;  but  stay  away  from  him  for  half  a  year,  and  he  will 
neither  call  on  you,  nor  send  to  enquire  about  you."  JOHNSON. 
"  Why,  Sir,  I  cannot  ascertain  his  character  exactly,  as  I  do  not 
know  him  ;  but  I  should  not  like  to  have  such  a  man  for  my 
friend.  He  may  love  study,  and  wish  not  to  be  interrupted  by 
his  friends  ;  Amici  fiires  temporis.  He  may  be  a  frivolous  man, 
and  be  so  much  occupied  with  petty  pursuits,  that  he  may  not 
want  friends.  Or  he  may  have  a  notion  that  there  is  dignity  in 
appearing  indifferent,  while  he  in  fact  may  not  be  more  indif- 
ferent at  his  heart  than  another." 

\Vc  went  to  evening  prayers  at  St.  Clement's,  at  seven,  and 
then  parted.^ 

'  [The  reader  will  recollect  that  in  the  year  1775,  when  Dr.  Johnson 
visited  France,  he  was  kindly  entertained  by  the  En,c,dish  Benedictine  monk; 
at  Paris  (Vol.  II.,  p.  321).  One  of  that  body,  the  Rev.  James  Compton,  in_ 
the  course  of  some  conversation  with  him  at  that  time,  asked  him,  if  any  of 
them  should  become  converts  to  the  Protestant  faith,  and  should  visii 
England,  whether  lliey  might  hope  for  a  friendly  reception  from  him  :  to 
which  he  warmly  replied,  "  that  he  should  receive  such  a  convert  most  cor- 
dially." In  conseciuence  of  this  conversation,  Mr.  Compton,  a  i^\'j  year:; 
afterwards,  having  some  doubts  concerning  the  religion  in  which  he  had  been 
bred,  was  induced,  by  reading  the  nolh  number  of  The  Rami!Li:r  (on 
Rkpentanxe,)  to  consider  the  subject  more  deeply  ;  and  the  result  of  hii. 
inquiries  was,  a  determinatif)n  to  become  a  Protestant.  With  this  view,  in  the 
summer  of  1782,  he  returned  to  his  native  country,  from  whence  he  had  been 
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On    Sunday,    April,    20,    being    Easter-day,    after    attending 


absent  from  his  sixth  to  his  thirty-fifth  year  ;  and  on  his  arrival  in  London,  very 
scantily  provided  with  the  means  of  subsistence,  he  immediately  repaired  to 
Bolt-court,  to  visit  Dr.  Johnson  ;  and  having  informed  him  of  his  desire  to 
be  admitted  into  the  Church  of  England,  for  this  purpose  solicited  his  aid  to 
procure  for  him  an  introduction  to  the  Bishop  of  London  (Dr.  Lowth).  At  the 
time  of  his  first  visit,  Johnson  was  so  much  indisposed,  that  he  could  allow 
him  only  a  short  conversation  of  a  few  minutes  ;  but  he  desired  him  to  call 
again  in  the  course  of  the  following  week.  When  Mr.  Compton  visited  him 
a  second  time,  he  was  perfectly  recovered  from  his  indisposition :  received 
him  with  the  utmost  cordiality  ;  and  not  only  undertook  the  management  of 
the  business  in  which  his  friendly  interposition  had  been  requested,  but  with 
great  kindness  exerted  himself  in  this  gentleman's  favour,  with  a  view  to  his 
future  subsistence,  and  immediately  supolied  him  with  the  means  of  present 
support. 

Finding  that  the  proposed  introduction  to  the  Bishop  of  London  had  from 
some  accidental  causes  been  deferred,  lest  Mr.  Compton,  who  then  lodged  at 
Highgate,  should  suppose  himself  neglected,  he  wrote  him  the  following 
note  : 

"October  6,  1782. 

"  Sir, — I  have  directed  Dr.  Vyse's  letter  to  be  sent  to  you,  that  you  may 
know  the  situation  of  your  business.  Delays  are  incident  to  all  affairs  ;  but 
there  appears  nothing  in  your  case  of  cither  superciliousness  or  neglect.  Dr. 
Vyse  seems  to  wish  you  well.     I  am,  lic, 

"  Sam.  Johnson." 

Mr.  Compton  having,  by  Johnson's  advice,  quitted  Highgate,  and  settled 
in  London,  had  now  more  frequent  opportunities  of  visiting  his  friend,  and 
profiting  by  his  conversation  and  advice.  Still,  however,  his  means  of  sub- 
sistence being  very  scanty,  Dr.  Johnson  kindly  promised  to  afford  him  a 
decent  maintenance,  until  by  his  own  exertions  he  should  be  able  to  obtain 
a  livelihood ;  which  benevolent  offer  he  accepted,  and  lived  entirely  at 
Johnson's  expence  till  the  end  of  January,  1783  ;  in  which  month,  having 
previously  been  introduced  to  Bishop  Lowth,  he  was  received  into  our  com- 
munion in  St.  James's  parish-church.  In  the  following  April,  the  place  of 
under-master  of  St.  Paul's  school  having  become  vacant,  his  friendly  pro- 
tector did  him  a  more  essential  service,  by  writing  the  following  letter  in  his 
favour,  to  the  Mercers'  Company,  in  whom  the  appointment  of  the  new  under- 
master  lay  : 

"  Bolt  Court,  Fleet  Street,  April  19,  17S3. 

"Gentlemen, — At  the  request  of  the  Reverend  Mr.  James  Compton, 
who  now  solicits  your  votes  to  be  elected  under-master  of  St.  Paul's  school, 
I  testify  with  great  sincerity,  that  he  is,  in  my  opinion,  a  man  of  abilities 
sufficient,  and  more  than  sufficient,  for  the  duties  of  the  office  for  which  he 
is  a  candidate.     I  am,  tSrc, 

"SAi\i.  Johnson." 

Though  this  testimony  in  Mr.  Compton's  favour  was  not  attended  with 
immediate  success,  yet  Johnson's  kindness  was  not  without  effect ;  for  his 
letter  procured  Mr.  Compton  so  many  well-wishers  in  the  respectable  com- 
pany of  mercers,  that  he  was  honoured,  by  the  favour  of  several  of  its 
members,  with  more  applications  to  teach  Latin  and  French  than  he  could 
find  time  to  attend  to.  In  1796,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gilbert,  one  of  his  majesty's 
French  chaplains,  having  accepted  a  living  in  Guernsey,  nominated  Mr. 
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solemn  service  at  St.  Paul's,  I  came  to  Dr.  Johnson, ■■•  and  found 

Comptonas  his  substitute  at  the  French  chapel  of  St.  James's  ;  wliich  appoint- 
ment, in  April,  181 1,  he  rehnquished  for  a  better  in  the  French  cliapel  at 
Bethnal  Green.  By  the  favour  of  Dr.  Porteus,  the  late  excellent  Bishop  of 
London,  he  was  also  appointed,  in  1S02,  chaplain  of  the  Dutch  chapel  at 
St.  James's  ;  a  station  which  he  still  holds. 

The  preceding  account  of  this  gentleman's  conversion,  and  of  Johnson's 
subsequent  liberality  to  him,  would  doubtless  have  been  embodied  by  our 
authour  in  his  work,  had  he  been  apprized  of  the  circumstances  above 
related  ;  which  add  one  more  proof  to  those  which  Mr.  Boswell  has  accumu- 
lated, of  Johnson's  uniform  and  unbounded  benevolence. — Malone.] 

^  [How  entirely  Boswell  was  wrong  in  supposing  that  there  had  been  any 
decline  of  the  friendship  between  Mrs.  Thrale  and  Johnson  is  shown  by  a 
letter  of  hers  written  on  Good  Friday,  April  18,  of  this  year,  in  extreme 
distress  from  the  death  of  one  daughter  and  the  dangerous  illness  of  another, 
she  being  herself  wasted  by  an  illness.     Johnson  replied  to  her — 

"London,  Alay-day,  17S3. 

"Dear  Madam, — I  am  glad  that  you  went  to  Streatham,  though  you 
could  not  save  the  pretty  dear  little  girl.  I  loved  her,  for  she  was  Thrale's 
and  yours,  and  by  her  dear  father's  appointment  in  some  sort  mine  :  I  love 
you  all,  and  therefore  cannot  without  regret  see  the  phalanx  broken,  and 
reflect  that  you  and  my  other  dear  girls  are  deprived  of  one  that  was  born 
your  friend.  To  such  friends  "  [meaning  children,  brothers,  sisters,  parents] 
'•  every  one  that  has  them  has  recourse  at  last,  when  it  is  discovered,  and 
discovered  it  seldom  fails  to  be,  that  the  fortuitous  friendships  of  inclination 
or  vanity  are  at  the  mercy  of  a  thousand  accidents.  But  we  must  still  our 
disquiet  with  remembering  that,  where  there  is  no  guilt,  all  is  for  the  best. 
I  am  glad  to  hear  that  Cecily  is  so  near  recovery. 

"  For  some  days  after  your  departure  I  was  pretty  well,  but  I  have  begun 
to  languish  again,  and  last  night  was  very  tedious  and  oppressive.  I  excused 
myself  to-day  from  dining  with  General  Paoli,  where  I  love  to  dine,  but  I 
was  griped  by  the  talons  of  necessity. 

"  On  Saturday  I  dined,  as  is  usual,  at  the  opening  of  the  Exhibition.  Our 
company  was  splendid,  whether  more  numerous  than  at  any  former  time  I 
know  not.  Cur  tables  seem  always  full.  On  Monday,  if  I  am  told  truth, 
were  received  at  the  door  one  hundred  and  ninety  pounds,  for  the  admission 
of  three  thousand  eight  hundred  spectators.  Supposing  the  shew  open  ten 
hours,  and  the  spectators  staying,  one  with  another,  each  an  hour,  the  rooms 
never  had  fewer  than  three  hundred  and  eighty  jostling  against  each  other. 
Poor  Lowe  met  some  discouragement,  but  1  interposed  for  him,  and 
prevailed. 

"  Mr.  Barry's  exhibition  was  opened  the  same  day,  and  a  boo'c  is  published 
to  recommend  it,  which,  if  you  read  it,  you  will  find  decorated  with  some 
satirical  pictures  of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  and  others.  I  have  not  escaped. 
Vou  must  however  think  with  some  esteem  of  liarry  for  the  comprehension 
of  his  design." 

On  the  Stli  of  May  he  wrote  in  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Thrale — 

"  When  I  first  settled  in  this  neighbourhood  I  had  Richardson  and 
Lawrence  and  Mrs.  Allen  at  hand.  I  had  Mrs.  Williams,  then  no  bad 
companion,  and  Lcvet  for  a  long  time  always  to  be  had.  If  I  now  go  out 
I  must  go  f.ir  for  company,  and  at  last  come  back  to  two  sick  and  dis- 
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Mr.  Lowe,  the  painter,  sitting  with  him.  Mr.  Lowe  mentioned 
the  great  number  of  new  buildings  of  late  in  London,  yet  that 
Dr.  Johnson  had  observed,  that  the  number  of  inhabitants  was 
not  increased.  JOHNSON.  "Why,  Sir,  the  bills  of  mortality 
prove  that  no  more  people  die  now  than  formerly ;  so  it  is  plain 
no  more  live.  The  register  of  births  proves  nothing,  for  not 
one-tenth  of  the  people  of  London  are  born  there."  BOSWELL. 
"  I  believe,  Sir,  a  great  many  of  the  children  born  in  London 
die  early."  JOHNSON.  "Why,  yes,  Sir."  BosWELL.  "But 
those  who  do  live,  are  as  stout  and  strong  people  as  any :  Dr. 
Price  says,  they  must  be  naturally  strong  to  get  through." 
Johnson.  "  That  is  system.  Sir.  A  great  traveller  observes, 
that  it  is  said  there  are  no  weak  or  deformed  people  among  the 
Indians ;  but  he  with  much  sagacity  assigns  the  reason  of  this, 
which  is,  that  the  hardship  of  their  life,  as  hunters  and  fishers, 
does  not  allow  weak  or  diseased  children  to  grow  up.  Now  had 
I  been  an  Indian,  I  must  have  died  early  ;  my  eyes  would  not 
have  served  me  to  get  food.  I  indeed  now  could  fish,  give  me 
English  tackle  ;  but  had  I  been  an  Indian,  I  must  have  starved, 
or  they  would  have  knocked  me  on  the  head,  when  they  saw  I 
could  do  nothing."  BosWELL.  "  Perhaps  they  would  have 
taken  care  of  you  ;  we  are  told  they  are  fond  of  oratory — you 
would  have  talked  to  them."  JOHNSON.  "  Nay,  Sir,  I  should 
not  have  lived  long  enough  to  be  fit  to  talk  ;  I  should  have  been 
dead  before  I  was  ten  years  old.  Depend  upon  it.  Sir,  a  savage, 
when  he  is  hungry,  will  not  carry  about  with  him  a  looby  of 
nine  years  old,  who  cannot  help  himself  They  have  no  affec- 
tion, Sir."  Bos  WELL.  "  I  believe  natural  affection,  of  which 
we  hear  so  much,  is  very  small."  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  natural 
affection  is  nothing  ;  but  affection  from  principle  and  established 
duty,  is  sometimes  wonderfully  strong."  LoWE.  "A  hen,  Sir. 
will  feed  her  chickens  in  preference  to  herself."  JOHNSON. 
"But  we   don't  know  that  the  hen  is  hungry;  let  the  hen  be 

contented  women,  mIio  can  hardly  talk,  if  they  had  anything  to  say,  and 
whose  hatred  of  each  other  makes  one  great  exercise  of  their  faculties. 

"  But  with  all  these  evils,  positive  and  privative,  my  health  in  its  present 
humour  promises  to  mend,  and  I,  in  my  present  humour,  promise  to  take 
care  of  it,  and  if  we  both  keep  our  words,  we  may  yet  have  a  brush  at  the 
cobwebs  in  the  sky."'] 
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fairly  hungry,  and  I'll  >varrant  she'll  peck  the  corn  herself.  A 
cock,  I  believe,  will  feed  hens  instead  of  himself;  but  we  don't 
know  that  the  cock  is  hungry."  BosWELL.  "  And  that.  Sir,  is 
not  from  affection  but  gallantry.  But  some  of  the  Indians  have 
affection."  Johnson.  "Sir,^that  they  help  some  of  their 
children  is  plain  ;  for  some  of  them  live,  which  they  could  not 
do  without  being  helped." 

I  dined  with  him  ;  the  company  were,  j\Irs,  Williams,  jNIrs. 
Desmoulins,  and  Mr.  Lowe.  He  seemed  not  to  be  well,  talked 
little,  grew  drowsy  soon  after  dinner,  and  retired  ;  upon  which 
I  went  away. 

Having  next  day  gone  to  ]Mr.  Burke's  seat  in  the  country, 
from  whence  I  was  recalled  by  an  express,  that  a  near  relation 
of  mine  had  killed  his  antagonist  in  a  duel,  and  was  himself 
dangerously  wounded,  I  saw  little  of  Dr.  Johnson  till  ]\Ionday, 
April  28,  when  I  spent  a  considerable  part  of  the  day  with  him, 
and  introduced  the  subject,  which  then  chiefly  occupied  my 
mind.  JOHNSON.  "  I  do  not  see,  Sir,  that  fighting  is  absolutely 
forbidden  in  Scripture;  I  see  revenge  forbidden,  but  not  self- 
defence."  BOSWELL.  "  The  Quakers  say  it  is.  '  Unto  him  that 
smiteth  thee  on  one  cheek,  offer  him  also  the  other.' "  JOHNSON. 
"But,  stay.  Sir;  the  text  is  meant  only  to  have  the  effect  of 
moderating  passion  ;  it  is  plain  that  we  arc  not  to  take  it  in 
a  literal  sense.  We  see  this  from  the  context,  where  there  are 
other  recommendations  ;  which  I  warrant  you  the  Quaker  will 
not  take  literally ;  as,  for  instance,  '  From  him  that  would 
borrow  of  thee,  turn  thou  not  away.'  Let  a  man  whose  credit  is 
bad,  come  to  a  Quaker,  and  say,  'Well,  Sir,  lend  mc  a  hundred 
pounds  ; '  he'll  find  him  as  unwilling  as  any  other  man.  No, 
Sir,  a  man  may  shoot  the  man  who  invades  his  character,  as  he 
may  shoot  him  who  attempts  to  break  into  his  house.^     So  in 


1  I  tlvink  it  necessary  to  caution  my  readers  against  concluding  that  in 
this  or  any  other  conversation  of  Dr.  Johnson,  tlicy  have  his  serious  and 
dchberate  opinion  on  the  subject  of  duelling.  In  my  Journal  of  a  Tour  to 
the  Hebrides,  3  edit.  p.  386,  it  appears  that  he  made  this  frank  confession  : 
"  Nobody  at  times  talks  more  laxly  than  I  do  ;"  and  ibid.  p.  231,  "  he  fairly 
owned  he  could  not  explain  the  rationality  of  duelling."  \Vc  may,  therefore, 
infer,  that  he  could  not  think  that  justifiable,  which  seems  so  inconsistent 
witli  tl'.c  spirit  of  the  Gospel.     At  the  same  time  it  must  be  confessed  that 
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1745,  my  friend,  Tom  Gumming  the  Quaker,  said  he  would  not 
fight,  but  he  would  drive  an  ammunition  cart ;  and  we  know 
that  the  Quakers  have  sent  flannel  waistcoats  to  our  soldiers,  to 
enable  them  to  fight  better."  BOSWELL.  "  When  a  man  is  the 
aggressor,  and  by  ill-usage  forces  on  a  duel  in  which  he  is 
killed,  have  we  not  little  ground  to  hope  that  he  is  gone  to  a 
state  of  happiness?"  JOHNSON.  "Sir  we  are  not  to  judge 
determinately  of  the  state  in  which  a  man  leaves  this  life.  He 
may  in  a  moment  have  repented  effectually,  and  it  is  possible 
may  have  been  accepted  of  GOD.  There  is,  in  '  Gamden's 
Remains,'  an  epitaph  upon  a  very  wicked  man,  who  was  killed 
by  a  fall  from  his  horse,  in  which  he  is  supposed  to  say, 

" '  Between  the  stirrup  and  the  ground, 
I  mercy  ask'd,  I  mercy  found.'  "  ^ 

BoswELL.  "  Is  not  the  expression  in  the  Burial-service  'in  the 
sure  and  certain  hope  of  a  blessed  resurrection,'  too  strong  to  be 
used  indiscriminately,  and,  indeed,  sometimes  when  those  over 
whose  bodies  it  is  said,  have  been  notoriously  profane  .■* " 
Johnson.  "  It  is  sure  and  certain  Jiope,  Sir  ;  not  belief r  I  did 
not  insist  further;  but  cannot  help  thinking  that  less  positive 
words  would  be  more  proper.^ 

from  the  prevalent  notions  of  honour,  a  gentleman  who  receives  a  challenge 
is  reduced  to  a  dreadful  alternative.  A  remarkable  instance  of  this  is  fur- 
nished by  a  clause  in  the  will  of  the  late  Colonel  Thomas,  of  the  Guards, 
written  the  night  before  he  fell  in  a  duel,  September  3,  17S3  :  "  In  the  first 
place,  I  commit  my  soul  to  Almighty  GOD,  in  hopes  of  His  mercy  and 
pardon  for  the  irreligious  step  I  now  (in  compliance  with  the  unwarrantable 
customs  of  this  wicked  world)  put  myself  under  the  necessity  of  taking." 

^  [In  repeating  this  epitaph  Johnson  improved  it.  The  original  runs 
thus. 

'■''Betwixt  the  stirrup  and  the  ground, 
Mercy  I  ask'd,  mercy  I  found."' — Malone.] 

2  Upon  this  objection  the  Reverend  Mr.  Ralph  Churton,  Fellow  of  Brazen- 
nose  College,  O.Kford,  has  favoured  me  with  the  following  satisfactory 
observation.  "  The  passage  in  the  Burial-service  does  not  mean  the  resur- 
rection of  the  person  interred,  but  the  general  resurrection  ;  it  is  in  sure 
and  certain  hope  of  tlie  resurrection  ;  not  liis  resurrection.  Where  the 
deceased  is  really  spoken  of  the  expression  is  very  different,  "  as  our  hope  is 
this  our  brother  doth  "  [rest  in  Christ],  a  mode  of  speech  consistent  with 
every  thing  but  absolute  certainty  that  the  person  departed  doth  not  rest  in 
Christ,  which  no  one  can  be  assured  of  without  immediate  revelation  from 
Heaven.     In  the  first  of  these  places,  also,  "  eternal  life  "  does  not  necessarily 


Age  74]  EASTER  SUNDAY.  i57 

Talking  of  a  man  who  was  grown  very  fat,  so  as  to  be 
incommoded  with  corpulency  ;  he  said,  "  He  eats  too  much  Sir." 
BOSWELL.  "I  don't  know,  Sir;  you  will  see  one  man  fat,  who 
cats  moderately,  and  another  lean,  who  eats  a  great  deal." 
Johnson.  "Nay,  Sir,  whatever  may  be  the  quantity  that  a 
man  eats,  it  is  plain  that  if  he  is  too  fat,  he  has  eaten  more  than 
he  should  have  done.  One  man  may  have  a  digestion  that 
consumes  food  better  than  common;  but  it  is  certain  that 
solidity  is  encreased  by  putting  something  to  it."  BosWELL. 
''But  may  not  solids  swell  and  be  distended.?"  JOIINSON. 
"  Yes,  Sir,  they  may  swell  and  be  distended  ;  but  that  is 
not  fat." 

We  talked  of  the  accusation  against  a  gentleman  for  supposed 
delinquencies  in  India.  JOHNSON.  "  What  foundation  there  is 
for  accusation  I  know  not,  but  they  will  not  get  at  him.  Where 
bad  actions  are  committed  at  so  great  a  distance,  a  delinquent 
can  obscure  the  evidence  till  the  scent  becomes  cold  ;  there  is  a 
cloud  between,  which  cannot  be  penetrated  :  therefore  all  distant 
power  is  bad.  I  am  clear  that  the  best  plan  for  the  government 
of  India  is  a  despotick  governour  ;  for  if  he  be  a  good  man,  it 
is  evidently  the  best  government ;  and  supposing  him  to  be  a 
bad  man,  it  is  better  to  have  one  plunderer  than  many.  A 
governour  whose  power  is  checked,  lets  others  plunder,  that  he 
himself  may  be  allowed  to  plunder  ;  but  if  despotick,  he  sees 
that  the  more  he  lets  others  plunder,  the  less  there  will  be  for 
himself,  so  he  restrains  them  ;  and  though  he  himself  plunders, 
the  country  is  a  gainer,  compared  with  being  plundered  by 
numbers." 

I  mentioned  the  very  liberal  payment  which  had  been  received 
for  reviewing  ;  and  as  evidence  of  this,  that  it  had  been  proved 
in  a  trial,  that  Dr.  Shcbbearc  had  received  six  guineas  a  sheet 
for  that  kind  of  literary  labour.  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  he  might  get 
six  guineas  for  a  particular  sheet,  but  not  communibus  shcetibtisy 


mean  eternity  of  bliss,  but  merely  the  clcrnily  of  the  state,  whether  in 
happiness  or  in  misery,  to  ensue  upon  the  resurrection  ;  which  is  probal)l\ 
the  sense  of  '  the  life  everlastin-,'  in  the  Apostles'  Creed.  Sec  Wheatly  and 
liennct  on  the  Common  Prayer." 
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BOSWELL.  "  Pray,  Sir,  by  a  sheet  of  review  is  it  meant  that  it 
shall  be  all  of  the  writer's  own  composition  ?  or  are  extracts, 
made  from  the  book  reviewed,  deducted  ?  "  JOHNSON.  ''■  No, 
Sir;  it  is  a  sheet,  no  matter  of  what."  BoswELL.  "I  think 
that  it  is  not  reasonable."  JOHNSON.  "  Yes,  Sir,  it  is.  A  man 
will  more  easily  write  a  sheet  all  his  own,  than  read  an  octavo 
volume  to  get  extracts."  To  one  of  Johnson's  wonderful  fertility 
of  mind,  I  believe  writing  was  really  easier  than  reading  and 
extracting;  but  with  ordinary  men  the  case  is  very  different. 
A  great  deal,  indeed,  will  depend  upon  the  care  and  judgement 
with  which  extracts  are  made.  I  can  suppose  the  operation  to 
be  tedious  and  difficult;  but  in  many  instances  we  must  observe 
crude  morsels  cut  out  of  books  as  if  at  random;  and  when  a 
large  extract  is  made  from  one  place,  it  surely  may  be  done 
with  very  little  trouble.  One,  however,  I  must  acknowledge, 
might  be  led,  from  the  practice  of  reviewers,  to  suppose  that 
they  take  a  pleasure  in  original  writing  ;  for  we  often  find,  that 
instead  of  giving  an  accurate  account  of  what  has  been  done 
by  the  authour  whose  work  they  are  reviewing,  which  is  surely 
the  proper  business  of  a  literary  journal,  they  produce  some 
plausible  and  ingenious  conceits  of  their  own,  upon  the 
topicks  which  have  been  discussed. 

Upon  being  told  that  old  Mr.  Sheridan,  indignant  at  the 
neglect  of  his  oratorical  plans,  had  threatened  to  go  to  America 
—JOHNSON.  "I  hope  he  will  go  to  America."  BosWELL.  "The 
Americans  don't  want  oratory."  JOHNSON.  "  But  we  can  want 
Sheridan." 

On  Monday,  April  2S,  I  found  him  at  home  in  the  morning, 
and  Mr.  Seward  with  him.  Horace  having  been  mentioned — 
BosWELL.  "  There  is  a  great  deal  of  thinking  in  his  works.  One 
finds  there  almost  every  thing  but  religion."  Seward.  "  He 
speaks  of  his  returning  to  it,  in  his  Ode  Parens  Deoriim  alitor 
et  iiifreqiiensr  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  he  was  not  in  earnest ;  this  was 
merely  poetical."  BosWELL.  "There  are,  I  am  afraid,  many 
people  who  have  no  religion  at  all."  Seward.  "  And  sensible 
people  too."  Johnson.  "Why,  Sir,  not  sensible  in  that  respect. 
There  must  be  either  a  natural  or  a  moral  stupidity,  if  one  lives 
in  a  total  neglect  of  so  very  important  a  concern."     Seward. 
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'•  I  wonder  that  there  should  be  people  without  religion."  JOHN- 
SON. "  Sir,  you  need  not  wonder  at  this,  when  you  consider  how 
large  a  proportion  of  almost  every  man's  life  is  passed  without 
thinking  of  it.  I  myself  was  for  some  years  totally  regardless 
of  religion.  It  had  dropped  out  of  my  mind.  It  was  at  an 
early  part  of  my  life.  Sickness  brought  it  back,  and  I  hope  I 
have  never  lost  it  since."  BOSWELL.  "  My  dear  Sir,  what  a 
man  must  you  have  been  without  religion!  Why  you  must 
have  gone  on  drinking,  and  swearing,  and — "  JOHNSON  (with 
a  smile).  "  I  drank  enough,  and  swore  enough  to  be  sure." 
Seward.  "  One  should  think  that  sickness,  and  the  view  of 
death  would  make  more  men  religious."  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  they 
do  not  know  how  to  go  about  it :  they  have  not  the  first  notion. 
A  man  who  has  never  had  religion  before,  no  more  grows 
religious  when  he  is  sick,  than  a  man  who  has  never  learned 
figures  can  count  when  he  has  need  of  calculation." 

I  mentioned  a  worthy  friend  of  ours  whom  we  valued  much, 
but  observed  that  he  was  too  ready  to  introduce  religious  dis- 
course upon  all  occasions.  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  yes,  Sir,  he  will 
introduce  religious  discourse  without  seeing  whether  it  will  end 
in  instruction  and  improvement,  or  produce  some  profane  jest. 
He  would  introduce  it  in  the  company  of  Wilkes,  and  twenty 
more  such." 

I    mentioned    Dr.    Johnson's    excellent    distinction    between 
liberty  of  conscience  and  liberty  of  teaching.    JOHNSON.  "  Con- 
sider, Sir  ;  if  you  have  children  whom  you  wish  to  educate  in 
the  principles  of  the   Church  of  England,  and   there  comes  a 
Quaker  who  tries  to  pervert  them  to  his  principles,  you  would 
drive  away  the  Quaker.     You  would  not  trust  to  the  predomi- 
nation of  right  ;  which  you   believe  is  in   your  opinions  ;  you 
will  keep  wrong  out  of  their  heads.     Now  the  vulgar  arc   the 
children  of  the  State.     If  any  one  attempts  to  teach  them  doc- 
trines contrary  to  what  the  State  approves,  the  magistrate  maj' 
and  ought  to  restrain   hiin."     Seward.  "  Would   you  restrain 
private   conversation.  Sir .'' "     JOHNSON.  "Why,  Sir,  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  .say  where  private  conversation  begins  and  where  it  ends. 
If  wc  three  should  discuss  even  the  great  question  concerning 
the  existence  of  a  Supreme  Being  by  ourselves,  wc  should  not 
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be  restrained  ;  for  that  would  be  to  put  an  end  to  all  improve- 
ment. But  if  we  should  discuss  it  in  the  presence  of  ten 
boarding-school  girls,  and  as  many  boys,  I  think  the  magistrate 
would  do  well  to  put  us  in  the  stocks,  to  finish  the  debate  there." 

Lord  Hailes  had  sent  him  a  present  of  a  curious  little  printed 
poem,  on  repairing  the  University  of  Aberdeen,  by  David 
MallocJi,  which  he  thought  would  please  Johnson,  as  affording 
clear  evidence  that  Mallet  had  appeared  even  as  a  literary  charac- 
ter by  the  name  of  Malloch,  hischanging  which  to  one  of  softer 
sound,  had  given  Johnson  occasion  to  introduce  him  into  his 
Dictionary,  under  the  article  Alias}  This  piece  was,  I  suppose 
one  of  Mallet's  first  essays.  It  is  preserved  in  his  works,  with 
several  variations.  Johnson  having  read  aloud,  from  the  be- 
ginning of  it,  where  there  were  some  common-place  assertions  as 
to  the  superiority  of  ancient  times  ; — "  How  false  (said  he)  is  all 
this,  to  say  that  in  '  ancient  times  learning  was  not  a  disgrace  to 
a  Peer  as  it  is  now.'  In  ancient  times  a  Peer  was  as  ignorant  as 
any  one  else.  He  would  have  been  angry  to  have  it  thought  he 
could  write  his  name.  Men  in  ancient  times  dared  to  stand 
forth  with  a  degree  of  ignorance  with  which  nobody  would  dare 
now  to  stand  forth,  I  am  always  angry,  when  I  hear  ancient 
times  praised  at  the  expence  of  modern  times.  There  is  now  a 
great  deal  more  learning  in  the  world  than  there  was  formerly  ; 
for  it  is  universally  diffused.  You  have,  perhaps,  no  man  who 
knows  as  much  Greek  and  Latin  as  Bentley !  no  man  who  knows 
as  much  mathematicks  as  Newton  :  but  you  have  many  more 
men  who  know  Greek  and  Latin,  and  who  know  mathematicks," 

On  Thursday,  May  i,  I  visited  him  in  the  evening  along  with 
young  Mr.  Burke,     He  said,  "  It  is  strange  that  there  should  be 

1  [Malloch,  as  Mr.  Bindley  observes  to  me,  "  continued  to  write  his  name 
thus,  after  he  came  to  London.  His  verses  prefixed  to  the  second  edition  of 
Thomson's  '  Winter '  are  so  subscribed,  and  so  are  his  Letters  vi^ritten  in 
London,  and  published  a  few  years  ago  in  '  The  European  Magazine  ; '  but 
he  soon  afterwards  adopted  the  alteration  to  Mallet,  for  he  is  so  called  in  the 
list  of  Subscribers  to  'Savage's  Miscellanies,'  printed  in  1726;  and  thence- 
forward uniformly  Mallet,  in  all  his  writings." — Malone.] 

[A  notion  has  been  entertained  that  no  such  exemplification  oi  Alias  is  to 
be  found  in  Johnson's  Dictionary,  and  that  the  whole  story  was  waggishly 
fabricated  by  Wilkes  in  the  North  Briton.  The  real  fact  is,  that  it  is  not 
to  be  found  in  the  Folio  or  Quarto  editions,  but  was  added  by  Johnson  in  his 
own  Octavo  Abridgement,  in  1756. — J.  Boswell] 
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so  little  reading  in  the  world,  and  so  much  writing.  People  in 
general  do  not  willingly  read,  if  they  can  have  anything  else  to 
amuse  them.  There  must  bean  external  impulse  ;  emulation,  or 
vanity,  or  avarice.  The  progress  which  the  understanding  makes 
through  a  book,  has  more  pain  than  pleasure  in  it.  Language  is 
scanty,  and  inadequate  to  express  the  nice  gradations  and 
mixtures  of  our  feelings.  No  man  reads  a  book  of  science  from 
pure  inclination.  The  books  that  we  do  read  with  pleasure  are 
light  compositions,  which  contain  a  quick  succession  of  events. 
However,  I  have  this  year  read  all  Virgil  through.  I  read  a  book 
of  the  yEneid  every  night ;  so  it  was  done  in  twelve  nights,  and  I 
had  a  great  delight  in  it.  The  Georgicks  did  not  give  me  so  much 
pleasure,  except  the  fourth  book.  The  Eclogues  I  have  almost 
all  by  heart.  I  do  not  think  the  story  of  the  /Eneid  interesting. 
I  like  the  story  of  the  Odyssey  much  better  ;  and  this,  not  on 
account  of  the  wonderful  things  which  it  contains  ;  for  there  are 
wonderful  things  enough  in  the  /Eneid — the  ships  of  the  Trojans 
turned  to  sea-nymphs — the  tree  at  Polydorus's  tomb  dropping 
blood.  The  story  of  the  Odyssey  is  interesting,  as  a  great  part 
of  it  is  domestick.  It  has  been  said  there  is  pleasure  in  writing, 
particularly  in  writing  verses,  I  allow,  you  may  have  pleasure 
from  writing,  after  it  is  over,  if  you  have  written  well  ;^  but  you 
don't  go  willingly  to  it  again.  I  know,  when  I  have  been 
writing  verses,  I  have  run  my  finger  down  the  margin,  to  see  how 
many  I  had  made,  and  how  few  I  had  to  make." 

He  seemed  to  be  in  a  very  placid  humour,  and  although  I  have 
no  note  of  the  particulars  of  young  Mr.  Burke's  ^  conversation,  it 
is  but  justice  to  mention  in  general,  that  it  was  such  that 
Dr.  Johnson  said  to  me  afterwards,  "  He  did  very  well  indeed ;  I 
have  a  mind  to  tell  his  father," 

TO   SIR  JOSHUA   REYNOLDS. 
"DEAR   SIR, 

"  The  gentleman  who  waits  on  you  with  tliis,  is  Mr.  Cruik- 
shanks,  who  wishes  to  succeed  his  friend  Dr.  Hunter,  as  Professor 

*  ["  Dum  pinj^it,  fruitur  arte  ;  postquam  pinxcrat,  fruitur  fructu  artis." 
S  p:n  kca. — K  liA  k  n  i;y.] 

^  [This  gentleman,  to  the  inexpressible  grief  of  his  parents,  died  Aug.  2, 
1794,  in  his  thirty-fifth  year. — Malone.] 

VOL.   IV.  M 
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of  Anatomy  in  the  Royal  Academy.  His  qualifications  are  very 
generally  known,  and  it  adds  dignity  to  the  institution  that  such 
men^  are  candidates. 

"  I  am,  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"May  2,  1783." 

I  have  no  minute  of  any  interview  with  Johnson  till  Thursday, 

May  15,  when  I  find  what  follows  :  BOSWELL.     "  I  wish  much  to 

be  in  Parliament,  Sir,"    JOHNSON.    "  Why,  Sir,  unless  you  came 

resolved  to  support  any  administration,  you  would  be  the  worse 

for  being  in  Parliament,  because  you  would  be  obliged  to  live 

more  expensively."     BosWELL.     "  Perhaps,  Sir,  I  should  be  the 

less  happy  for  being  in  Parliament.      I  never  would  sell  my 

vote,  and  I  should  be  vexed  if  things  went  wrong."     JOHNSON. 

"  That's  cant,  Sir.     It  would  not  vex  you  more  in  the  house  than 

in  the  gallery  :  publick  affairs  vex  no  man."     BoswELL.     "  Have 

not  they  vexed  yourself  a  little.  Sir }     Have  not  you  been  vexed 

by  all  the  turbulence  of  this  reign,  and  by  that  absurd  vote  of 

the  House  of  Commons,  '  That  the  influence  of  the  Crown  has 

increased,  is  increasing,  and  ought  to  be  diminished  ? '  "  JOHNSON. 

"  Sir,  I  have  never  slept  an  hour  less,  nor  eat  an  ounce  less  meat. 

I  would  have  knocked  the  factious  dogs  on  the  head,  to  be  sure  ; 

but  I  was  not  vexed!'     BoswELL.     "  I  declare,  Sir,  upon  my 

honour,  I  did  imagine  I  was  vexed,  and  took  a  pride  in  it  ;  but 

it  zvas,  perhaps,  cant  ;  for  I  own  I  neither  eat  less,  nor  slept  less." 

Johnson.    "  My  dear  friend,  clear  your  inijid  of  cant.     You  may 

talk  as  other  people  do  :  you  may  say  to  a  man,  '  Sir,  I  am  your 

most  humble  servant.'     You  are  not  his  most  humble  servant. 

You  may  say,  '  These  are  bad  times  ;  it  is  a  melancholy  thing  to 

be  reserved  to  such  times.'     You  don't  mind  the  times.     You  tell 

a  man, '  I  am  sorry  you  had  such  bad  weather  the  last  day  of  your 

journey,  and  were  so  much  wet.'    You  don't  care  sixpence  whether 

he  is  wet  or  dry.     You  may  talk  in  this  manner  ;  it  is  a  mode  of 

talking  in  Society  :  but  don't  think  foolishly.'' 

I  talked  of  living  in  the  country.     JOHNSON.  "  Don't  set  up 

^  Let  it  be  remembered,  by  those  who  accuse  Dr.  Johnson  of  illiberality, 
that  both  were  Scolchmeft. 
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for  what  is  called  hospitality :  it  is  a  waste  of  time,  and  a  waste 
of  money  ;  you  are  eaten  up,  and  not  the  more  respected  for 
your  liberality.  If  your  house  be  like  an  inn  nobody  cares  for 
you.  A  man  who  stays  a  week  with  another,  makes  him  a  slave 
for  a  week."  BOSWELL.  "  But  there  are  people,  Sir,  who  make 
their  houses  a  home  to  their  guests,  and  are  themselves  quite 
easy."  Johnson.  "  Then,  Sir,  home  must  be  the  same  to  the 
guests,  and  they  need  not  come." 

Here  he  discovered  a  notion  common  enough  in  persons  not 
much  accustomed  to  entertain  company,  that  there  must  be  a 
degree  of  elaborate  attention,  otherwise  company  will  think 
themselves  neglected ;  and  such  attention  is  no  doubt  very 
fatiguing.  He  proceeded  :  "  I  would  not,  however,  be  a  stranger 
in  my  own  country ;  I  would  visit  my  neighbours,  and  receive 
their  visits;  but  I  would  not  be  in  haste  to  return  visits.  If 
a  gentleman  comes  to  see  me,  I  tell  him  he  does  me  a  great 
deal  of  honour.  I  do  not  go  to  see  him  perhaps  for  ten  weeks  ; 
then  we  are  very  complaisant  to  each  other.  No,  Sir,  you 
will  have  much  more  influence  by  giving  or  lending  money 
where  it  is  wanted,  than  by  hospitality." 

On  Saturday,  May  17,  I  saw  him  for  a  short  time.  Having 
mentioned  that  I  had  that  morning  been  with  old  Mr.  Sheridan, 
he  remembered  their  former  intimacy  with  a  cordial  warmth,  and 
said  to  me,  "  Tell  Mr.  Sheridan,  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  him,  and 
shake  hands  with  him."  BosWELL.  "  It  is  to  me  very  wonder- 
ful that  resentment  should  be  kept  up  so  long."  JOHNSON. 
"Why,  Sir,  it  is  not  altogether  resentment  that  he  does  not  visit 
me ;  it  is  partly  falling  out  of  the  habit — partly  disgust,  such  as 
one  has  at  a  drug  that  has  made  him  sick.  Besides,  he  knows 
that  I  laugh  at  his  oratory." 

Another  day  I  spoke  of  one  of  our  friends,'  of  whom  he,  as 
well  as  I,  had  a  very  high  opinion.  He  expatiated  in  his 
praise  ;  but  added,  "  Sir,  he  is  a  cursed  Whig,  a  bottomless  Whig, 
as  they  all  are  now."  4 

I  mentioned  my  expectations  from  the  interest  of  an  eminent 
person  then   in  power;  adding,  "but   I  have  no  claim   but  the 

'  Ihirkc. 

M    2 
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claim  of  friendship  ;  however,  some  people  will  go  a  great  way 
from  that  motive."  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  they  will  go  all  the  way 
from  that  motive."  A  gentleman  talked  of  retiring.  "  Never 
think  of  that,"  said  Johnson.  The  gentleman  urged,  "  I  should 
then  do  no  ill."  JOHNSON,  "  Nor  no  good  either.  Sir,  it  would 
be  a  civil  suicide," 

On  Monday,  May  26,  I  found  him  at  tea,  and  the  celebrated 
Miss  Burney,  the  authour  of  "  Evelina  "  and  "  Cecilia,"  with  him. 
I  asked,  if  there  would  be  any  speakers  in  Parliament,  if  there 
were  no  places  to  be  obtained.  JOHNSON,  "  Yes,  Sir,  Why  do 
you  speak  here  .''  Either  to  instruct  and  entertain,  which-  is  a 
benevolent  motive ;  or  for  distinction,  which  is  a  selfish  motive." 
I  mentioned  "  Cecilia."  JOHNSON  (with  an  air  of  animated 
satisfaction).  "  Sir,  if  you  talk  of  '  Cecilia,'  talk  on." 

We  talked  of  Mr.  Barry's  exhibition  of  his  pictures,  JOHN- 
SON. "  Whatever  the  hand  may  have  done,  the  mind  has  done 
its  part.  There  is  a  grasp  of  mind  there,  which  you  find  no 
where  else."^ 

I  asked  whether  a  man  naturally  virtuous,  or  one  who  has 
overcome  wicked  inclinations  is  the  best.  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  to 
you,  the  man  who  has  overcome  wicked  inclinations  is  not  the 
best.  He  has  more  merit  to  himself:  I  would  rather  trust  my 
money  to  a  man  who  has  no  hands,  and  so  a  physical  impossibil- 
ity to  steal,  than  to  a  man  of  the  most  honest  principles.  There 
is  a  witty  satirical  story  of  Footc.  He  had  a  small  bust  of 
Garrick  placed  upon  his  bureau.  '  You  may  be  surprised  (said 
he)  that  I  allow  him  to  be  so  near  my  gold  ;  but,  you  will 
observe,  he  has  no  hands.'  " 

On  Friday,  May  29,  being  to  set  out  for  Scotland  next  morn- 
ing, I  passed  a  part  of  the  day  with  him  in  more  than  usual 
earnestness ;  as  his  health  was  in  a  more  precarious  state  than 
at  any  time  when  I  had  parted  from  him.  He,  however,  was 
quick  and  lively,  and  critical,  as  usual.  I  mentioned  one  who 
was  a  very  learned  man.  JOHNSON.  "Yes,  Sir,  he  has  a  great 
deal  of  learning  ;  but  it  never  lies  straight.     There  is  never  one 


^  In   Mr.   Barry's  printed  analysis,  or   description  of  these   pictures,  he 
speaks  of  Johnson's  character  in  the  highest  terms. 
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idea  by  the  side  of  another ;  'tis  all  entangled  :  and  then  he 
drives  it  so  aukwardly  upon    conversation  ! " 

I  stated  to  him  an  anxious  thought,  by  which  a  sincere 
Christian  might  be  disturbed,  even  when  conscious  of  having 
lived  a  good  life,  so  far  as  is  consistent  with  human  infirm- 
ity; he  might  fear  that  he  should  afterwards  fall  away,  and 
be  guilty  of  such  crimes  as  would  render  all  his  former  relig- 
ion vain.  Could  there  be,  upon  this  awful  subject,  such  a 
thing  as  balancing  of  accounts  ?  Suppose  a  man  who  has 
led  a  good  life  for  seven  years,  commits  an  act  of  wickedness, 
and  instantly  dies  ;  will  his  former  good  life  have  any  effect 
in  his  favour  ?  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  if  a  man  has  led  a  good  life 
for  seven  years,  and  then  is  hurried  by  passion  to  do  what  is 
wrong,  and  is  suddenly  carried  off,  depend  upon  it  he  will 
have  the  reward  of  his  seven  years'  good  life  :  GOD  will  not 
take  a  catch  of  him.  Upon  this  principle  Richard  Baxter 
believes  that  a  suicide  may  be  saved.  *If  (says  he)  it  should 
be  objected  that  what  I  maintain  may  encourage  suicide,  I 
answer,  I  am  not  to  tell  a  lie  to  prevent  it.' "  BoSWELL. 
"  But  does  not  the  text  say,  '  As  the  tree  falls,  so  it  must  lie  } 
Johnson,  "Yes,  Sir;  as  the  tree  falls  :  but  (after  a  little  pause) 
that  is  meant  as  to  the  general  state  of  the  tree,  not  what  is 
the  effect  of  a  sudden  blast."  In  short,  he  interpreted  the 
expression  as  referring  to  condition,  not  to  position.  The  com- 
mon notion,  therefore,  seems  to  be  erroneous  ;  and  Shcnstone's 
witty  remark  on  Divines  trying  to  give  the  tree  a  jerk  upon  a 
death-bed,  to  make  it  lie  favourably,  is  not  well  founded. 

I  asked  him  what  works  of  Richard  Baxter's  I  should  read. 
He  said,  "  Read  any  of  them  ;  they  are  all  good." 

He  said,  "  Get  as  much  force  of  mind  as  you  can.  Live 
within  your  income.  Always  have  something  saved  at  the  end 
of  the  year.  Let  your  imports  be  more  than  your  exports,  and 
}-ou'll  never  go  far  wrong." 

I  assured  him,  that  in  the  extensive  and  various  range  of  his 
acquaintance  there  never  had  been  any  one  who  had  a  mon^ 
sincere  respect  and  affection  for  him  than  I  had.  He  said,  "  I 
believe  it.  Sir.  Were  I  in  distress,  there  is  no  man  to  whom  I 
should  sooner  come  than  to  you.     I  should  like  to  come  and 
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have  a  cottage  in  your  park,  toddle  about,  live  mostly  on  milk, 
and  be  taken  care  of  by  Mrs.  Boswell.  She  and  I  are  good 
friends  now  ;  are  we  not  ?  " 

Talking  of  devotion,  he  said,  "Though  it  be  true  that  *GOD 
dwelleth  not  in  Temples  made  with  hands,'  yet  in  this  state  of 
being,  our  minds  are  more  piously  affected  in  places  appropriated 
to  divine  worship,  than  in  others.  Some  people  have  a  particular 
room  in  their  houses,  where  they  say  their  prayers  ;  of  which  I 
do  not  disapprove,  as  it  may  animate  their  devotion." 

He  embraced  me,  and  gave  me  his  blessing,  as  usual  when  I 
was  leaving  him  for  any  length  of  time.  I  walked  from  his 
door  to-day,  with  a  fearful  apprehension  of  what  might  happen 
before  I  returned. 


"TO   THE   RIGHT   HONOURABLE  WILLIAM   WINDHAM. 

"  SIR, 

"  The  bringer  of  this  letter  is  the  father  of  Miss  Philips,^ 
a  singer,  who  comes  to  try  her  voice  on  the  stage  at  Dublin. 

"  Mr.  Philips  is  one  of  my  old  friends  ;  and  as  I  am  of  opinion 
that  neither  he  nor  his  daughter  will  do  any  thing  that  can 
disgrace  their  benefactors,  I  take  the  liberty  of  entreating  you 
to  countenance  and  protect  them  so  far  as  may  be  suitable  to 
your  station  and  character  ;  ^  and  shall  consider  myself  as 
obliged  by  any  favourable  notice  which  they  shall  have  the 
honour  of  receiving  from  you. 

"  I  am,  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"London,  May  31,  1783." 

The  following  is  another  instance  of  his  active  benevolence  : 

"TO   SIR  JOSHUA   REYNOLDS. 
"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  HAVE  sent  you  some  of  my  god  son's  ^  performances,  of 
which  I  do  not  pretend  to  form  any  opinion.  When  I  took  the 
liberty  of  mentioning  him  to  you,  I  did  not  know  what  I  have 
since  been  told,  that   Mr.  Moser  had  admitted  him  among  the 

^  Now  the  celebrated  Mrs.  Crouch. 

■   Mr.   Windham  was   at  this  time  in   DubHn,  Secretary  to  the    Earl  of 
Northington,  then  Lord-Lieutenant  of  Ireland. 
3  Son  of  Mr.  Samuel  Paterson. 
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Students  of  the  Academy,  What  more  can  be  done  for  him, 
I  earnestly  entreat  you  to  consider;  for  I  am  very  desirous  that 
he  should  derive  some  advantage  from  my  connection  with  him. 
If  you  are  inclined  to  see  him,  I  will  bring  him  to  wait  on  you,  at 
any  time  that  you  shall  be  pleased  to  appoint. 

"  I  am,  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Junes,  1783." 

My  anxious  apprehensions  at  parting  with  him  this  year 
proved  to  be  but  too  well  founded  ;  for  not  long  afterwards  he 
had  a  dreadful  stroke  of  the  palsy,  of  which  there  are  very  full 
and  accurate  accounts  in  letters  written  by  himself,  to  shew  with 
what  composure  of  mind,  and  resignation  to  the  Divine  Will, 
his  steady  piety  enabled  him  to  behave. 


"TO   MR.   EDMUND   ALLEN. 
"DEAR   SIR, 


"It  has  pleased  GOD,  this  morning,  to  deprive  me  of  the 
powers  of  speech  ;  and  as  I  do  not  know  but  that  it  may  be  His 
further  good  pleasure  to  deprive  me  soon  of  my  senses,  I 
request  you  will,  on  the  receipt  of  this  note,  come  to  me,  and 
act  for  me,  as  the  exigencies  of  my  case  may  require. 

"  I  am,  sincerely  yours, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"June  17,  1703." 

"TO   THE   REVEREND   DR.    JOHN    TAYLOR. 

"DEAR   SHi, 

"  It  has  pleased  GoD,  by  a  paralytick  stroke,  to  deprive 
me  of  my  speech. 

"  I  am  very  desirous  of  Dr.  Heberden's  assistance  as  I 
think  my  case  is  not  past  remedy.  Let  mc  sec  you  as  soon  as 
it  is  possible.  Bring  Dr.  Hcbcrden  with  you,  if  you  can  ;  but 
come  yourself  at  all  events.  I  am  glad  you  are  so  well,  when  1 
am  so  dreadfully  attacked. 

"  I  think  that  by  a  speedy  application  of  stimulants  much 
may  be  done.  I  question  if  a  vomit,  vigorous  and  rough,  would 
not  rouse  the  organs  of  speech  to  action.  As  it  is  too  early  to 
send,  I  will  try  to  recollect  what  I  can,  that  can  be  suspected  to 
have  brourrht  on  this  dreadful  distress. 
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"I  have  been  accustomed  to  bleed  frequently  for  an  asthmatick 
complaint,  but  have  forborne  for  some  time  by  Dr.  Pepys's 
persuasion,  who  perceived  my  legs  beginning  to  swell.  I  some- 
times alleviate  a  painful,  or.  more  properly,  an  oppressive  con- 
striction of  my  chest,  by  opiates  ;  and  have  lately  taken  opium 
frequently,  but  the  last,  or  two  last  times,  in  smaller  quantities. 
My  largest  dose  is  three  grains,  and  last  night  I  took  but  two. 
You  will  suggest  these  things  (and  they  are  all  that  I  can  call  to 
mind)  to  Dr.  Heberden. 

"  I  am,  &c. 
"Sam.  Johnson. 

"June  17,  1783." 


Two  days  after  he  wrote  thus  to  Mrs.  Thrale  : 

"On  Monday,  the  i6th,  I  sat  for  my  picture,  and  walked  a 
considerable  way  with  little  inconvenience.  In  the  afternoon 
and  evening  I  felt  myself  light  and  easy,  and  began  to  plan 
schemes  of  life.  Thus  I  went  to  bed,  and  in  a  short  time  waked 
and  sat  up,  as  has  been  long  my  custom,  when  I  felt  a  confusion 
and  indistinctness  in  my  head,  which  lasted  I  suppose  about  half 
a  minute.  I  was  alarmed,  and  prayed  GOD,  that  however  He 
might  afflict  my  body,  He  would  spare  my  understanding.  This 
prayer,  that  I  might  try  the  integrity  of  my  faculties,  I  made  in 
Latin  verse.^     The  lines  were  not  very  good,  but  I  knew  them 


^  [On  the  13th  of  June  Johnson  had  written  to  ]Mrs.  Thrale  a  letter  in 
which  he  said,  "  Poor  Dr.  Lawrence  and  his  youngest  son  died  almost  on 
the  same  day."  On  the  15th  of  June  Mrs.  Thrale,  replying  to  him  from 
Bath,  replied  in  melancholy  tone,  praying  God  "to  lay  no  more  calamity 
upon  me  which  may  again  tempt  me  to  murmur  and  complain.  In  the 
meantime,"  she  added,  "assure  yourself  of  my  undiminished  kindness  and 
veneration  :  they  have  been  long  out  of  accident's  power  either  to  lessen  or 
increase."  Her  letter,  which  was  a  long  one,  ended  thus  :  "  Farewell,  dear 
Sir :  had  I  health  and  spirits  as  I  used  to  have,  I  would  write  as  I  used  to 
do ;  but  I  had  then  a  husband  and  sons,  and  for  a  long  time  after  I  knew 
you,  a  mother  such  as  no  one  ever  had  but  me,  and  such  as  I  sincerely  wish 
my  daughters  were  likely  to  have  in  your  truly  faithful  servant.  H.  L.  THRALE." 
Four  days  afterwards  he  wrote  to  her  from  Bolt-court,  the  account  of  his 
paralytic  stroke,  but  prefaced  it  with  expression  of  a  consciousness  that  her 
regard  had  cooled  towards  him.  "  I  am  sitting  down,"  he  said,  in  the  opening 
lines  omitted  by  Boswell,  "  in  no  cheerful  solitude  to  write  a  narrative  which 
would  once  have  affected  you  with  tenderness  and  sorrow,  but  which  you 
will  perhaps  pass  over  now  with  the  careless  glance  of  frigid  indilference. 
For  this  diminution  of  regard,  however,  I  know  not  whether  I  ought  to  blame 
you,  who  may  have  reasons  which  I  cannot  know,  and  I  do  not  blame  myself, 
who  have  for  a  great  part  of  human  life  done  you  what  good  I  could,  and 
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not  to  be  very  good  :  I  made  them  easily,  and  concluded  myself 
to  be  unimpaired  in  my  faculties. 

"  Soon  after  I  perceived  that  I  had  suffered  a  paralytick  stroke, 
and  that  my  speech  was  taken  from  me.  I  had  no  pain,  and  so 
little  dejection,  in  this  dreadful  state,  that  I  wondered  at  my 
own  apathy,  and  considered  that  perhaps  death  itself,  when 
it  should  come,  would  excite  less  horrour  than  seems  now  to 
attend  it. 

"  In  order  to  rouse  the  vocal  organs,  I  took  two  drams.  Wine 
has  been  celebrated  for  the  production  of  eloquence.  I  put 
myself  into  violent  motion,  and  I  think  repeated  it ;  but  all  was 
vain.  I  then  went  to  bed,  and,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  I  think 
slept.  When  I  saw  light,  it  was  time  to  contrive  what  I  should 
do.  Though  God  stopped  my  speech.  He  left  me  my  hand  ;  I 
enjoyed  a  mercy  which  was  not  granted  to  my  dear  friend 
Lawrence,  who  now  perhaps  overlooks  me  as  I  am  writing, 
and  rejoices  that  I  have  what  he  wanted.  My  first  note  was 
necessarily  to  my  servant,  who  came  in  talking,  and  could  not 
immediately  comprehend  why  he  should  read  what  I  put  into 
his  hands. 

"  I  then  wrote  a  card  to  Mr.  Allen,  that  I  might  have  a  discreet 
friend  at  hand,  to  act  as  occasion  should  require.  In  penning 
this  note,  I  had  some  difficulty  ;  my  hand,  I  knew  not  hovv'  nor 
why,  made  wrong  letters.  I  then  wrote  to  Dr.  Taylor  to  come 
to  me,  and  bring  Dr.  Heberden  ;  and  I  sent  to  Dr.  Brocklesby, 
who  is  my  neighbour.  My  physicians  are  very  friendly,  and 
give  me  great  hopes  ;  but  you  may  imagine  my  situation.     I 


have  never  done  you  evil."  It  is  clear  that  Mrs.  Thrale's  letter,  which  she 
dates  "  Bath,  June  15,"  had  not  then  reached  Johnson,  for  although  it  might 
have  left  him  conscious  of  a  change,  it  would  inevitably  have  given  another 
colour  to  his  way  of  referring  to  it,  if  he  had  referred  to  it  at  all.  More 
probably  the  letter  had  been  delayed  a  little,  and  he  had  expected  it  as 
answer  to  his  of  the  13th  of  June,  six  days  ago.  On  the  5th  he  had  written 
to  her  "Why  do  you  write  so  seldom?  I  was  very  glad  of  your  letter.  You 
were  used  formerly  to  write  more,  when  I  know  not  why  you  should  have 
had  much  more  to  say.  Do  not  please  yourself  with  showing  me  that  you 
can  forget  me,  who  do  not  forget  you."] 

'  [Mrs.  Carter,  in  one  of  her  leUers,  says,  "  At  the  time  of  his  attack  pro- 
bably some  Latin  passage  was  in  his  mind,  which  occasioned  his  prayer  to 
be  clothed  in  that  language  rathcrlhan  in  his  own."  (.  n  this,  Mr.  Pennington, 
her  editor,  observes,  that  "  this,  by  his  own  letters,  appears  not  to  have  been 
the  case.  He  perceived  that  he  had  a  paralytic  attack,  and  composed  a 
Latin  distich  in  order  to  discover  whether  his  intellects  were  affected,  or  to 
what  degree.  The  experiment  must  have  been  inconclusive  :  for  the  same 
failuro  of  genius  which  occasioned  him  to  make  bad  verses,  would  have  jirc- 
ventcd  him  from  discovering  it."  Memoirs  of  Mrs.  Carter,  Vol.  II.  p.  166. — 
Chal.mer.s.] 
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have  so  far  recovered  my  vocal  powers  as  to  repeat  the  Lord's 
Prayer  with  no  imperfect  articulation.  My  memory,  I  hope,  yet 
remains  as  it  was  ;  but  such  an  attack  produces  solicitude  for 
the  safety  of  every  faculty." 


"  TO   MR.  THOMAS   DAVIES. 
DEAR    SIR, 

"  I  HAVE  had,  indeed,  a  very  heavy  blow  ;  but  GOD,  who 
yet  spares  my  life,  I  humbly  hope  will  spare  my  understanding, 
and  restore  my  speech.  As  I  am  not  at  all  helpless,  I  want  no 
particular  assistance,  but  am  strongly  affected  by  Mrs.  Davies's 
tenderness  ;  and  when  I  think  she  can  do  me  good,  shall  be  very 
glad  to  call  upon  her.  I  had  ordered  friends  to  be  shut  out,  but 
one  or  two  have  found  the  way  in  ;  and  if  you  come  you  shall 
be  admitted  ;  for  I  know  not  whom  I  can  see  that  will  bring 
more  amusement  on  his  tongue,  or  more  kindness  in  his  heart. 

"  I  am,  (S:c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"June  18,  1783." 

It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  preserve  such  a  memorial  of 
Johnson's  regard  for  Mr.  Davies,  to  whom  I  was  indebted  for 
my  introduction  to  him.^  He  indeed  loved  Davies  cordially,  of 
which  I  shall  give  the  following  little  evidence.  One  day,  when 
he  had  treated  him  with  too  much  asperity,  Tom,  who  was  not 
without  pride  and  spirit,  went  off  in  a  passion  ;  but  he  had 
hardly  reached  home,  when  Frank,  who  had  been  sent  after 
him,  delivered  this  note  :  "  Come,  come,  dear  Davies,  I  am  always 
sorry  when  we  quarrel ;  send  me  word  that  we  are  friends."  ^ 


1  Poor  Derrick,  however,  though  he  did  not  himself  introduce  me  to  Dr. 
Johnson  as  he  promised,  had  the  merit  of  introducing  me  to  Davies,  tlie 
immediate  introductor. 

-  [Allen,  the  printer,  to  whom  Johnson  wrote  his  first  note  when  he  found 
himself  speechless,  was  his  next  door  neighbour  in  Bolt-court.  Johnson  wrote 
in  his  diary  : 

"  June  16.     I  went  to  bed,  and  as  I  conceived,  about  3  in  the  morning, 
I  had  a  stroke  of  palsy. 
„     17.     I  sent  for  Dr.  Heberdcn  and  Dr.   Brocklesby.     God  bless 

them. 
,,     25.     Dr.  Heberden  took  leave."' 
It  must  have  been  between  three  and  four  in  the  morning  when  the  note 
was  taken  to  Johnson's  friend  next  door.   Sir  John  Hawkins  says  that  Johnson's 
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"TO  JAi\IES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 
"DEAR    SIR, 

"Your  anxiety  about  my  health  is  very  friendly,  and  very 
agreeable  with  your  general  kindness.  I  have,  indeed,  had  a 
very  frightful  blow.  On  the  17th  of  last  month,  about  three  in 
the  morning,  as  near  as  I  can  guess,  I  perceived  myself  almost 
totally  deprived  of  speech.  I  had  no  pain.  My  organs  were  so 
obstructed  that  I  could  say  ;^t?,  but  could  scarcely  sayj^i".  I 
wrote  the  necessary  directions,  for  it  pleased  GOD  to  spare  my 
hand,  and  sent  for  Dr.  Heberden  and  Dr.  Brocklesby.  Between 
the  time  in  which  I  discovered  my  own  disorder,  and  that  in 
which  I  sent  for  the  doctors,  I  had,  I  believe,  in  spite  of  my 
surprize,  and  solicitude,  a  little  sleep,  and  Nature  began  to 
renew  its  operations.  They  came  and  gave  the  directions  which 
the  disease  required,  and  from  that  time  I  have  been  continually 
improving  in  articulation.  I  can  now  speak,  but  the  nerves  are 
weak,  and  I  cmnot  continue  discourse  long;  but  strength,  I 
hope,  will  return.  The  physicians  consider  me  as  cured.  I 
was  last  Sunday  at  Church.  On  Tuesday  I  took  an  airing  to 
Hampstead,  and  dined  with  THE  CLUR,  where  Lord  Palmerston 
was  proposed,  and,  against  my  opinion,  was  rejected.^  I  designed 
to  go  next  week  with  Mr.  Langton,  to  Rochester,  where  I 
purpose  to  stay  about  ten  days,  and  then  try  some  other  air. 
I  have  many  kind  invitations.  Your  brother  has  very  frequently 
enquired  after  me.  Most  of  my  friends  have,  indeed,  been  very 
attentive.     Thank  dear  Lord  Ilailes  for  his  present. 


palsy  stroke  was  "  so  very  sudden  and  severe  that  it  awakened  him  out  of  a 
sound  sleep,  and  rendered  him,  for  a  short  time,  speechless.  As  it  had  not 
affected  his  intellectual  powers  he,  in  that  cumbent  posture  to  which  he  was 
confined,  attempted  to  repeat,  first  in  I':ni,dish,  then  in  Latin,  and  afterwards 
in  Greek,  the  Lord^s  Prayer,  but  succeeded  only  in  the  last  effort  ;  immediately 
after  which,  finding  himself  again  bereft  of  the  power  of  speech,  he  rang  for 
his  servant,  and  ma'<ing  signs  for  pen,  ink,  and  paper  wrote  and  sent  [his 
note  to  his  friend  and  next  door  neighbour].  Mr.  Allen  immediately  rose 
to  his  assistance,  and  in  the  morning  despatched  a  message  to  Dr.  Heber- 
den and  Dr.  Brocklesby,  who  immediately  came,  and,  in  a  few  days  so  far 
relieved  him  that  his  speech  became,  to  a  good  degree,  articulate,  and,  til 
his  organs  began  to  tire,  he  was  able  to  hold  conversation.  By  t!ic  skill  and 
attention  of  these  two  worthy  persons  he  was,  at  length,  restored  to  such  a 
degree  of  health  that,  on  the  27th  of  the  same  month,  he  was  able  to  water 
his  garden,  and  had  no  remaining  symptoms  of  disease,  excepting  that  his 
legs  were  observed  to  be  swoln,  and  he  had  some  presages  of  an  hydropic 
affection.  These  gave  him  some  concern,  and  induced  liim  to  note,  more 
particularly  than  he  had  formerly  done,  the  variations  of  the  state  of  his 
health."] 

I  His  Lordship  was  soon  after  chosen,  and  is  now  a  member  of  rili:  ci.un. 
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"  I  hope  you  found  at  your  return  every  thing  gay  and  pros- 
perous, and  your  lady  in  particular,  quite  recovered  and 
confirmed.     Pay  her  my  respects. 

'  I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  London,  July  3,  17S3." 


"  TO    MRS.   LUCY   PORTER,  IN   LICHFIELD. 

"DEAR   MADAM, 

"  The  account  which  you  give  of  your  health  is  but 
melancholy.  May  it  please  GoD  to  restore  you.  My  disease 
affected  my  speech,  and  still  continues,  in  some  degree,  to 
obstruct  my  utterance  ;  my  voice  is  distinct  enough  for  a  while  ; 
but  the  organs  being  still  weak  are  quickly  weary  :  but  in  other 
respects  I  am,  I  think,  rather  better  than  I  have  lately  been  ; 
and  can  let  you  know  my  state  without  the  help  of  any  other 
hand. 

"  In  the  opinion  of  my  friends,  and  in  my  own,  I  am  gradually 
mending.  The  physicians  consider  me  as  cured,  and  I  had 
leave  four  days  ago,  to  wash  the  cantharides  from  my  head. 
Last  Tuesday  I  dined  at  THE  CLUB. 

"  I  am  going  next  week  into  Kent,  and  purpose  to  change 
the  air  frequently  this  summer  ;  whether  I  shall  wander  so  far 
as  Staffordshire  I  cannot  tell.  I  should  be  glad  to  come. 
Return  my  thanks  to  Mrs.  Cobb,  and  Mr.  Pearson,^  and  all  that 
have  shewn  attention  to  me. 

"Let  us,  my  dear,  pray  for  one  another,  and  consider  our 
sufferings  as  notices  mercifully  given  us  to  prepare  ourselves  for 
another  state. 


^  [He  wrote  to  Mrs.  llirale  on  the  13th  of  July,  "I  have  been  thirteen 
days  at  Rochester,  and  am  just  now  returned.  I  came  back  by  water  in  a 
common  boat  twenty  miles  for  a  shilling,  and  when  I  landed  at  Billingsgate 
1  carried  my  budget  myself  to  Cornhill  before  I  could  get  a  coach,  and  was 

not  much  incommoded I  am  very  well,  except  that  my  voice  soon 

falters."     On  the  13th  of  August  he  wrote  : — 

"  Of  this  world,  in  which  you  represent  me  as  delighting  to  live,  I  can 
say  little.  Since  I  came  home  I  have  only  been  to  church,  once  to 
IJurney's,  once  to  Paradise's,  and  once  to  Reynolds's.  With  Burney  I  saw 
Dr.  Rose,  his  new  relation,  with  whom  I  have  been  many  years  acquainted. 
If  I  discovered  no  reliques  of  disease,  I  am  glad  ;  but  Fanny's  trade  is 
liction. 

"  I  have  since  partaken  of  an  epidemical  disorder  ;  but  common  evils 
produce  no  dejection. 

"  Paradise's  company,  I  fancy,  disappointed  him  ;   I  remember  nobody. 
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I  live  now  but  in  a  melancholy  way.  My  old  friend  Air. 
Levett  is  dead,  who  lived  with  me  in  the  house,  and  was  useful 
and  companionable  ;  Mrs.  Desmoulins  is  gone  away  ;  and  Mrs. 
Williams  is  so  much  decayed,  that  she  can  add  little  to  another's 
gratifications.  The  world  passes  away,  and  we  are  passing  with 
it ;  but  there  is,  doubtless,  another  world,  which  will  endure  for 
ever.     Let  us  all  fit  ourselves  for  it. 

"  I  am,  ccc, 

'•  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  London,  July  5,  1783." 

Such   was   the   general   vigour  of  his   constitution,   that    he 
recovered  from  this  alarming  and  severe  attack  with  wonderful 


With  Reynolds  was  the  Archbishop  of  Tuam,  a  man  coarse  of  voice  and 
inelegant  of  language. 

"  I  am  now  broken  with  disease,  without  the  alleviation  of  familiar  friend- 
ship or  domestic  society  ;  I  have  no  middle  state  between  clamour  and 
silence,  between  general  conversation  and  self-tormenting  solitude.  Levett 
is  dead,  and  poor  Williams  is  making  haste  to  die :  I  know  not  if  she  will 
ever  come  out  of  her  chamber. 

"  I  am  now  quite  alone  ;  but  let  me  turn  my  thoughts  another  way." 

^'■August  20. — This  has  been  a  day  of  great  emotion  ;  the  office  of  the  com- 
munion for  the  sick  has  been  performed  in  poor  Mrs.  Williams's  cham^ber. 
At  home  I  see  almost  all  my  companions  dead  or  dying.  At  Oxford  I  have 
just  lost  Wheeler,  the  man  with  whom  I  most  delighted  to  converse.  The 
sense  of  my  own  diseases,  and  the  sight  of  the  world  sinking  round  me, 
oppress  me  perhaps  too  much.  I  hope  that  all  these  admonitions  will  not 
be  vain,  and  that  I  shall  learn  to  die  as  dear  Williams  is  dying,  who  was 
very  cheerful  before  and  after  this  awful  solemnity,  and  seems  to  resign 
herself  with  calmness  and  hope  upon  eternal  mercy. 

"I  read  your  last  kind  letter  with  great  delight  ;  but  when  I  came  to  love 
and  honour,  what  sprung  in  my  mind? — How  loved,  how  honoured  once, 
avails  thee  not. 

"  I  sat  to  Mrs.  Reynolds  yesterday  for  my  picture,  perhaps  the  tenth  time  ; 
and  I  sat  for  three  hours  with  the  patience  oi  mortal  boni  to  dear." 

'^Augusl  26. — Things  stand  with  me  much  as  they  have  done  for  some 
time.  IVIrs.  Williams  fancies  now  and  then  that  she  grows  better,  but  her 
vital  powers  appear  to  be  slowly  burning  out.  Nobody  thinks,  however,  that 
she  will  very  soon  be  quite  wasted  ;  and  as  she  suffers  me  to  be  of  very  little 
use  to  her,  I  have  determined  to  pass  some  time  with  Mr.  Bowles,  near 
Salisbury,  and  have  taken  a  place  for  Thursday. 

"  Some  benefit  may  be  perhaps  received  from  change  of  air,  some  from 
change  of  company,  and  some  from  mere  change  of  place.  It  is  not  easy  to 
grow  well  in  a  chamber  where  one  has  long  been  sick,  and  where  every  thing 
seen,  and  every  person  speaking,  revives  and  impresses  images  of  pain. 
Though  it  be  true  that  no  man  can  run  away  from  himself,  yet  he  may  escape 
from  many  causes  of  useless  uneasiness.  The  inind  is  its  own  place,  is  the 
boast  of  a  fallen  angel  that  had  learned  to  lie.  External  locality  has  great 
effects,  at  least  upon  all  embodied  beings.  I  hope  this  little  journey  will 
afford  me  at  last  some  suspense  of  melancholy."'] 
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quickness  ;  so  that  in  July  he  was  able  to  make  a  visit  to  Mr. 
Langton  at  Rochester,  where  he  passed  about  a  fortnight,  and 
made  httle  excursions  as  easily  as  at  any  time  of  his  life.  In 
August  he  went  as  far  as  the  neighbourhood  of  Salisbury,  to 
Heale,  the  seat  of  William  Bowles,  Esq.,  a  gentleman  whom  I 
have  heard  him  praise  for  exemplary  religious  order  in  his 
family.  In  his  diary  I  find  a  short  but  honourable  mention  of 
this  visit : — "  August  28,  I  came  to  Heale  without  fatigue.  30, 
I  am  entertained  quite  to  my  mind." 


"TO   DR.    BROCKLESBY. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"  Heale,  near  Salisbury,  Aug.  29,  17 S3. 

"Without  appearing  to  want  a  just  sense  of  your  kind 
attention,  I  cannot  omit  to  give  an  account  of  the  day  which 
seemed  to  appear  in  some  sort  perilous.  I  rose  at  five,  and  went 
out  at  six  ;  and  having  reached  Salisbury  about  nine,  went 
forward  a  few  miles  in  my  friend's  chariot.  I  was  no  more 
wearied  with  the  journey,  though  it  was  a  high-hung,  rough 
coach,  than  I  should  have  been  forty  years  ago.  We  shall  now 
see  what  air  will  do.  The  country  is  all  a  plain :  and  the  house 
in  which  I  am,  so  far  as  I  can  judge  from  my  window,  for  I 
write  before  I  have  left  my  chamber,  is  sufficiently  pleasant. 

"Be  so  kind  as  to  continue  your  attention  to  Mrs.  Williams; 
it  is  great  consolation  to  the  well,  and  still  greater  to  the  sick, 
that  they  find  themselves  not  neglected;  and  I  know  that  you 
will  be  desirous  of  giving  comfort,  even  where  you  have  no  great 
hope  of  giving  help. 

"  Since  I  wrote  the  former  part  of  the  letter,  I  find  that  by 
the  course  of  the  post  I  cannot  send  it  before  the  thirty-first. 

"  I  am,  &c., 

"Sam.  Johnson." 

While  he  was  here,  he  had  a  letter  from  Dr.  Brocklesby, 
acquainting  him  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Williams,^  which  affected 
him  a  good  deal.     Though  for  several  years  her  temper  had  not 


1  [In  his  letter  to  Miss  Susannah  Thrale,  Sept.  9,  17S3,  he  thus  writes: 
"  Pray  shew  Mamma  this  passage  of  a  letter  from  Dr.  Brocklesby.  '  Mrs. 
Williams,  from  mere  inanition,  has  at  length  paid  the  great  debt  to  nature 
about  three  o'clock  this  morning.     (Sept.  6.)     She  died  without  a  struggle, 
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been  complacent,  she  had  valuable  qualities,  and  her  departure 
left  a  blank  in  his  house.  Upon  this  occasion  he,  according  to 
his  habitual  course  of  piety,  composed  a  prayer.^ 

I  shall  here  insert  a  few  particulars  concerning  him,  with 
which  I  have  been  favoured  by  one  of  his  friends. 

"  He  had  once  conceived  the  design  of  writing  the  Life  of 
Oliver  Cromwell,  saying,  that  he  thought  it  must  be  highly 
curious  to  trace  his  extraordinary  rise  to  the  supreme  power, 
from  so  obscure  a  beginning.  He  at  length  laid  aside  his 
scheme,  on  discovering  that  all  that  can  be  told  of  him  is 
already  in  print;  and  that  it  is  impracticable  to  procure  any 
authentick  information  in  addition  to  what  the  world  is  already 
in  possession  of." 

"  He  had  likewise  projected,  but  at  what  part  of  his  life  is  not 
known,  a  work  to  shew  how  small  a  quantity  of  REAL  FICTION 
there  is  in  the  world  ;  and  that  the  same  images,  with  very  little 
variation,  have  served  all  the  authours  who  have  ever  written." 

"  His  thoughts,  in  the  latter  part  of  his  life,  were  frequently 
employed  on  his  deceased  friends.  He  often  muttered  these,  or 
such  like  sentences  :  '  Poor  man  !  and  then  he  died.' " 

"  Speaking  of  a  certain  literary  friend,  '  He  is  a  very  pompous 
puzzling  fellow  (said  he) ;  he  lent  me  a  letter  once  that  some- 


retaining  her  faculties  to  the  very  last,  and,  as  she  expressed  it,  having  set 
her  house  in  order,  was  prepared  to  leave  it,  at  the  last  summons  of  nature.' " 
In  his  letter  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  Sept.  22,  he  adds,    "  Poor  Williams  has,  I 
hope,  seen  the  end  of  her  afilictions.     She  acted  with  prudence,  and  she 
bore  with  fortitude.     She  has  left  me. 

"  '  Thou  thy  weary  task  hast  done. 

Home  art  gone,  and  ta'en  thy  wages.' 

Had  she  had  good  humour  and  prompt  elocution,  her  universal  curiosity  and 
comprehensive  knowledge  would  have  made  her  the  delight  of  all  that  knew 
her.     She  has  left  her  little  to  your  charity  school."— Malone.] 

1  ["  September  6. 

"  /  had  just  heard  of  Williajns's  Death. 

"Almighty  and  most  merciful  Father,  who  art  the  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
who  givcbt  and  who  takcst  away,  teach  me  to  adore  Thy  providence,  what- 
ever Thou  shalt  allot  me  ;  make  me  to  remember,  with  true  thankfulness,  the 
comforts  which  I  have  received  from  my  friendship  with  Anna  Williams. 
Look  upon  her,  O  Lord,  witli  mercy,  and  prepare  me,  by  Thy  grace,  to  die 
with  hope,  and  to  pass  by  death  to  eternal  happiness,  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. "J 
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body  had  written  to  him,  no  matter  what  it  was  about  ;  but  he 
wanted  to  have  the  letter  back,  and  expressed  a  mighty  value 
for  it  ;  he  hoped  it  was  to  be  met  with  again,  he  would  not  lose 
it  for  a  thousand  pounds.  I  layed  my  hand  upon  it  soon  after- 
wards, and  gave  it  him.  I  believe  I  said  I  was  very  glad  to 
have  met  with  it.  Oh,  then  he  did  not  know  that  it  signified 
any  thing.  So  you  see,  when  the  letter  was  lost  it  was  worth 
a  thousand  pounds,  and  when  it  was  found  it  was  not  worth 
a  farthing.' " 

"The  style  and  character  of  his  conversation  is  pretty 
generally  known  ;  it  was  certainly  conducted  in  conformity 
with  a  precept  of  Lord  Bacon,  but  it  is  not  clear,  I  apprehend, 
that  this  conformity  was  either  perceived  or  intended  by  John- 
son. The  precept  alluded  to  is  as  follows :  '  In  all  kinds  of 
speech,  either  pleasant,  grave,  severe,  or  ordinary,  it  is  con- 
venient to  speak  leisurely,  and  rather  drawlingly  than  hastily ; 
because  hasty  speech  confounds  the  memory,  and  oftentimes, 
besides  the  unseemliness,  drives  a  man  either  to  stammering,  a 
nonplus,  or  harping  on  that  which  should  follow  ;  whcireasa  slow 
speech  confirmeth  the  memory,  addeth  a  conceit  of  wisdom  to 
the  hearers,  besides  a  seemliness  of  speech  and  countenance.'  ^ 
Dr.  Johnson's  method  of  conversation  was  certaintly  calculated 
to  excite  attention,  and  to  amuse  and  instruct  (as  it  happened), 
without  wearying  or  confusing  his  company.  He  was  always 
most  perfectly  clear  and  perspicuous  ;  and  his  language  was  so 
accurate,  and  his  sentences  so  neatly  constructed,  that  his  con- 
versation might  have  been  all  printed  without  any  correction. 
At  the  same  time,  it  was  easy  and  natural  ;  the  accuracy  of 
it  had  no  appearance  of  labour,  constraint,  or  stiffness;  he 
seemed  more  correct  than  others,  by  the  force  of  habit,  and  the 
customary  exercises  of  his  powerful  mind." 

"  He  spoke  often  in  praise  of  French  literature.  '  The  French 
are  excellent  in  this  (he  would  say) ;  they  have  a  book  on  every 
subject'  From  what  he  had  seen  of  them  he  denied  them  the 
praise  of  superiour  politeness,  and  mentioned,  with  very  visible 


^  [Hints   for   Civil  Conversation. — Bacon's   Works,  410  vol.  i.   p.  571. — 
Malone.] 
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disgust,  the  custom  they  have  of  spitting  on  the  floors  of  their 
apartments.  '  This  (said  the  Doctor)  is  as  gross  a  thing  as  can 
well  be  done  ;  and  one  wonders  how  any  man,  or  set  of  men, 
can  persist  in  so  offensive  a  practice  for  a  whole  day  together  ; 
one  should  expect  that  the  first  effort  towards  civilization  would 
remove  it  even  among  savages.'  " 

'•'  Baxter's  '  Reasons  of  the  Christian  Religion,'  he  thought 
contained  the  best  collection  of  the  evidences  of  the  divinity 
of  the  Christian  system." 

"  Chymistry  was  always  an  interesting  pursuit  with  Dr.  John- 
son. While  he  was  in  Wiltshire,  he  attended  some  experiments 
that  were  made  by  a  physician  at  Salisbury,  on  the  new  kinds 
of  air.  In  the  course  of  the  experiments,  frequent  mention 
being  made  of  Dr.  Priestley,  Dr.  Johnson  knit  his  brows,  and  in 
a  stern  manner  enquired,  '  Why  do  we  hear  so  much  of  Dr. 
Priestley  .-' '  ^     He  was  very  properly  answered,  '  Sir,  because  wc 


^  I  do  not  wonder  at  Johnson's  displeasure  when  the  name  of  Dr.  Priestley 
was  mentioned  ;  for  I  know  no  writer  who  has  been  suffered  to  pubhsh  more 
pernicious  doctrines.  I  shall  instance  only  three.  First,  Materialism ;  by 
which  mi7id  is  denied  to  human  nature ;  which,  if  beheved,  must  deprive  us 
of  every  elevated  principle.  Secondly,  Necessity  ;  or  the  doctrine  that  every 
action,  whether  good  or  bad,  is  included  in  an  unchangeable  and  unavoidable 
system  ;  a  notion  utterly  subversive  of  moral  government.  Thirdly,  that  we 
have  no  reason  to  think  that  the  future  world  (which,  as  he  is  pleased  to 
inform  us,  will  be  adapted  to  our  merely  Improi'cd  nature),  will  be  materially 
different  from  this ;  which,  if  believed,  would  sink  wretched  mortals  into 
despair,  as  they  could  no  longer  hope  for  the  "  rest  that  remaineth  for  the 
people  of  God,"  or  for  that  happiness  which  is  revealed  to  us  as  something 
beyond  our  present  conceptions  ;  but  would  feel  themselves  doomed  to  a 
continuation  of  the  uneasy  state  under  which  they  now  groan.  I  say  nothing 
of  the  petulant  intemperance  with  which  he  dares  to  insult  the  venerable 
establishments  of  his  country. 

As  a  specimen  of  his  writings,  I  shall  quote  the  following  passage,  which 
appears  to  me  equally  absurd  and  impious,  and  which  might  have  -been 
retorted  upon  him  by  the  men  who  were  prosecuted  for  burning  his  house. 
"  I  cannot  (says  he)  as  a  necessarian  [meaning  necessitarian^  hate  any  man  ; 
because  I  consider  him  as  belng,'\n  all  respects,  just  what  God  has  made  him 
to  be;  and  also  as  dohti^,  lulth  respect  to  me,  nothing  but  what  he  was 
expressly  dcsli^ned, Tvnd  appointed  to  do  ;  Goh  being  the  only  cause,  and  men 
nothing  more  than  ihc  Instruments  in  His  hands  to  execute  all  His  pleasured 

Illustrations  of  Philosophical  Necessity,  p.  in. 

The  Reverend  Dr.  Parr,  in  a  late  tract,  appears  to  suppose  that  Dr. 
Johnson  not  only  endured,  but  almost  solicited,  an  httemlew  with  Dr. 
Priestley.  In  justice  to  Dr.  Johnson,  I  declare  my  firm  belief  that  he  never 
did.  My  illustrious  friend  was  particularly  resolute  in  not  giving  countenance 
to  men  whose  writings  he  considered  as  pernicious  to  society.     I  was  present 

VOL.    IV.  N 
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are  indebted  to  him  for  tliese  important  discoveries.'  On 
this  Dr.  Johnson  appeared  well  content,  and  replied,  'Well, 
well,  I  believe  we  are ;  and  let  every  man  have  the  honour  he 
has  merited.'  " 

"  A  friend  was  one  day,  about  two  years  before  his  death, 
struck  with  some  instance  of  Dr.  Johnson's  great  candour. 
'  Well,  Sir,  (said  he,)  I  will  always  say  that  you  are  a  very  candid 
man ' — '  Will  you  .''  (replied  the  Doctor).  I  doubt  then  you  will 
be  very  singular.  But,  indeed,  Sir,  (continued  he,)  I  look  upon 
myself  to  be  a  man  very  much  misunderstood.  I  am  not  an 
uncandid,  nor  am  I  a  severe  man.  I  sometimes  say  more  than 
I  mean,  in  jest  ;  and  people  are  apt  to  believe  me  serious  :  how- 
ever, I  am  more  candid  than  I  was  when  I  was  younger.  As  I 
know  more  of  mankind,  I  expect  less  of  them,  and  am  ready 
now  to  call  a  man  a  good  man,  upon  easier  terms  than  I  was 
formerly.'  " 

On  his  return  from  Heale^  he  wrote  to  Dr.  Burney  : 

at  Oxford  when  Dr.  Price,  even  before  he  had  rendered  himself  so  generally 
obnoxious  by  his  zeal  for  the  French  revolution,  came  into  a  company  where 
Johnson  was,  who  instantly  left  the  room.  Much  more  would  he  have 
reprobated  Dr.  Priestley. 

Whoever  wishes  to  see  a  perfect  delineation  of  this  Literary  Jack  oj  all 
Trades,  may  find  it  in  an  ingenious  tract,  entitled,  "  A  small  Whole-Length 
OF  Dr.  Priestley,"  printed  for  Rivingtons,  in  St.  Paul's- Churchyard.  [Dr. 
Parr  sent  a  long  letter  on  the  above  subject,  to  the  St.  James's  Chronicle, 
where  it  was  printed  April  9,  1795.  By  it  we  learn  that  Dr.  Johnson  and  Dr. 
Priestley  had  an  interview  at  the  house  of  jMr.  Paradise,  but  it  is  not  so  clear 
that  Dr.  Johnson  solicited  the  interview.  With  respect  to  Dr.  Price,  Johnson 
appears  to  be  willing  to  treat  the  Abbd  Raynal  in  the  same  manner.  When 
the  Abbe  was  in  England,  a  lady  of  fashion  invited  Dr.  Johnson  to  meet  him 
at  her  house.  "  Madam,"  replied  he,  "  I  have  read  his  book,  and  have 
nothing  to  say  to  him."     Mrs.  Carter's  Letters,  vol.  iii.  p.  228, — Chalmers.] 

[Time  is  the  great  teacher.  Priestley's  monument — a  large  whole  length — 
is  raised  in  the  town  where  his  house  was  mobbed,  and  his  pure  character 
has  passed  unhurt  through  the  furnace  of  which  the  children  of  blind  zeal 
are  hereditary  stokers.  There  is  still  the  furnace,  but  it  roars  less  fiercely 
than  of  old.] 

^  [Before  his  return  he  wrote  to  Francis  Barber  : 

"  DEAR  FRANCIS, — I  rather  wonder  that  you  have  never  written  ;  but  that 
is  now  not  necessary,  for  I  purpose  to  be  with  [you]  on  Thursday  before 
dinner.  As  Thursday  is  my  birth-day,  I  would  have  a  little  dinner  got,  and 
would  have  you  invite  Mrs.  Desmoulins,  Mrs.  Davis  that  was  about  Mrs. 
Williams,  and  Mr.  Allen  and  Mrs.  Gardiner.  I  am,  yours,  &c., 
—Harwood MSS.  "SAM.  Johnson."] 

Soon  after  his  return  he  sent,  in  the  following  note,  information  to  Mrs. 
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"I  came  home  on  the  i8th  of  September,  at  noon,  to  a  very 
disconsolate  house.  You  and  I  have  lost  our  friends  ;  but  you 
have  more  friends  at  home.  My  domestick  companion  is  taken 
from  me.  She  is  much  missed,  for  her  acquisitions  were  many, 
and  her  curiosity  universal ;  so  that  she  partook  of  every  con- 
versation. I  am  not  well  enough  to  go  much  out ;  and  to  sit, 
and  eat  or  fast,  alone  is  very  wearisome.  I  always  mean  to 
send  my  compliments  to  all  the  ladies." 

His  fortitude  and  patience  met  with  severe  trials  during  this 
year.  The  stroke  of  the  palsy  has  been  related  circumstan- 
tially ;  but  he  was  also  afflicted  with  the  gout,  and  was,  besides, 
troubled  with  a  complaint  which  not  only  was  attended  with 
immediate  inconvenience,  but  threatened  him  with  a  chirurgical 
operation,  from  which  most  men  would  shrink.  The  complaint 
was  a  sarcocele,  which  Johnson  bore  with  uncommon  firmness, 
and  was  not  at  all  frightened  while  he  looked  forward  to  ampu- 
tation. He  was  attended  by  Mr.  Pott  and  Mr,  Cruikshank.  I 
have  before  me  a  letter  of  the  30th  of  July  this  year,  to  Mr. 
Cruikshank,  in  which  he  says,  "  I  am  going  to  put  myself  into 
your  hands :  "  and  another,  accompanying  a  set  of  his  "  Lives  of 
the  Poets,"  in  which  he  says,  "  I  beg  your  acceptance  of  these 
volumes,  as  an  acknowledgement  of  the  great  favours  which  you 
have  bestowed  on,  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  humble 
servant."  I  have  in  my  possession  several  more  letters  from  him 
to  Mr.  Cruikshank,  and  also  to  Dr.  Mudge  at  Plymouth,  which  it 


Montagu  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Williams,  to  whom  Mrs.  Montagu  had  been 
paying  a  small  annuity  in  aid  of  her  support : 

"  MADAM,— That  respect  which  is  always  due  to  beneficence  makes  it  fit 
that  you  should  be  informed,  otherwise  than  by  the  papers,  that,  on  the  6th 
of  this  month,  died  your  pensioner,  Anna  Williams,  of  whom  it  may  be  truly 
said,  that  she  received  your  bounty  with  gratitude,  and  enjoyed  it  with 
propriety.     You  perhaps  have  still  her  prayers. 

"You  have.  Madam,  the  satisfaction  of  having  alleviated  the  sufferings  of 
a  woman  of  great  merit,  both  intellectual  and  moral.  Her  curiosity  was 
universal.  Her  knowledge  was  very  extensive,  and  she  sustained  forty  years 
of  misery  with  steady  fortitude.  Thirty  years  and  more  she  had  been  my 
companion,  and  her  death  has  left  me  very  desolate. 

"That  I  have  not  written  sooner,  you  may  impute  to  absence,  to  ill-hcaltir, 
to  any  thing  rather  than  want  of  regard  to  the  benefactress  of  my  departed 
friend.     I  am,  Madam,  your  most  humble  servant, 
-Montajru  J/SS.  "  Sam.  Johnson." 

N    2 
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would  be  improper  to  insert,  as  they  are  filled  with  unpleasing 
technical  details.  I  shall,  however,  extract  from  his  letters  to 
Dr.  Mudge,  such  passages  as  shew  either  a  felicity  of  expression, 
or  the  undaunted  state  of  his  mind. 

"My  conviction  of  your  skill,  and  my  behef  of  your  friendship, 
determine  me  to  entreat  your  opinion  and  advice." 

"  In  this  state  I  with  great  earnestness  desire  you  to  tell  me 
what  is  to  be  done.  Excision  is  doubtless  necessary  to  the  cure, 
and  I  know  not  any  means  of  palliation.  The  operation  is 
doubtless  painful ;  but  is  it  dangerous  t  The  pain  I  hope  to 
endure  with  decency ;  but  I  am  loth  to  put  life  into  much 
hazard." 

"  By  representing  the  gout  as  an  antagonist  to  the  palsy,  you 
have  said  enough  to  make  it  welcome.  This  is  not  strictly  the 
first  fit,  but  I  hope  it  is  as  good  as  the  first  ;  for  it  is  the  second 
that  ever  confined  me  ;  and  the  first  was  ten  years  ago,  much 
less  fierce  and  fiery  than  this." 

"  Write,  dear  Sir,  what  you  can  to  inform  or  encourage  me. 
The  operation  is  not  delayed  by  any  fears  or  objections  of 
mine." 

"  TO   BENNET   LANGTON,   ESQ. 
"DEAR   SIR, 

"  You  may  very  reasonably  charge  me  with  insensibility  of 
your  kindness,  and  that  of  Lady  Rothes,  since  I  have  suffered  so 
much  time  to  pass  without  paying  any  acknowledgement.  I 
now,  at  last,  return  my  thanks  ;  and  why  I  did  it  not  sooner  I 
ought  to  tell  you.  T  went  into  Wiltshire  as  soon  as  I  well  could, 
and  was  there  much  employed  in  palliating  my  own  malady. 
Disease  produces  much  selfishness,  A  man  in  pain  is  looking 
after  ease  ;  and  lets  most  other  things  go  as  chance  shall  dispose 
of  them.  In  the  mean  time  I  have  lost  a  companion,^  to  whom  I 
have  had  recourse  for  domestick  amusement  for  thirty  years,  and 
whose  variety  of  knowledge  never  was  exhausted  ;  and  now 
return  to  a  habitation  vacant  and  desolate.  I  carry  about  a 
very  troublesome  and  dangerous  complaint,  which  admits  no 
cure  but  by  the  chirurgical  knife.     Let  me  have  your  prayers. 

"  I  am  &c.,  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  London,  Sept.  29,  1783." 

Happily  the  complaint  abated  without  his  being  put  to  the 
torture  of  amputation.  But  we  must  surely  admire  the  manly 
resolution  which  he  discovered,  while  it  hung  over  him. 

^  Mrs.  Anna  Williams. 
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In  a  letter  to  the  same  gentleman  he  writes  :  "  The  gout  has 
within  these  four  days  come  upon  me  with  a  violence  which  I 
never  experienced  before.  It  made  me  helpless  as  an  infant." 
And  in  another,  having  mentioned  Mrs.  Williams,  he  says- — 
"  whose  death  following  that  of  Levett,  has  now  made  my  house 
a  solitude.  She  left  her  little  substance  to  a  charity-school.^ 
She  is,  I  hope,  where  there  is  neither  darkness,  nor  want,  nor 
sorrow." 

I  wrote  to  him,  begging  to  know  the  state  of  his  health,  and 
mentioned  that  "  Baxter's  Anacreon,  which  is  in  the  library  at 
Auchinleck,  was,  I  find,  collated  by  my  father  in  1727,  with  the 
MS.  belonging  to  the  University  of  Leyden,  and  he  has  made  a 
number  of  Notes  upon  it.  Would  you  advise  mc  to  publish  a 
new  edition  of  it }  " 

His  answer  was  dated  September  30. — "  You  should  not  make 
your  letters  such  rarities,  when  you  know,  or  might  know,  the 
uniform  state  of  my  health.  It  is  very  long  since  I  heard  from 
you ;  and  that  I  have  not  answered  is  a  very  insufficient  reason 
for  the  silence  of  a  friend. — Your  Anacreon  is  a  very  uncommon 
book  ;  neither  London  nor  Cambridge  can  supply  a  copy  of 
that  edition.  Whether  it  should  be  reprinted  you  cannot  do 
better  than  consult  Lord  Hailes.  Besides  my  constant  and 
radical  disease,  I  have  been  for  these  ten  days  much  harassed 
with  the  gout ;  but  that  has  now  remitted.  I  hope  GOD  will  yet 
grant  me  a  little  longer  life,  and  make  me  less  unfit  to  appear 
before  Him." 

He  this  autumn  2  received  a  visit  from  the  celebrated  Mrs. 


1  [To  the  "Ladies'  Charity  School,"  in  King  Street,  Snow  Hill,  instituted 
in  1702,  and  where  Mrs.  Williams's  portrait  is  still  to  be  seen,  with  the  notice 
of  her  benefactions  thus  recorded  on  the  walls  : 

"  1783.  Mrs.  Anna  Williams,  by  gift  in  the  3  per  cent.  Stock,  200/. 

"  1784.  Also  by  her  will,  in  cash,  &c.,  157/.  14s." 
—P.  Cunnmngham] 

'  [The  following  extracts  from  Johnson's  letters  to  Mrs.  Thralc,  and  letter 
to  Miss  Reynolds,  were  inserted  by  Mr.  Croker  in  Boswell's  tc::t : 

'  London,  October  6,  1783. 
"  I  yet  sit  without  shoes,  with  my  foot  upon  a  pillow,  but  my  pain  and  weak- 
ness are  much  abated,  and  I  am  no  longer  crawling  ujKin  two  sticks.     To  the 
gout  my  mind  is  reconciled  by  another  letter  from  Mr.  ?vludge,  in  which  he 
vehemently  urges  the  excision,  and  tells  mc  that  the  gout  will  secure  me  from 
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Siddons.  He  gives  this  account  of  it  in  one  of  his  letters  to 
Mrs.  Thrale  (October  27)  : 

"  Mrs.  Siddons,  in  her  visit  to  me,  behaved  with  great  modesty 
and  propriety,  and  left  nothing  behind  her  to  be  censured  or 
despised.  Neither  praise  nor  money,  the  two  powerful  corrup- 
tors  of  mankind,  seem  to  have  depraved  her.  I  shall  be  glad  to 
see  her  again.  Her  brother  Kemble  calls  on  me,  and  pleases 
me  very  well.  Mrs.  Siddons  and  I  talked  of  plays  ;  and  she 
told  me  her  intention  of  exhibiting  this  winter  the  characters  of 
Constance.  Catharine,  and  Isabella,  in  Shakspeare." 

every  thing  paralytic.  If  this  be  true,  I  am  ready  to  say  to  the  arthritic  pains, 
Deh  !  venite  ogni  di,  durate  un  anno. 

"  My  physician  in  ordinary  is  Dr.  Brocklesby,  who  comes  almost  every 
day  ;  my  surgeon,  in  Mr.  Pott's  absence,  is  Mr.  Cruikshank,  the  present 
reader  in  Dr.  Hunter's  school.  Neither  of  them,  however,  do  much  more 
than  look  and  talk.  The  general  health  of  my  body  is  as  good  as  you  have 
ever  known  it — almost  as  good  as  I  can  remember. 

"  The  carriage  which  you  supposed  made  rough  by  my  weakness  was  the 
common  Salisbury  stage,  high  hung,  and  driven  to  Salisbury  in  a  day.  I  was 
not  fatigued. 

"  Mr.  Pott  has  been  out  of  town,  but  I  expect  to  see  him  soon,  and  will 
then  tell  you  something  of  the  main  affair,  of  which  there  seems  now  to  be  a 
better  prospect. 

"  This  afternoon  I  have  given  [tea]  to  Mrs.  Cholmondeley,  Mrs.Way,  Lady 
Sheffield's  relation,  Mr.  Kindersley  the  describer  of  Indian  manners,  and 
another  anonymous  lady. 

"As  Mrs.  Williams  received  a  pension  from  Mrs.  Montagu,  it  was  fit  to 
notify  her  death.  The  account  has  brought  me  a  letter  not  only  civil  but 
tender  ;  so  I  hope  peace  is  proclaimed." 

"  October  9.  Two  nights  ago  Mr.  Burke  sat  with  me  a  long  time.  He  seems 
much  pleased  with  his  journey.  We  had  both  seen  Stonehenge  this  summer 
for  the  first  time.  I  told  hmi  that  the  view  had  enabled  me  to  confute  two 
opinions  which  have  been  advanced  about  it.  One,  that  the  materials  are 
not  natural  stones,  but  an  artificial  composition  hardened  by  time.  This 
notion  is  as  old  as  Camden's  time  ;  and  has  this  strong  argument  to  support 
it,  that  stone  of  that  species  is  nowhere  to  be  found.  The  other  opinion, 
advanced  by  Dr.  Charlton,  is,  that  it  was  erected  by  the  Danes. 

"  Mr.  Bowles  made  me  observe,  that  the  transverse  stones  were"  fixed  on 
the  perpendicular  supporters  by  a  knob  formed  on  the  top  of  the  upright 
stone,  which  entered  into  a  hollow  cut  in  the  crossing  stone.  This  is  a  proof 
that  the  enormous  edifice  was  raised  by  a  people  who  had  not  yet  the  know- 
ledge of  mortar  ;  which  cannot  be  supposed  of  the  Danes,  who  came  hither 
in  ships,  and  were  not  ignorant  certainly  of  the  arts  of  life.  This  proves  also 
the  stones  not  to  be  factitious  ;  for  they  that  could  mould  such  durable  masses 
could  do  much  more  than  make  mortar,  and  could  have  continued  the  trans- 
verse from  the  upright  part  with  the  same  paste. 

"  You  have  doubtless  seen  Stonehenge  ;  and  if  you  have  not,  I  should  think 
it  a  hard  task  to  make  an  adequate  description. 

"It  is  in  my  opinion  to  be  referred  to  the  earliest  habitation  of  the  island, 
as  a  druidical  monument  of,  at  least,  two  thousand  years  ;  probably  the  most 
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Mr.  Kemble  has  favoured  me  with  the  following  minute  of 
what  passed  at  this  visit  : 

"  When  Mrs.  Siddons  came  into  the  room,  there  happened  to 
be  no  chair  ready  for  her,  which  he  observing,  said  with  a  smile, 
'  Madam,  you  who  so  often  occasion  a  want  of  seats  to  other 
people,  will  the  more  easily  excuse  the  want  of  one  yourself 

"Having  placed  himself  by  her,  he  with  great  good  humour 
entered  upon  a  consideration  of  the  English  drama  ;  and, 
among  other  enquiries,  particularly  asked  her  which  of  Shak- 
speare's  characters  she  was  most  pleased  with.  Upon  her 
answering  that  she  thought  the  character  of  Queen  Catharine  in 
Henry  the  Eighth  the  most  natural : — '  I  think  so,  too,  Madam 
(said  he)  ;  and  whenever  you  perform  it,  I  will  once  more 
hobble  out  to  the  theatre  myself.'  Mrs.  Siddons  promised  she 
would  do  herself  the  honour  of  acting  his  favourite  part  for  him  ; 
but  many  circumstances  happened  to  prevent  the  representation 
of  King  Henry  the  Eighth  during  the  Doctor's  life. 

"  In  the  course  of  the  evening  he  thus  gave  his  opinion  upon 
the  merits  of  some  of  the  principal  performers  whom  he  re- 
membered to  have  seen  upon  the  stage.  '  Mrs.  Porter,  in  the 
vehemence  of  rage,  and  Mrs.  Clive,  in  the  sprightliness  of 
humour,  I  have  never  seen  equalled.  What  Clive  did  best,  she 
did  better  than  Garrick  ;  but  could  not  do  half  so  many  things 
well ;  she  was  a  better  romp  than  any  I  ever  saw  in  nature. — 
Pritchard,  in  common  life,  was  a  vulgar  ideot ;  she  would  talk 
of  her  goiund ;  but,  when  she  appeared  upon  the  stage,  seemed 
to  be  inspired  by  gentility  and  understanding. — I  once  talked 
with  Colley  Cibber,  and  thought  him  ignorant  of  the  principles 
of  his  art. — Garrick,  Madam,  was  no  declaimer  ;  there  was  not 
one  of  his  own  scene-shifters  who  could  not  have  spoken 
To  be,  or  not  to  be,  better  than  he  did  ;  yet  he  was    the   only 

ancient  work  of  man  upon  the  island.     Salisbury  cathedral  and  its  neighbour 
Stonehenge  are  two  eminent  monuments  of  art  and  rudeness,  and  may  show 
the  first  essay  and  the  last  perfection  in  architecture." 
— Letters. 

"JOHNSON   TO   .MISS   REYNOLDS. 

"London,  October  27,  1783. 
"my  drare.ST  dear, — I  am  able  enough  to  write,  for  I  have  now  neither 
sickness  nor  pain  ;  only  the  gout  has  left  my  ancles  somewhat  weak. 

"While  the  weather  favours  you,  and  the  air  docs  you  good,  stay  in  the 
country  :  when  you  come  home,  I  hope  we  shall  often  see  one  another,  and 
enjoy  that  friendship  to  which  no  time  is  likely  to  put  an  end  on  the  part  of. 
Madam,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson." 
—Reyn.  MSS.'\ 
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actor  I  ever  saw,  whom  I  could  call  a  master  both  in  tragedy 
and  comedy ;  though  I  liked  him  best  in  comedy.  A  true 
conception  of  character,  and  natural  expression  of  it,  were  his 
distinguished  excellencies.'  Having  expatiated,  with  his  usual 
force  and  eloquence,  on  Mr.  Garrick's  extraordinary  eminence 
as  an  actor,  he  concluded  with  this  compliment  to  his  social 
talents  :  'And  after  all,  Madam,  I  thought  him  less  to  be  envied 
on  the  stage  than  at  the  head  of  a  table.' " 

Johnson,  indeed,  had  thought  more  upon  the  subject  of  acting 
than  might  be  generally  supposed.  Talking  of  it  one  day  to 
Mr.  Kemble,  he  said,  "  Are  you.  Sir,  one  of  those  enthusiasts 
who  believe  yourself  transformed  into  the  very  character  you 
represent .''  "  Upon  Mr.  Kemble's  answering^that  he  had  never 
felt  so  strong  a  persuasion  himself :  "  To  be  sure  not,  Sir,  (said 
Johnson,)  the  thing  is  impossible.  And  if  Garrick  really  believed 
himself  to  be  that  monster,  Richard  the  Third,  he  deserved  to 
be  hanged  every  time  he  performed  it."  ^ 

"TO   MRS.   LUCY   PORTER,    IN    LICHFIELD. 

''DEAR    :MADAM, 

"  The  death  of  poor  Mr.  Porter,  of  which  your  maid  has 
sent  an   account,   must  have  very    much    surprised    you.     The 

1  My  worthy  friend,  Mr.  John  Nichols,  was  present  when  Mr.  Henderson, 
the  actor,  paid  a  visit  to  Dr.  Johnson,  and  was  received  in  a  very  courteous 
manner. — See  "  Gentleman's  Magazine,"  Jure,  1791. 

I  found  among  Dr.  Johnson's  papers,  the  following  letter  to  him,  from  the 
celebrated  Mrs.  Bellamy : 

"to   dr.   JOHNSON. 
"SIR, 

"  The  flattering  remembrance  of  the  partiality  you  honoured  me  with, 
some  years  ago,  as  well  as  the  humanity  you  are  known  to  possess,  has 
encouraged  me  to  solicit  your  patronage  at  my  Benefit. 

"  By  a  long  Chancery  suit,  and  a  complicated  train  of  unfortunate  events,  I 
am  reduced  to  the  greatest  distress  ;  which  obliges  me,  once  more,  to  request 
the  indulgence  of  the  publick. 

"  Give  me  leave  to  solicit  the  honour  of  your  company,  and  to  assure  you, 
if  you  grant  my  request,  the  gratification  I  shall  feel  from  being  patronized 
by  Dr.  Johnson,  will  be  infinitely  superiour  to  any  advantage  that  may  arise 
from  the  Benefit ;  as  I  am,  with  the  profoundest  respect.  Sir, 

"  Your  most  obedient,  humble  servant, 

"  G.  A.  Bellamy. 
"No.  xo,  Duke-street,  St.  James's,  May  11,  1783." 

I  am  happy  in  recording  these  particulars,  which  prove  that  my  illustrious 
friend  lived  to  think  much  more  favourably  of  Players  than  he  appears  to 
have  done  in  the  early  part  of  his  life. 
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death  of  a  friend  is  almost  always  unexpected  :  we  do  not  love 
to  think  of  it,  and  therefore  are  not  prepared  for  its  coming. 
He  was,  I  think,  a  religious  man,  and  therefore  that  his  end 
was  happy. 

"Death  has  likewise  visited  my  mournful  habitation.  Last 
month  died  Mrs.  Williams,  who  had  been  to  me  for  thirty  years 
in  the  place  of  a  sister  :  her  knowledge  was  great,  and  her 
conversation  pleasing,     I  now  live  in  cheerless  solitude. 

"My  last  two  years  have  past  under  the  pressure  of  successive 
diseases.  I  have  lately  had  the  gout  with  some  severity.  But 
I  wonderfully  escaped  the  operation  which  I  mentioned,  and 
am  upon  the  whole  restored  to  health  beyond  my  own 
expectation. 

"As  we  daily  see  our  friends  die  round  us,  we  that  are  left 
must  cling  closer,  and,  if  we  can  do  nothing  more,  at  least  pray 
for  one  another :  and  remember,  that  as  others  die  we  must  die 
too,  and  prepare  ourselves  diligently  for  the  last  great  trial. 

"  I  am,  I\Iadam,  yours  affectionately, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Bolt-court,  Fleet-Street,  Nov.  10,  1783." 

A  pleasing  instance  of  the  generous  attention  of  one  of  his 
friends  has  been  discovered  by  the  publication  of  Mrs.  Thrale's 
collection  of  Letters.  In  a  letter  to  one  of  the  Miss  Thrales,^ 
he  writes,  "  A  friend,  whose  name  I  will  tell  when  your  mamma 
has  tried  to  guess  it,  sent  to  my  physician  to  enquire  whether 
this  long  train  of  illness  had  brought  me  into  difficulties  for 
want  of  money,  with  an  invitation  to  send  to  him  for  what 
occasion  required.  I  shall  write  this  night  to  thank  him, 
having  no  need  to  borrow."  And  afterwards,  in  a  letter  to 
Mrs.  Thralc,  "  Since  you  cannot  guess,  I  will  tell  you,  that  the 
generous  man  was  Gerard  Hamilton.  I  returned  him  a  very 
thankful  and  respectful  letter."  ^ 

I  applied  to  Mr.  Hamilton,  by  a  common  friend,  and  he  has 
been  so  obliging  as  to  let  me  have  Johnson's  letter  to  him  upon 
this  occasion,  to  adorn  my  collection. 

"to   the  right   honourable  WILLIAM    GERARD    HAMILTON. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"Your  kind  enquiries  after   my  affairs,  and  your  generous 
offers,  have  been  communicated  to  mc  by  Dr.   Brocklesby.     I 

*  Vol.  ii.  p.  338.  -  Ibid.  p.  342. 
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return  thanks  with  great  sincerity,  having  lived  long  enough  to 
know  what  gratitude  is  due  to  such  friendship  ;  and  entreat 
that  my  refusal  may  not  be  imputed  to  suUenness  or  pride.  I 
am,  indeed,  in  no  want.  Sickness  is,  by  the  generosity  of  my 
physicians,  of  little  expence  to  me.  But  if  any  unexpected  exi- 
gence should  press  me,  you  shall  see,  dear  Sir,  how  cheerfully  I 
can  be  obliged  to  so  much  liberality.     I  am,  Sir, 

"  Your  most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"November  19,  1783." 

I  find  in  this,  as  in  former  years,  notices  of  his  kind  attention 
to  Mrs.  Gardiner,  who,  though  in  the  humble  station  of  a  tallow- 
chandler  upon  Snow-hill,  was  a  woman  of  excellent  good  sense, 
pious  and  charitable.^  She  told  me,  she  had  been  introduced  to 
him  by  Mrs,  Masters,  the  poetess,  whose  volumes  he  revised,  and 
it  is  said,  illuminated  here  and  there  with  a  ray  of  his  own  genius. 
Mrs.  Gardiner  was  very  zealous  for  the  support  of  the  Ladies' 
charity-school,  in  the  parish  of  St.  Sepulchre.  It  is  confined  to 
females  ;  and,  I  am  told,  it  afforded  a  hint  for  the  story  of  Betty 
Bi'oom,  in  "The  Idler."  Johnson  this  year,  I  find,  obtained  for 
it  a  sermon  from  the  late  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph,  Dr.  Shipley,  whom 
he,  in  one  of  his  letters  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  characterises  as  "  knowing 
and  conversible  ; "  and  whom  all  who  knew  his  Lordship,  even 
those  who  differed  from  him  in  politicks,  remember  with  much 
respect. 

The  Earl  of  Carlisle  having  written  a  tragedy,  entitled  "  The 
Father's  Revenge,"  some  of  his  Lordship's  friends  applied  to 
Mrs.  Chapone,  to  prevail  on  Dr.  Johnson  to  read  and  to  give  his 
opinion  of  it,  which  he  accordingly  did,  in  a  letter  to  that  lady. 
Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  having  informed  me  that  this  letter  was  in 
Lord  Carlisle's  possession,  though  I  was  not  fortunate  enough  to 
have  the  honour  of  being  known  to  his  Lordship,  trusting  to  the 
general  courtesy  of  literature,  I  wrote  to  him,  requesting  the 
favour  of  a  copy  of  it,  and  to  be  permitted  to  insert  it  in  my  Life 
of  Dr.  Johnson.  His  Lordship  was  so  good  as  to  comply  with  my 
request,  and  has  thus  enabled  me  to  enrich  my  work  with  a  ver}^ 


'  [In  his  Will,  Dr.  Johnson  left  her  a  book  "  at  her  election,  to  keep  as  a 
token  of  remembrance."— M ALONE.]  [She,  herself,  died  in  1789,  set.  74.— 
CROKER.] 
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fine  piece  of  writing,  which  displays  both  the  critical  skill  and 
politeness  of  my  illustrious  friend  ;  and  perhaps  the  curiosity 
which  it  will  excite,  may  induce  the  noble  and  elegant  Authour 
to  gratify  the  world  by  the  publication^  of  a  performance  of  which 
Dr.  Johnson  has  spoken  in  such  terms. 

"TO   MRS.   CHAPONE. 

"  MADAM, 

"  By  sending  the  tragedy  to  me  a  second  time,-  I  think  that 
a  very  honourable  distinction  has  been  shewn  me,  and  I  did  not 
delay  the  perusal,  of  which  I  am  now  to  tell  the  effect. 

"  The  construction  of  the  play  is  not  completely  regular  ;  the 
stage  is  too  often  vacant,  and  the  scenes  are  not  sufficientl}' 
connected.  This,  however,  would  be  called  by  Dryden  only  a 
mechanical  defect ;  which  takes  away  little  from  the  power  of 
the  poem,  and  which  is  seen  rather  than  felt. 

"  A  rigid  examiner  of  the  diction  might,  perhaps,  wish  some 
words  changed,  and  some  lines  more  vigorously  terminated. 
But  from  such  petty  imperfections  what  writer  was  ever  free.-' 

"  The  general  form  and  force  of  the  dialogue  is  of  more 
importance.  It  seems  to  want  that  quickness  of  reciprocation 
which  characterises  the  English  drama,  and  is  not  always 
sufficiently  fervid  or  animated. 

"  Of  the  sentiments,  I  remember  not  one  that  I  wish  omitted. 
In  the  imagery  I  cannot  forbear  to  distinguish  the  comparison 
of  joy  succeeding  grief  to  light  rushing  on  the  eye  accustomed  to 
darkness.2  j^  seems  to  have  all  that  can  be  desired  to  make  it 
please.     It  is  new,  just,  and  delightful. 

"  With  the  characters,  either  as  conceived  or  preserved,  I  have 
no  fault  to  find  ;  but  was  much  inclined  to  congratulate  a  writer 
who,  in  defiance  of  prejudice  and  fashion,  made  the  Archbishop 
a  good  man,  and  scorned  all  thoughtless  applause,  which  a  vicious 
churchman  would  have  brought  him. 

"  The  catastrophe  is  affecting.  The  Father  and  Daughter, 
both  culpable,  both  wretched,  and  both  penitent,  divide  between 
them  our  pity  and  our  sorrow. 

'  A  few  copies  only  of  this  tragedy  have  been  printed,  and  given  to  the 
authour's  friends. 

-■  Dr.  Johnson  having  been  very  ill  when  tlie  tragedy  was  first  sent  to  him, 
had  dccHncd  the  consideration  of  it. 
•'        "  I  could  have  borne  my  woes  ;  that  stranger  Joy 

Wounds  while  it  smiles  : — The  long-iinprison'd  wretch, 
Emerging  from  the  night  of  his  damp  cell, 
Shrinks  from  the  sun's  bright  beams  ;  and  that  which  flings 
Gladness  o'er  all,  to  him  is  agony." 
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"Thus,  Madam,  I  have  performed  what  I  did  not  wiUingly 
undertake,  and  could  not  decently  refuse.  The  noble  writer  will 
be  pleased  to  remember  that  sincere  criticism  ought  to  raise  no 
resentment,  because  judgement  is  not  under  the  controul  of  will ; 
but  involuntary  criticism,  as  it  has  still  less  of  choice,  ought  to 
be  more  remote  from  possibihty  of  offence.     I  am,  &c. 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

"Nov.  28,  1783." 

I  consulted  him  on  two  questions  of  a  very  different  nature : 
one,  Whether  the  unconstitutional  influence  exercised  by  the 
Peers  of  Scotland  in  the  election  of  the  representatives  of  the 
Commons,  by  means  of  fictitious  qualifications,  ought  not  to  be 
resisted  ; — the  other,  What  in  propriety  and  humanity,  should 
be  done  with  old  horses  unable  to  labour.  I  gave  him  some 
account  of  my  life  at  Auchinleck  ;  and  expressed  my  satisfaction 
that  the  gentlemen  of  the  county  had,  at  two  publick  meetings, 
elected  me  their  Presses  or  chairman. 


"TO  JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 

"  DEAR  SIR, 

"  Like  all  other  men  who  have  great  friends,  you  begin  to 
feel  the  pangs  of  neglected  merit ;  and  all  the  comfort  that  I  can 
give  you  is,  by  telling  you  that  you  have  probably  more  pangs 
to  feel,  and  more  neglect  to  suffer.  You  have,  indeed,  begun  to 
complain  too  soon ;  and  I  hope  I  am  the  only  confidant  of  your 
discontent.  Your  friends  have  not  yet  had  leisure  to  gratify 
personal  kindness  ;  they  have  hitherto  been  busy  in  strengthening 
their  ministerial  interest.  If  a  vacancy  happens  in  Scotland, 
give  them  early  intelligence  :  and  as  you  can  serve  Government 
as  powerfully  as  any  of  your  probable  competitors,  you  may 
make  in  some  sort  a  warrantable  claim. 

"Of  the  exaltations  and  depressions  of  your  mind  you  delight 
to  talk,  and  I  hate  to  hear.     Drive  all  such  fancies  from  you. 

"  On  the  day  when  I  received  your  letter,  I  think,  the  fore- 
going page  was  written  ;  to  which  one  disease  or  another  has 
hindered  me  from  making  any  additions.  I  am  now  a  little 
better.  But  sickness  and  solitude  press  me  very  heavily.  I 
could  bear  sickness  better,  if  I  were  relieved  from  solitude. 

"  The  present  dreadful  confusion  of  the  publick  ought  to  make 
you  wrap  yourself  up  in  your  hereditary  possessions,  which, 
though  less  than  you  may  wish,  are  more  than  you  can  want ; 
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and  in  an  hour  of  religious  retirement,  return  thanks  to  GOD, 
who  has  exempted  you  from  any  strong  temptation  to  faction, 
treachery,  plunder,  and  disloyalty. 

"  As  your  neighbours  distinguish  you  by  such  honours  as  they 
can  bestow,  content  yourself  with  your  station,  without  neglect- 
ing your  profession.  Your  estate  and  the  Courts  will  find  you 
full  employment,  and  your  mind  well  occupied  will  be  quiet. 

"  The  usurpation  of  the  nobility,  for  they  apparently  usurp 
all  the  influence  they  gain  by  fraud  and  misrepresentation,  I 
think  it  certainly  lawful,  perhaps  your  duty,  to  resist.  What  is 
not  their  own,  they  have  only  by  robbery. 

"  Your  question  about  the  horses  gives  me  more  perplexity. 
I  know  not  well  what  advice  to  give  you.  I  can  only  recommend 
a  rule  which  you  do  not  want ; — give  as  little  pain  as  you  can. 
I  suppose  that  we  have  a  right  to  their  service  while  their 
strength  lasts ;  what  we  can  do  with  them  afterwards,  I  cannot 
so  easily  determine.  But  let  us  consider.  Nobody  denies  that 
man  has  a  right  first  to  milk  the  cow,  and  to  shear  the  sheep, 
and  then  to  kill  them  for  his  table.  May  he  not,  by  parity 
of  reason,  first  work  a  horse,  and  then  kill  him  the  easiest  way, 
that  he  may  have  the  means  of  another  horse,  or  food  for  cows 
and  sheep  .-*  Man  is  influenced  in  both  cases  by  different  motives 
of  self-interest.     He  that  rejects  the  one  must  reject  the  other. 

"  I  am,  &c., 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

"London,  Dec.  24,  1783. 

"  A  happy  and  pious  Christmas  ;  and  many  happy  years  to 
you,  your  lady,  and  children." 

The  late  ingenious  Mr.  Mickle,  some  time  before  his  death, 
wrote  me  a  letter  concerning  Dr.  Johnson,  in  which  he  mentions, 
"  I  was  upwards  of  twelve  years  acquainted  with  him,  was 
frequently  in  his  company,  always  talked  with  ease  to  him,  and 
can  truly  say,  that  I  never  received  from  him  one  rough  word." 

In  this  letter  he  relates  his  having,  while  engaged  in  translating 
the  Lusiad,  had  a  dispute  of  considerable  length  with  Johnson, 
who,  as  usual,  declaimed  upon  the  misery  and  corruption  of  a 
sea  life,  and  used  this  expression  : — "  It  had  been  happy  for  the 
world.  Sir,  if  your  hero  Gama,  Prince  Henry  of  Portugal,  and 
Columbus,  had  never  been  born,  or  that  their  schemes  had  never 
gone  farther  than  their  own  imaginations," — "  This  sentiment, 
(says  Mr.  Mickle,)  which  is  to  be  found  in  his  '  Introduction  to 
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the  World  Displayed/  I,  in  my  Dissertation  prefixed  to  the 
Lusiad,  have  controverted ;  and  though  authours  are  said  to  be 
bad  judges  of  their  own  works,  I  am  not  ashamed  to  own  to 
a  friend,  that  that  Dissertation  is  my  favourite  above  all  that  I 
ever  attempted  in  prose.  Next  year,  when  the  Lusiad  was 
published,  I  waited  on  Dr.  Johnson,  who  addressed  me  with  one 
of  his  good-humoured  smiles  : — '  Well,  you  have  remembered 
our  dispute  about  Prince  Henry,  and  have  cited  me  too.  You 
have  done  your  part  very  well  indeed  :  you  have  made  the  best 
of  your  argument ;  but  I  am  not  convinced  yet' 

"  Before  publishing  the  Lusiad,  I  sent  Mr.  Hoole  a  proof  of 
that  part  of  the  introduction,  in  which  I  make  mention  of  Dr. 
Johnson,  yourself,  and  other  well-wishers  to  the  work,  begging 
it  might  be  shewn  to  Dr.  Johnson.  This  was  accordingly  done ; 
and  in  place  of  the  simple  mention  of  him  which  I  had  made, 
he  dictated  to  Mr.  Hoole  the  sentence  as  it  now  stands. 

"Dr.  Johnson  told  me,  in  1772,  that,  about  twenty  years 
before  that  time,  he  himself  had  a  design  to  translate  the  Lusiad, 
of  the  merit  of  which  he  spoke  highly,  but  had  been  prevented 
by  a  number  of  other  engagements." 

Mr.  Mickle  reminds  me  in  this  letter,  of  a  conversation  at 
dinner  one  day  at  Mr.  Hoole's  with  Dr.  Johnson,  when  Mr. 
Nicol,  the  King's  Bookseller,  and  I,  attempted  to  controvert  the 
maxim,  "  better  that  ten  guilty  should  escape,  than  one  innocent 
person  suffer ; "  and  were  answered  by  Dr.  Johnson  with  great 
power  of  reasoning  and  eloquence.  I  am  very  sorry  that  I  have 
no  record  of  that  day  :  but  I  well  recollect  my  illustrious  friend's 
having  ably  shewn,  that  unless  civil  institutions  ensure  protection 
to  the  innocent,  all  the  confidence  which  mankind  should  have 
in  them  would  be  lost. 

I  shall  here  mention  what,  in  strict  chronological  arrangement, 
should  have  appeared  in  my  account  of  last  year;  but  may 
more  properly  be  introduced  here,  the  controversy  having  not 
been  closed  till  this.  The  Reverend  Mr.  Shaw,  a  native  of  one 
of  the  Hebrides,  having  entertained  doubts  of  the  authenticity 
of  the  poems  ascribed  to  Ossian,  divested  himself  of  national 
bigotry  ;  and  having  travelled  in  the  Highlands  and  Islands  of 
Scotland,  and  also  in  Ireland,  in  order  to   furnish  himself  with 
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materials  for  a  Gaelick  Dictionary,  which  he  afterwards  compiled, 
was  so  fully  satisfied  that  Dr.  Johnson  was  in  the  right  upon  the 
question,  that  he  candidly  published  a  pamphlet,  stating  his 
conviction,  and  the  proofs  and  reasons  on  which  it  was  founded. 
A  person  at  Edinburgh,  of  the  name  of  Clark,  answered  this 
pamphlet  with  much  zeal,  and  much  abuse  of  its  authour. 
Johnson  took  Mr.  Shaw  under  his  protection,  and  gave  him  his 
assistance  in  writing  a  reply,  which  has  been  admired  by  the 
best  judges,  and  by  many  been  considered  as  conclusive.  A 
few  paragraphs,  which  sufficiently  mark  their  great  authour, 
shall  be  selected. 

"  My  assertions  are,  for  the  most  part,  purely  negative  :  I  deny 
the  existence  of  Fingal,  because  in  a  long  and  curious  pere- 
grination through  the  Gaelick  regions  I  have  never  been  able  to 
find  it.  What  I  could  not  see  myself,  I  suspect  to  be  equally  in- 
visible to  others :  and  I  suspect  with  the  more  reason,  as  among 
all  those  who  have  seen  it  no  man  can  shew  it. 

"  Mr.  Clark  compares  the  obstinacy  of  those  who  disbelieve 
the  genuineness  of  Ossian  to  a  blind  man,  who  should  dispute 
the  reality  of  colours,  and  deny  that  the  British  troops  are  clothed 
in  red.  The  blind  man's  doubt  would  be  rational,  if  he  did  not 
know  by  experience  that  others  have  a  power  which  he  himself 
wants  :  but  what  perspicacity  has  Mr.  Clark  which  Nature  has 
withheld  from  me  or  the  rest  of  mankind  .■* 

"  The  true  state  of  the  parallel  must  be  this  ; — suppose  a  man 
with  eyes  like  his  neighbours,  was  told  by  a  boasting  corporal, 
that  the  troops,  indeed,  wore  red  clothes  for  their  ordinary  dress, 
but  that  every  soldier  had  likewise  a  suit  of  black  velvet,  which  he 
puts  on  when  the  King  reviews  them.  This  he  thinks  strange, 
and  desires  to  sec  the  fine  clothes,  but  finds  nobody  in  forty 
thousand  men  that  can  produce  either  coat  or  waistcoat.  One 
indeed,  has  left  them  in  his  chest  at  Port  Mahon  ;  another  has 
always  heard  that  he  ought  to  have  velvet  clothes  somewhere  ; 
and  a  third  has  heard  somebody  say,  that  soldiers  ought  to  wear 
velvet.  Can  the  enquirer  be  blamed  if  he  goes  away  believing 
that  a  .soldier's  red  coat  is  all  that  he  has  .' 

"  But  the  most  obdurate  incredulity  may  be  shamed  or  silenced 
by  facts.  To  overpower  contradiction.s,  let  the  soldier  shew  his 
velvet  coat,  and  the  Fingalist  the  original  of  Ossian, 

"  The  difference  between  us  and  the  blind  man  is  this:  the 
blind  man  is  unconvinced,  because  he  cannot  sec;  and  wc, 
because,  though  wc  can  see,  wc  find  nothing  that  can  be  shewn." 
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Notwithstanding  the  complication  of  disorders  under  which 
Johnson  now  laboured,  he  did  not  resign  himself  to  despond- 
ency and  discontent,  but  with  wisdom  and  spirit  endeavoured  to 
console  and  amuse  his  mind  with  as  many  innocent  enjoyments 
as  he  could  procure.  Sir  John  Hawkins  has  mentioned  the 
cordiality  with  which  he  insisted  that  such  of  the  members  of 
the  old  club  in  Ivy-lane  as  survived,  should  meet  again  and  dine 
together,  which  they  did,  twice  at  a  tavern,  and  once  at  his  house  :  ^ 

1  [Sir  John  Hawkins  in  his  Life  of  Johnson  writes  :  "  It  has  been  already 
related  that  being  seized  with  a  paralysis  about  the  month  of  June,  1783,  he 
was  so  far  recovered  therefrom  as  to  entertain  a  hope  that  he  had  nearly 
worn  out  all  his  disorders.  '  What  a  man  am  I  ! '  said  he  to  me,  in  the  month 
of  November  following,  '  who  have  got  the  better  of  three  diseases,  the  palsy, 
the  gout,  and  the  asthma,  and  can  now  enjoy  the  conversation  of  my  friends 
without  the  interruptions  of  weakness  or  pain  ! ' — To  these  flattering  testi- 
monies I  must  add,  that  in  this  seeming  springtide  of  his  health  and  spirits, 
he  wrote  me  the  following  note  : 

"Bolt  Court,  Nov.  22, 1783. 

"  DEAR  SIR,— As  Mr.  Ryland  was  talking  with  me  of  old  friends  and  past 
times,  we  warmed  ourselves  into  a  wish,  that  all  who  remained  of  the  Club 
should  meet  and  dine  at  the  house  which  once  was  Horseman's,  in  Ivy-lane. 
I  have  undertaken  to  solicit  you,  and  therefore  desire  you  to  tell  on  what 
day  next  week  you  can  conveniently  meet  your  old  friends.  I  am,  Sir,  your 
most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  Our  intended  meeting  was  prevented  by  a  circumstance,  which  the  fol- 
lowing note  will  explain : 

"December  3,  1783. 

"dear  sir,— In  perambulating  Ivy-lane,  Mr.  Ryland  found  neither  our 
landlord  Horseman  nor  his  successor.  The  old  house  is  shut  up,  and  he 
liked  not  the  appearance  of  any  near  it :  he  therefore  bespoke  our  dinner  at 
the  Queen's  Arms,  in  St.  Paul's  Churchyard,  where,  at  half  an  hour  after 
three7your  company  will  be  desired  to-day  by  those  who  remain  of  our  former 
society.     Your  humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

"  With  this  invitation  I  cheerfully  complied,  and  met,  at  the  time  and  place 
appointed,  all  who  could  be  mustered  of  our  society,  namely,  Johnson,  Mr. 
Ryland,  and  Mr.  Payne  of  the  Bank.  When  we  were  collected,  the  thought  that 
we  were  so  few  occasioned  some  melancholy  reflections,  and  I  could  not  but 
compare  our  meeting,  at  such  an  advanced  period  of  life  as  it  was  to  us  all,  to 
that  of  the  four  old  men  in  the  '  Senile  Colloquium'  of  Erasmus.  We  dined,  and 
in  the  evening  regaled  with  coffee.  At  ten  we  broke  up,  much  to  the  regret  of 
Johnson,  who  proposed  staying  ;  but  finding  us  inclined  to  separate,  he  left 
us,  with  a  sigh  that  seemed  to  come  from  his  heart,  lamenting  that  he  was 
retiring  to  solitude  and  cheerless  meditation. 

"Johnson  had  proposed  a  meeting  like  this  once  a  month,  and  we  had  one 
more  ;  but,  the  time  approaching  for  a  third,  he  began  to  feel  a  return  of 
some  of  his  complaints,  and  signified  a  wish  that  we  would  dine  with  him  at 
his  own  house  ;  and  accordingly  we  met  there,  and  were  very  cheerfully 
entertained  by  him." — Croker.] 


Age  74.]        JOHNSON'S  CLUB  IN  ESSEX  STREET.  193 

and  in  order  to  ensure  himself  society  in  the  evening  for  three 
days  in  the  week,  he  instituted  a  club  at  the  Essex  Head,  in 
Essex-street,  then  kept  by  Samuel  Greaves,  an  old  servant  of 
Mr.  Thrale's. 

"  TO   SIR   JOSHUA   REYNOLDS. 
"DEAR   SIR, 

"  It  is  inconvenient  to  me  to  come  out ;  I  should  else  have 
waited  on  you  with  an  account  of  a  little  Evening-Club  which 
we  are  establishing  in  Essex-street,  in  the  Strand,  and  of  which 
you  are  desired  to  be  one.  It  will  be  held  at  the  Essex  Head, 
now  kept  by  an  old  servant  of  Thrale's.  The  company  is 
numerous,  and,  as  you  will  see  by  the  list,  miscellaneous.  The 
terms  are  lax,  and  the  expences  light.  Mr.  Barry  was  adopted 
by  Dr.  Brocklesby,  who  joined  with  me  in  forming  the  plan.  We 
meet  thrice  a  week,  and  he  who  misses  forfeits  twopence. 

"  If  you  are  willing  to  become  a  member,  draw  a  line  under 
your  name.  Return  the  list.  We  meet  for  the  first  time  on 
Monday  at  eight. 

"  I  am,  &c., 

"Sam,  Johnson. 

"Dec.  4,  1783." 

It  did  not  suit  Sir  Joshua  to  be  one  of  this  Club.  But  when  I 
mention  only  Mr.  Daincs  Barrington,  Dr.  Brocklesby, Mr. Murphy, 
Mr.  John  Nichols,  Mr.  Cooke,  Mr.  Joddrel,  Mr.  Paradise,  Dr. 
Horseley,  Mr.  Windham,^  I  shall  sufficiently  obviate  the  mis- 
representation of  it  by  Sir  John  Hawkins,  as  if  it  had  been  a 
low  ale-house  association,  by  which  Johnson  was  degraded. 
Johnson  himself,  like  his  namesake  Old  Ben,  composed  the  rules 
of  his  Club.2 


'  I  was  in  Scotland  when  this  Club  was  founded,  and  during  all  the  winter. 
Johnson,  however,  declared  I  should  be  a  member,  and  invented  a  word  upon 
the  occasion  :  "  lioswell,  (said  he,)  is  a  very  chcbablc  man."  When  I  came  to 
town  I  was  proposed  by  Mr.  Barrington,  and  chosen.  I  believe  there  arc  few 
societies  where  there  is  better  conversation  or  more  decorum.  Several  of  us 
resolved  to  continue  it  after  our  great  founder  was  removed  by  death.  Other 
members  were  added  ;  and  now,  about  eight  years  since  that  loss,  we  go  on 
happily. 

2  RULES. 

"  To-diiy  deep  thoughts  with  mc  rcsolrc  to  drench 
In  mirth,  which  .iftcr  no  repenting  draws."  — Mii.ton. 

"  The  Club  shall  consist  of  four-and-twenty. 

"  The  meetings  shall  be  on  the  Mond.iy,  Thursday,  and  Saturday  of  every 
week  ;  but  in  the  week  before  Easter  there  sliall  be  no  meeting. 

VOL.   TV.  O 
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In  the  end  of  this  year  he  was  seized  with  a  spasmodic 
asthma  of  such  violence,  that  he  was  confined  to  the  house  in 
great  pain,  being  sometimes  obHged  to  sit  all  night  in  his  chair, 
a  recumbent  posture  being  so  hurtful  to  his  respiration,  that  he 
could  not  endure  lying  in  bed  ;  and  there  came  upon  him,  at  the 
same  time,  that  oppressive  and  fatal  disease,  a  dropsy.  It  was 
a  very  severe  winter,  which  probably  aggravated  his  complaints ; 
and  the  solitude  in  which  Mr.  Levett  and  Mrs.  Williams  had  left 
him,  rendered  his  life  very  gloomy.  Mrs.  Desmoulins,  who  still 
lived,  was  herself  so  very  ill,  that  she  could  contribute  very 
little  to  his  relief  He,  however,  had  none  of  that  unsocial 
shyness  which  we  commonly  see  in  people  afflicted  with  sick- 
ness. He  did  not  hide  his  head  from  the  world,  in  solitary 
abstraction  ;  he  did  not  deny  himself  to  the  visits  of  his  friends 
and  acquaintances ;  but  at  all  times,  when  he  was  not  overcome 
by  sleep,  was  ready  for  conversation  as  in  his  best  days. 


"  Every  member  is  at  liberty  to  introduce  a  friend  once  a  week,  but  not 
oftener. 

"  Two  members  shall  oblige  themselves  to  attend  in  their  turn  every  night 
from  eight  to  ten,  or  to  procure  two  to  attend  in  their  room. 

"  Every  member  present  at  the  Club  shall  spend  at  least  sixpence  ;  and 
every  member  who  stays  away  shall  forfeit  threepence. 

"  The  master  of  the  house  shall  keep  an  account  of  the  absent  members  ; 
and  deliver  to  the  President  of  the  night  a  list  of  the  forfeits  incurred. 

"  When  any  member  returns  after  absence,  he  shall  immediately  lay  down 
his  forfeits  ;  which,  if  he  omits  to  do,  the  President  shall  require. 

"  There  shall  be  no  general  reckoning,  but  every  man  shall  adjust  his  own 
expences. 

"  The  night  of  indispensable  attendance  will  come  to  every  member  once  a 
month.  Whoever  shall  for  three  months  together  omit  to  attend  himself,  or  by 
substitution,  nor  shall  make  any  apology  in  the  fourth  month,  shall  be  con- 
sidered as  having  abdicated  the  Club. 

"  When  a  vacancy  is  to  be  filled,  the  name  of  the  candidate,  and  of  the 
member  recommending  him,  shall  stand  in  the  Club-room  three  nights.  On 
the  fourth  he  may  be  chosen  by  ballot ;  six  members  at  least  being  present, 
and  two-thirds  of  the  ballot  being  in  his  favour ;  or  the  majority,  should  the 
numbers  not  be  divisible  by  three. 

"The  master  of  the  house  shall  give  notice,  six  days  before,  to  each  of  those 
members  whose  turn  of  necessary  attendance  is  come. 

"  The  notice  may  be  in  these  words  : — '  Sir,   On ,  the of 

,  will  be  your  turn  of  presiding  at  the  Essex  Head.     Your  company  is 

therefore  earnestly  requested.' 

"  One  penny  shall  be  left  by  each  member  for  the  waiter." 

Johnson's  definition  of  a  Club  in  this  sense,  in  his  Dictionary,  is  "  An 
assembly  of  good  fellows,  meeting  under  certain  conditions." 
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"TO    MRS.   LUCY   PORTER,    IN   LICHFIELD. 

"DEAR   MADAM, 

"  You  may  perhaps  think  me  negligent  that  I  have  not 
written  to  you  again  upon  the  loss  of  your  brother  ;  but  con- 
dolences and  consolations  are  such  common  and  such  useless 
things,  that  the  omission  of  them  is  no  great  crime  :  and  my 
own  diseases  occupy  my  mind  and  engage  my  care.  My  nights 
are  miserably  restless,  and  my  days,  therefore,  are  heavy.  I  try, 
however,  to  hold  up  my  head  as  high  as  I  can. 

"  I  am  sorry  that  your  health  is  impaired ;  perhaps  the  spring 
and  the  summer  may,  in  some  degree,  restore  it ;  but  if  not,  we 
must  submit  to  the  inconveniences  of  time,  as  to  the  other 
dispensations  of  Eternal  Goodness.  Pray  for  me,  and  write  to 
me,  or  let  Mr,  Pearson  write  for  you. 


"  London,  Nov.  29,  1783." 


"  I  am,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 


And  now  I  am  arrived  at  the  last  year  of  the  life  of  Samuel 
Johnson,  a  year  in  which,  although  passed  in  severe  indispo- 
sition, he  nevertheless  gave  many  evidences  of  the  continuance 
of  those  wondrous  powers  of  mind,  which  raised  him  so  high  in 
the  intellectual  world.  His  conversation  and  his  letters  of  this 
year  were  in  no  respect  inferiour  to  those  of  former  years. 

The  following  is  a  remarkable  proof  of  his  being  alive  to  the 
most  minute  curiosities  of  literature. 

"TO   MR.    DILLY,   BOOKSELLER,    IN    THE   POULTRY. 

"SIR, 

"  There  is  in  the  world  a  set  of  books  which  used  to  be 
sold  by  the  booksellers  on  the  bridge,  and  whicii  I  must  entreat 
you  to  procure  me.     They  are  called  Burtons  Books ;'^  the  title 


'  [These  books  are  much  more  numerous  than  Johnson  supposed.     The 
following  list  comprises  several  of  them  ;  but  probably  is  incomplete  : 

1.  Historical  Rarities  in  London  and  Westminster 168 r 

2.  Wars  in  Kngland,  Scotland,  and  Ireland 1681 

3.  Wonderful  Prodigies  of  Judgement  and  Mercy 1681 

4.  Strange    and    prodigious   religious    Customs    and    jManners  of 

sundry  Nations 1663 

O    2 
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of  one  is  Admirable  Curiosities,  Rarities,  and  Wonders  in 
England.  I  believe  there  are  about  five  or  six  of  them ;  they 
seem  very  proper  to  allure  backward  readers  ;  be  so  kind  as  to 
get  them  for  me,  and  send  me  them  with  the  best  printed 
edition  of  '  Baxter's  Call  to  the  Unconverted.' 


'■'Jan.  6,  1784." 


"  I  am,  &c., 

"Sam.  Johnson. 


"  TO   MR.  PERKINS. 


"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  WAS  very  sorry  not  to  see  you,  when  you  were  so  kind 
as  to  call  on  me ;  but  to  disappoint  friends,  and  if  they  are  not 
very  good-natured,  to  disoblige  them,  is  one  of  the  evils  of 
sickness.  If  you  will  please  to  let  me  know  which  of  the  after- 
noons in  this  week  I  shall   be  favoured  with  another  visit  by 


5.  English  Empire  in  America 1685 

6.  Surprising  Miracles  of  Nature  and  Art 1685 

[Admirable   Curiosities   of    Nature,   &c.    1681. — Probably   the 

same  book  with  a  different  title.] 

7.  History  of  Scotland 1685 

8.  History  of  Ireland 1685 

9.  Two  Journies  to  Jerusalem 1685 

10.  Nine  Worthies  of  the  World 1687 

11.  Winter's  Evenings' Entertainments 1687 

12.  The  English  Hero,  or  the  Life  of  Sir  Francis  Drake 1687 

13.  Memorable  Accidents  and  unheard-of  Transactions 1693 

14.  History  of  the  House  of  Grange 1693 

15.  Burton's  Acts  of  the  Martyrs  (or,  of  Martyrs  in  flames)  ....  1695 

16.  Curiosities  of  England 1697 

17.  History  of  Oliver  Cromwell 1698 

18.  Unparalleled  Varieties 1699 

19.  Unfortunate  Court  Favourites  of  England 1706 

20.  History  of  the  Lives  of  English  Divines 1709 

21.  Ingenious  Riddles 

22.  Unhappy  Princesses,  or  the  History  of  Anne  Boleyn  and  Lady 

Jane  Grey 1710 

23.  yEsop's  Fables,  in  prose  and  verse 1712 

24.  History  of  Virginia 1722 

25.  English  Acquisitions  in  Guinea  and  the  East  Indies 1726 

26.  Female  Excellency,  or  the  Ladies' Glory 1728 

27.  General  History  of  Earthquakes -: 1736 

28.  The   English    Heroine,  or  the   Life  and  Adventures  of  Mrs. 

Christian  Davies,  commonly  called  Mother  Ross 

29.  Youth's  Divine  Pastime 

Malone.] 
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you    and    Mrs.    Perkins,    and    the   young    people,    I   will   take 
all   the   measures   that  I  can  to   be    pretty  well    at    that  time. 
I   am,  dear  Sir, 

"  Your  most  humble  servant, 

*  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Jan.  21,  1784." 

His  attention  to  the  Essex-Head  Club  appears  from  the 
following  letter  to  Mr.  Alderman  Clark,  a  gentleman  for  whom 
he  deservedly  entertained  a  great  regard. 

"TO   RICHARD   CLARK,    ESQ. 
"  DEAR    SIR, 

"  You  will  receive  a  requisition,  according  to  the  rules  of 
the  Club,  to  be  at  the  house  as  President  of  the  night.  This 
turn  comes  once  a  month,  and  the  member  is  obliged  to  attend, 
or  send  another  in  his  place.  You  were  enrolled  in  the  Club  by 
my  invitation,  and  I  ought  to  introduce  you  ;  but  as  I  am 
hindered  by  sickness,  Mr.  Hoole  will  very  properly  supply  my 
place  as  introductor,  or  yours  as  President.  I  hope  in  milder 
weather  to  be  a  very  constant  attendant. 

''  I  am.  Sir,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Jan.  27,  1784. 

"  You  ought  to  be  informed  that  the  forfeits  began  with  the 
year,  and  that  every  night  of  non-attendance  incurs  the  mulct 
of  threepence,^  that  is,  ninepence  a  week." 

On  the  8th  of  January  I  wrote  to  him,  anxiously  enquiring  as 
to  his  health,  and  enclosing  my  "  Letter  to  the  People  of  Scotland, 
on  the  Present  State  of  the  Nation." 

"  I  trust,  (said  I,)  that  you  will  be  liberal  enough  to  make 
allowance  for  my  differing  from  you  on  two  points  [the  Middle- 
sex Election  and  the  American  War],  when  my  general  principles 
of  government  are  according  to  your  own  heart,  and  when,  at  a 
crisis  of  doubtful  event,  I  stand  forth  with  honest  zeal  as  an 
ancient  and  faithful  Briton.  My  reason  for  introducing  those 
two  points  was,  that  as  my  opinions  with  regard   to  them   had 


Johnson  miswrote  it  "  twopence  "  in  his  letter  to  Reynolds  (p.  193). 
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been  declared  at  the  periods  when  they  were  least  favourable, 
I  might  have  the  credit  of  a  man  who  is  not  a  worshipper  of 
ministerial  power." 


"TO  JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  HEAR  of  many  enquiries  which  your  kindness  has  dis- 
posed you  to  make  after  me.  I  have  long  intended  you  a  long 
letter,  which  perhaps  the  imagination  of  its  length  hindered 
me  from  beginning.  I  will,  therefore,  content  myself  with 
a  shorter. 

"  Having  promoted  the  institution  of  a  new  Club  in  the 
neighbourhood,  at  the  house  of  an  old  servant  of  Thrale's, 
I  went  thither  to  meet  the  company,  and  was  seized  with  a 
spasmodick  asthma,  so  violent,  that  with  difficulty  I  got  to  my 
own  house,  in  which  I  have  been  confined  eight  or  nine  weeks, 
and  from  which  I  know  not  when  I  shall  be  able  to  go  even  to 
church.  The  asthma,  however,  is  not  the  worst.  A  dropsy 
gains  ground  upon  me  ;  my  legs  and  thighs  are  very  much 
swollen  with  water,  which  I  should  be  content  if  I  could  keep 
there,  but  I  am  afraid  that  it  will  soon  be  higher.  My  nights 
are  very  sleepless  and  very  tedious.  And  yet  1  am  extremely 
afraid  of  dying. 

"  My  physicians  try  to  make  me  hope,  that  much  of  my 
malady  is  the  effect  of  cold,  and  that  some  degree  at  least  of 
recovery  is  to  be  expected  from  vernal  breezes  and  summer 
suns.  If  my  life  is  prolonged  to  autumn,  I  should  be  glad  to 
try  a  warmer  climate  ;  though  how  to  travel  with  a  diseased 
body,  without  a  companion  to  conduct  me,  and  with  very  little 
money,  I  do  not  well  see.  Ramsay  has  recovered  his  limbs  in 
Italy  ;  and  Fielding  was  sent  to  Lisbon,  where,  indeed,  he  died  ; 
but  he  was,  I  believe,  past  hope  when  he  went.  Think  for  me 
what  I  can  do. 

"  I  received  your  pamphlet,  and  when  I  write  again  may 
perhaps  tell  you  some  opinion  about  it ;  but  you  will  forgive 
a  man  struggling  with  disease  his  neglect  of  disputes,  politicks, 
and  pamphlets.  Let  me  have  your  prayers.  My  compliments 
to  your  lady,  and  young  ones.  Ask  your  physicians  about  my 
case  :  and  desire  Sir  Alexander  Dick  to  write  me  his  opinion. 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir,  &c., 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

"Feb.  II,  1784." 
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TO  MRS.  LUCY  PORTER,  IN  LICHFIELD.       . 

"MY   DEAREST   LOVE, 

"  I  HAVE  been  extremely  ill  of  an  asthma  and  dropsy,  but 
received,  by  the  mercy  of  GOD,  sudden  and  unexpected   relief 
last  Thursday,    by    the    discharge    of  twenty  pints    of  water. 
Whether  I  shall  continue  free,  or  shall  fill  again,  cannot  be  told. 
Pray  for  me, 

"  Death,  my  dear,  is  very  dreadful  ;  let  us  think  nothing  worth 
our  care  but  how  to   prepare  for  it  :  what  we  know  amiss   in 
ourselves  let  us  make  haste  to  amend,  and  put  our  trust  in  the 
mercy  of  GOD,  and  the  intercession    of  our   SAVIOUR. 
I  am,  dear  Madam,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Feb.  23,  I784.-"' 

"  TO  JAMES  BOSWELL,  ESQ. 
"  DEAR  SIR, 

•'I  HAVE  just  advanced  so  far  towards  recovery  as  to  read 
a  pamphlet ;  and  you  may  reasonably  suppose  that  the  first 
pamphlet  which  I  read  was  yours.  I  am  very  much  of  your 
opinion,  and,  like  you,  feel  great  indignation  at  the  indecency 
with  which  the  King  is  every  day  treated.  Your  paper  contains 
very  considerable  knowledge  of  history  and  of  the  constitution, 
very  properly  produced  and  applied.  It  will  certainly  raise  your 
character,^  though  perhaps  it  may  not  make  you   a   Minister  of 

State. 

******* 

"  I  desire  you  to  see  Mrs.  Stewart  once  again,  and  tell  her,  that 
in  the  letter  case  was  a  letter  relating  to  me,  for  which  I  will  give 
her,  if  she  is  willing  to  give  it  me,  another  guinea.  The  letter  is 
of  consequence  only  to  mc. 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir,  &c. 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  London,  Feb.  27,  1784." 


'  I  sent  it  to  Mr.  Pitt,  with  a  letter,  in  wliich  I  thus  expressed  myself: 
"  My  principles  may  appear  to  you  too  monarcliical  :  but  I  know  and  am 
persuaded,  they  are  not  inconsistent  with  the  true  principles  of  Hbcrty.  Be 
this  as  it  may,  you,  Sir,  arc  now  the  Prime  Minister,  called  by  the  Sovereign 
to  maintain  the  rij,'hts  of  the  Crown,  as  well  as  those  of  the  people,  ac^^ainst  a 
violent  faction.  As  such,  you  are  entitled  to  the  warmest  support  of  every 
good  subject  in  every  department."  He  answered,  "  I  am  extremely  obliged 
to  you  for  the  sentiments  you  dome  the  honour  to  express,  and  have  observed 
with  great  pleasure  Ihc  'jcalotn;  and  ah  I c  support  given  to  the  CAUSE  OF  THE 
PUHi.iCK  in  the  work  you  were  so  good  to  transmit  to  me." 
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In  consequence  of  Johnson's  request  that   I  should  ask  our 
physicians  about  his  case,  and  desire  Sir  Alexander  Dick  to 
send  his  opinion,  I    transmitted  him   a  letter    from  that   ver/ 
amiable  Baronet,  then  in  his  eighty-first  year,  with  his  faculties 
as  entire  as  ever  ;  and  mentioned  his  expressions  to  me  in  the 
note  accompanying  it,—"  With  my  most  affectionate  wishes  for 
Dr.  Johnson's  recovery,   in  which  his  friends,  his   country,  and 
all  mankind,  have  so  deep  a  stake  ;  "  and  at  the  same  time  a  full 
opinion  upon  his  case  by  Dr.  Gillespie,  who,  like  Dr.  Cullen,  had 
the  advantage  of  having  passed  through  the  gradations  of  surgery 
and  pharmacy,  and  by  study  and  practice  had  attained  to  such 
skill,  that  my  father  settled  on  him  two  hundred  pounds  a  year 
for    five    years,    and  fifty  pounds  a    year  during  his  life,  as  an 
honorarium,  to  secure  his  particular  attendance.    The  opinion  was 
conveyed  in  a  letter  to  me,  beginning,  "  I  am  sincerely  sorry  for 
the  bad  state  of  health  your  very  learned  and  illustrious  friend, 
Dr.  Johnson,  labours  under  at  present." 


"  TO  JAMES  BOSWELL,  ESQ. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"Presently  after  I  had  sent  away  my  last  letter,  I  re- 
ceived your  kind  medical  packet.  I  am  very  much  obliged  both 
to  you  and  to  your  physicians  for  your  kind  attention  to  my 
disease.  Dr.  Gillespie  has  sent  mc  an  excellent  consilmm 
niediann,  all  solid,  practical,  experimental  knowledge.  I  am  at 
present,  in  the  opinion  of  my  physicians  (Dr.  Heberden  and  Dr. 
Brocklesby),  as  well  as  my  own,  going  on  very  hopefully,  I  have 
just  begun  to  take  vinegar  of  squills.  The  powder  hurt  my 
stomach  so  much  that  it  could  not  be  continued. 

"  Return  Sir  Alexander  Dick  my  sincere  thanks  for  his  kind 
letter;  and  bring  with  you  the  rhubarb^  which  he  so  tenderly 
offers  me. 

"  I  hope  dear  Mrs.  Boswell  is  now  quite  well,  and  that  no  evil, 
either  real  or  imaginary,  now  disturbs  you. 

"I  am  &c. 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"London,  March  2,  1784." 

^  From  his  garden  at  Prestonfield,  where  he  cultivated  that  plant  with  such 
success,  that  he  was  presented  with  a  gold  medal  by  the  Society  of  London 
for  the  Encouragement  of  Arts,  Manufa'ctures,  and  Commerce. 
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I  also  applied  to  three  of  the  eminent  physicians  who  had  chairs 
in  our  celebrated  school  of  medicine  at  Edinburgh,  Doctors 
Cullen,  Hope,  and  Munro,  to  each  of  whom  I  sent  the  following 
letter  : 

"  DEAR  SIR, 

"  Dr.  Johnson  has  been  very  ill  for  some  time  ;  and  in  a 
letter  of  anxious  apprehension  he  writes  to  me,  '  Ask  your 
physicians  about  my  case.' 

"  This,  you  see,  is  not  authority  for  a  regular  consultation  :  but 
I  have  no  doubt  of  your  readiness  to  give  your  advice  to  a  man  so 
eminent,  and  who,  in  his  Life  of  Garth,  has  paid  your  profession  a 
just  and  elegant  compliment :  '  I  believe  every  man  has  found  in 
physicians  great  liberality  and  dignity  of  sentiment,  very  prompt 
effusions  of  beneficence,  and  willingness  to  exert  a  lucrative  art 
where  there  is  no  hope  of  lucre.' 

"  Dr.  Johnson  is  aged  seventy-four.  Last  summer  he  had  a 
stroke  of  the  palsy,  from  which  he  recovered  almost  entirely.  He 
had,  before  that,  been  troubled  with  a  catarrhous  cough.  This 
winter  he  was  seized  with  a  spasmodick  asthma,  by  which  he  has 
been  confined  to  his  house  for  about  three  months.  Dr. 
Brocklesby  writes  to  mc,  that  upon  the  least  admission  of  cold, 
there  is  such  a  constriction  upon  his  breast,  that  he  cannot  lie 
down  in  his  bed,  but  is  obliged  to  sit  up  all  night,  and  gets  rest 
and  sometimes  sleep,  only  by  means  of  laudanumi  and  syrup  of 
poppies  ;  and  that  there  are  oedematous  tumours  in  his  legs  and 
thighs.  Dr.  Brocklesby  trusts  a  good  deal  to  the  return  of  mild 
weather.  Dr.  Johnson  says  that  a  dropsy  gains  ground  upon 
him  ;  and  he  seems  to  think  that  a  warmer  climate  would  do  him 
good.  I  understand  he  is  now  rather  better,  and  is  using  vinegar 
of  squills. 

'■  1  am,  with  great  esteem,  dear  Sir, 

"  Your  most  obedient,  humble  servant, 

"  James  Boswell. 

"  March  7,  1784." 


All  of  them  paid  the  most  polite  attention  to  my  letter,  and 
its  venerable  object.  Dr.  Cullen's  words  concerning  him  were, 
"  It  would  give  mc  the  greatest  pleasure  to  be  of  any  service  to 
a  man  whom  the  publick  properly  esteem,  and  whom  I  esteem 
and  respect  as  much  as  I  do  Dr.  Johnson."  Dr.  Hope's,"  Few 
people  have  a  better  claim  on  me   than  your  friend,  as  hardly  a 
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day  passes  that  I  do  not  ask  his  opinion  aoout  this  or  that  word." 
Dr.  Munro's,  "  I  most  sincerely  join  you  in  sympathizing  with 
that  very  worthy  and  ingenious  character,  from  whom  his  country 
has  derived  much  instruction  and  entertainment." 

Dr,  Hope  corresponded  with  his  friend  Dr.  Brocklesby.  Doctors 
Cullen  and  Munro  wrote  their  opinions  and  prescriptions  to  me, 
which  I  afterwards  carried  with  me  to  London,  and,  so  far  as 
they  were  encouraging,  communicated  to  Johnson.  The  hberahty 
on  the  one  hand,  and  grateful  sense  of  it  on  the  other,  I  have 
great  satisfaction  in  recording.^ 

^  [Mr.  Croker  here  inserted  the  following  letters  in  the  text  : 

JOHNSON   TO   MRS.    PORTER. 

"Bolt-court,  loth  March,  1784. 

"my  dearest  love, — I  will  not  suppose  that  it  is  for  want  of  kindness 
that  you  did  not  answer  my  last  letter ;  and  I  therefore  write  again  to  tell 
you  that  I  have,  by  God's  great  mercy,  still  continued  to  grow  better.  My 
asthma  is  seldom  troublesome,  and  my  dropsy  has  run  itself  almost  away,  in 
a  manner  which  my  physician  says  is  very  uncommon. 

"  I  have  been  confined  from  the  14th  of  December,  and  shall  not  soon 
venture  abroad  ;  but  I  have  this  day  dressed  myself  as  I  was  before  my 
sickness. 

"  If  it  be  inconvenient  to  you  to  write,  desire  Mr.  Pearson  to  let  me  know 
how  you  do,  and  how  you  have  passed  this  long  winter.  I  am  now  not 
without  hopes  that  we  shall  once  niore  see  one  another. 

"  Make  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Cobb  and  Miss  Adey,  and  to  all  my 
friends,  particularly  to  Mr.  Pearson.  I  am,  my  dear,  your  most  humble 
servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson." 
— Pearson  MSS 

JOHNSON   to   MRS.   GASTRELL  AND   MISS  ASTON. 

'Bolt-court,  nth  March,  1784. 

"dear  'LADIES, — The  kind  and  speedy  answer  with  which  you  favoured 
me  to  my  last  letter  encourages  me  to  hope  that  you  will  be  glad  to  hear 
again  that  my  recovery  advances.  My  disorders  are  an  asthma  and  dropsy. 
The  asthma  gives  me  no  great  trouble  when  I  am  not  in  motion,  and  the 
water  of  the  dropsy  has  passed  away  in  so  happy  a  manner,  by  the  goodness 
of  God,  as  Dr.  Heberden  declares  himself  not  to  have  known  more  than  four 
times  in  all  his  practice.  I  have  been  confined  to  the  house  from  December 
the  14th,  and  shall  not  venture  out  till  the  weather  is  settled  ;  but  I  have  this 
day  dressed  myself  as  before  I  became  ill.  Join  with  me  in  returning  thanks, 
and  pray  for  me  that  the  time  now  granted  me  may  not  be  ill  spent. 

"  Let  me  now,  dear  ladies,  have  some  account  of  you.  Tell  me  how  you 
have  endured  this  long  and  sharp  winter,  and  give  me  hopes  that  we  may 
all  meet  again  with  kindness  and  cheerfulness.  I  am,  dear  ladies,  your  most 
humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson." 
—Pemb.  MSS. 
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"  TO   JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  AM  too  much  pleased  with  the  attention  which  you  and 
your  dear  lady^  show  to  my  welfare,  not  to  be  diligent  in  letting 
you  know  the  progress  which  I  make  towards  health.  The  dropsy, 
by  God's  blessing,  has  now  run  almost  totally  away  by  natural 
evacuation  :  and  the  asthma,  if  not  irritated  by  cold,  gives  me 
little  trouble.  While  I  am  writing  this,  I  have  not  any  sensation 
of  debility  or  disease.  But  I  do  not  yet  venture  out,  having 
been  confined  to  the  house  from  the  1 3th  December,  now  a  quarter 
of  a  year. 

"  When  it  will  be  fit  for  me  to  travel  as  far  as  Auchinleck,  I  am 
not  able  to  guess  ;  but  such  a  letter  as  Mrs.  Boswell's  might  draw 
any  man,  not  wholly  motionless,  a  great  way.  Pray  tell  the  dear 
lady  how  much  her  civility  and  kindness  have  touched  and 
gratified  me. 

"  Our  parliamentary  tumults  have  now  begun  to  subside,  and 
the  King's  authority  is  in  some  measure  re-established.  Mr.  Pitt 
will  have  great  power ;  but  you  must  remember,  that  what  he  has 
to  give,  must,  at  least  for  some  time,  be  given  to  those  who  gave, 
and  those  who  preserve,  his  power.  A  new  minister  can  sacrifice 
little  to  esteem  or  friendship  :  he  must,  till  he  is  settled,  think 
only  of  extending  his  interest. 

****** 

"  If  you  come  hither  through  Edinburgh,  send  for  Mrs.  Stewart, 
and  give  from  me  another  guinea  for  the  letter  in  the  old  case,  to 
which  I  shall  not  be  satisfied  with  mv  claim,  till  she  gives  it 
me. 

"  Please  to  bring  with  you  Baxter's  Anacreon  ;  and  if  you 
procure  heads  of  Hector  Boccc,  the  historian,  and  Arthur 
Johnston,  the  poet,  I  will  put  them  in  my  room  ;  or  any  other  of 
the  fathers  of  Scottish  literature. 

"  I  wish  you  an  easy  and  happy  journey,  and  hope  I  need  not 
tell  you  that  you  will  be  welcome  to,  dear  Sir, 

"  Your  most  affectionate  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  J01INSON.2 
"  London,  March  18,  1784." 


'  Who  had  written  hinn  a  very  kind  letter. 

-  [Two  days  afterwards  Johnson  wrote  to  Mrs.  Thrale: 

JOHNSON   TO   MRS.    THRALE, 

"London,  20th  Marcli,  1784. 
"madam, — Your  last  letter  had  something  of  tenderness.     The  accounts 
which  you  have  had  of  my  danger  and  distress  were  I  suppose  not  aggra- 
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I  wrote  to  him,  March  28,  from  York,  informing  him  that  I 
had  a  high  gratification  in  the  triumph  of  monarchical  principles 
over  aristocratical  influence,  in  that  great  county,  in  an  Address 
to  the  King  ;  that  I  was  thus  far  on  my  way  to  him,  but  that 
news  of  the  dissolution  of  Parliament  having  arrived,  I  was  to 
hasten  back  to  my  own  county,  where  I  had  carried  an  Address 
to  his  Majesty  by  a  great  majority,  and  had  some  intention  of 
being  a  candidate  to  represent  the  county  in  Parliament. 

"  TO  JAMES  BOSWELL,  ESQ. 
"DEAR   SIR, 

"  You  could  do  nothing  so  proper  as  to  hasten  back  when  you 
found  the  Parliament  dissolved.  With  the  influence  which  your 
address  must  have  gained  you,  it  may  reasonably  be  expected 
that  your  presence  will  be  of  importance,  and  your  activity  of 
e  fleet. 

"  Your  solicitude  for  me  gives  me  that  pleasure  which  every 
man  feels  from  the  kindness  of  such  a  friend  ;  and  it  is  with 
delight  I  relieve  it  by  telling,  that  Dr.  Brocklesby's  account 
is  true,  and  that  I  am,  by  the  blessing  of  GOD,  wonderfully 
relieved. 

"  You  are  entering  upon  a  transaction  which  requires  much 
prudence.  You  must  endeavour  to  oppose  without  exasperating  ; 
to  practice  temporary  hostility,  without  producing  enemies  for 
life.  This  is,  perhaps,  hard  to  be  done  ;  yet  it  has  been  done  by 
many,  and  seems  most  likely  to  be  effected  by  opposing  merely 
upon  general  principles,  without  descending  to  personal  or  par- 
ticular censures  or  objections.  One  thing  I  must  enjoin  you,  which 
is  seldom  observed  in  the  conduct  of  elections  ; — I  must  entreat 

vated.  I  have  been  confined  ten  weeks  with  an  asthma  and  dropsy.  But  I 
am  now  better.  God  has  in  His  mercy  granted  me  a  reprieve  ;  for  how  much 
lime  His  mercy  must  determine. 

"  Write  to  me  no  more  about  dying  with  a  grace.  When  you  feel  what  I 
have  felt  in  approaching  eternity — in  fear  of  soon  hearing  the  sentence  of 
which  there  is  no  revocation — you  will  know  the  folly  :  my  wish  is  that  you 
may  know  it  sooner.  The  distance  between  the  grave  and  the  remotest  part 
of  human  longevity  is  but  a  very  little  ;  and  of  that  little  no  part  is  certain. 
You  know  all  this,  and  I  thought  that  I  knew  it  too  ;  but  I  know  it  now  with 
a  new  conviction.     May  that  new  conviction  not  be  vain  ! 

"  I  am  now  cheerful.  I  hope  this  approach  to  recovery  is  a  token  of  the 
Divine  mercy.  My  friends  continue  their  kindness.  I  give  a  dinner  to- 
morrow.    I  am,  Madam,  yours,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson."] 
— Letters. 
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you  to  be  scrupulous  in  the  use  of  strong  liquors.  One  night's 
drunkenness  may  defeat  the  labours  of  forty  days  well  employed. 
Be  firm,  but  not  clamorous  ;  be  active,  but  not  malicious  ;  and 
you  may  form  such  an  interest,  as  may  not  only  exalt  yourself, 
but  dignify  your  family. 

"  We  are,  as  you  may  suppose,  all  busy  here.  ^Ir.  Fox 
resolutely  stands  for  Westminster,  and  his  friends  say  will  carry 
the  election.  However  that  be,  he  will  certainly  have  a  seat. 
Mr.  Hoole  has  just  told   me,  that  the   city  leans  towards   the 

King. 

"  Let  me  hear,  from  time  to  time,  how  you  are  employed,  and 
what  progress  you  make. 

"  Make  dear  Mrs.  Boswell,  and  all  the  young  Boswells,  the 
sincere  compHments  of.  Sir,  your  affectionate  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"London,  March  30,  1784-" 

To  Mr.  Langton  he  wrote  with  that  cordiality  which  was  suit- 
able to  the  long  friendship  which  had  subsisted  between  him  and 
that  gentleman. 

"  March  27. 

"  Since  you  left  me,  I  have  continued,  in  my  own  opinion  and 
in  Dr.  Brocklesby's,  to  grow  better  with  respect  to  all  my  for- 
midable and  dangerous  distempers  ;  though  to  a  body  battered 
and  shaken  as  mine  has  lately  been,  it  is  to  be  feared  that  weak 
attacks  may  be  sometimes  mischievous.  1  have,  indeed,  by 
standing  carelessly  at  an  open  window,  got  a  very  troublesome 
cough,  which  it  has  been  necessary  to  appease  by  opium,  in 
larger  quantities  than  I  like  to  take,  and  I  have  not  found  it  give 
way  so  readily  as  I  expected  :  its  obstinacy,  however,  seems  at 
last  disposed  to  submit  to  the  remedy,  and  I  know  not  whether 
1  should  then  have  a  right  to  complain  of  any  morbid  sensation. 
My  asthma  is,  I  am  afraid,  constitutional  and  incurable ;  but  it 
is  only  occasional,  and  unless  it  be  excited  by  labour  or  by  cold 
gives  me  no  molestation,  nor  does  it  lay  very  close  siege  to  life  ; 
for  Sir  John  Floycr,  whom  the  physical  race  consider  as  authour 
of  one  of  the  best  books  upon  it,  panted  on  to  ninety,  as  was 
supposed  ;  and  why  were  wc  content  with  supposing  a  f^ict  so  in- 
teresting, of  a  man  so  conspicuous  .''  because  he  corrupted,  at 
perhaps  .seventy  or  eighty,  the  register,  that  he  might  pass  for 
younger  than  he  was.  He  was  not  much  less  then  eighty, 
when  to  a  man  of  rank  who  modestly  asked  his  age,  he  an- 
swered, '  Go  look  ; '  though  he  was  in  general  a  man  of  civility 
and  elegance. 
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"  The  ladies,  I  find,  are  at  your  house  all  well,  except  Miss 
Langton,  who  will  probably  soon  recover  her  health  by  light 
suppers.  Let  her  eat  at  dinner  as  she  will,  but  not  take  a  full 
stomach  to  bed. — Pay  my  sincere  respects  to  dear  Miss  Langton 
in  Lincolnshire,  let  her  know  that  I  mean  not  to  break  our 
league  of  friendship,  and  that  I  have  a  set  of  Lives  for  her, 
when  I  have  the  means  of  sending  it." 

"  April  8. 

"  I  am  still  disturbed  by  my  cough ;  but  what  thanks  have  I 
not  to  pay,  when  my  cough  is  the  most  painful  sensation  that  I 
feel }  and  from  that  I  expect  hardly  to  be  released,  while  winter 
continues  to  gripe  us  with  so  much  pertinacity.  The  year  has 
now  advanced  eighteen  days  beyond  the  equinox,  and  still  there 
is  very  little  remission  of  the  cold.  When  warm  weather  comes, 
which  surely  must  come  at  last,  I  hope  it  will  help  both  me  and 
your  young  lady. 

"  The  man  so  busy  about  addresses  is  neither  more  nor  less 
than  our  own  Boswell,  who  had  come  as  far  as  York  towards 
London,  but  turned  back  on  the  dissolution,  and  is  said  now  to 
stand  for  some  place.  Whether  to  wish  him  success,  his  best 
friends  hesitate. 

"  Let  me  have  your  prayers  for  the  completion  of  my 
recovery  :  I  am  now  better  than  I  ever  expected  to  have  been. 
May  God  add  to  His  mercies  the  grace  that  may  enable  me  to 
use  them  according  to  His  will.     My  compliments  to  all." 

"April  13. 

"  I  had  this  evening  a  note  from  Lord  Portmore,^  desiring 
that  I  would  give  you  an  account  of  my  health.  You  might 
have  had  it  with  less  circumduction.  I  am,  by  God's  blessing, 
I  believe,  free  from  all  morbid  sensations,  except  a  cough,  which 
is  only  troublesome.  But  I  am  still  weak,  and  can  have  no 
great  hope  of  strength  till  the  weather  shall  be  softer.  The 
summer,  if  it  be  kindly,  will,  I  hope,  enable  me  to  support  the 
winter.  GOD,  who  has  so  wonderfully  restored  me,  can  preserve 
me  in  all  seasons. 

"  Let  me  enquire  in  my  turn  after  the  state  of  your  family, 

1  To  which  Johnson  returned  this  answer  : 

"to  the  right  honourable  earl  of  portmore. 

"  Dr.  Johnson  acknowledges  with  great  respect  the  honour  of  Lord 
Portmore's  notice.  He  is  better  than  he  was,  and  will,  as  his  Lordship 
directs,  write  to  Mr.  Langton. 

"Bolt-court,  Fleet-street,  April  13,  1784." 
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great  and  little.  I  hope  Lady  Rothes  and  Miss  Langton  are 
both  well.  That  is  a  good  basis  of  content.  Then  how  goes 
George  on  with  his  studies  }  How  does  Miss  Mary  .-'  And  how 
does  my  own  Jenny  .■*  I  think  I  owe  Jenny  a  letter,  which  I  will 
take  care  to  pay.  In  the  mean  time  tell  her  that  I  acknowledge 
the  debt. 

"  Be  pleased  to  make  my  compliments  to  the  ladies.  If  Mrs. 
Langton  comes  to  London,  she  will  favour  me  with  a  visit,  for  I 
am  not  well  enough  to  go  out." 


"TO   OZIAS   HUMPHRY,^   ESQ. 

"  SIR, 

"  Mr.  Hoole  has  told  me  with  what  benevolence  you 
listened  to  a  request  which  I  was  almost  afraid  to  make,  of  leave 
to  a  young  painter  ^  to  attend  you  from  time  to  time  in  your 
painting-room,  to  see  your  operations,  and  receive  your  instruc- 
tions. 

"  The  young  man  has  perhaps  good  parts,  but  has  been  with- 
out a  regular  education.  He  is  my  god-son,  and  therefore  I 
interest  myself  in  his  progress  and  success,  and  shall  think 
myself  much  favoured  if  I  receive  from  you  a  permission  to 
send  him. 

"  My  health  is,  by  God's  blessing,  much  restored,  but  I  am 
not  yet  allowed  by  my  physicians  to  go  abroad  ;  nor,  indeed,  do 
I  think  myself  yet  able  to  endure  the  weather. 

"  I  am,  Sir, 

"  Your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"April  5,  1784." 

^  The  eminent  painter,  representative  of  the  ancient  family  of  Homfrey 
(now  Humphry)  in  the  west  of  England  ;  who,  as  appears  from  their  arms 
which  they  have  invariably  used,  have  been  (as  I  have  seen  authenticated  by 
the  best  authority)  one  of  those  among  the  Knights  and  Esquires  of  honour 
who  are  represented  by  liolinshed  as  having  issued  from  the  Tower  of  London 
on  coursers  apparelled  for  the  justcs,  accompanied  by  ladies  of  honour, 
leading  every  one  a  Knight,  with  a  chain  of  gold,  passing  through  the  streets 
of  London  into  Smithficld,  on  Sunday,  at  three  o'clock  in  the  Afternoon, 
being  the  first  Sunday  after  Michaelmas,  in  the  fourteenth  year  of  King 
Richard  the  Second.  This  family  once  enjoyed  large  possessions,  but,  like 
others,  have  lost  them  in  the  progress  of  ages.  Their  blood,  however, 
remains  to  them  well  ascertained  ;  and  they  may  hope,  in  the  revolution  of 
events,  to  recover  that  rank  in  society  for  which,  in  modern  times,  fortune 
seems  to  be  an  indispensable  requisite. 

'■'  Son  of  Mr.  Samuel  Patcrson,  eminent  for  his  knowledge  of  books. 
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TO   THE   SAME. 
"  SIR, 

"  The  bearer  is  my  god-son,  whom  I  take  the  liberty  of 
recommending  to  your  kindness  ;  which  I  hope  he  will  deserve 
by  his  respect  to  your  excellence,  and  his  gratitude  for  your 
favours.  "  I  am,  Sir, 

"  Your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"April  10,  1784." 

TO   THE   SAME. 
'*SIR, 

"  I  AM  very  much  obliged  by  your  civilities  to  my  god-son, 
but  must  beg  of  you  to  add  to  them  the  favour  of  permitting 
him  to  see  you  paint,  that  he  may  know  how  a  picture  is  begun, 
advanced,  and  completed. 

"If  he  may  attend  you  in  a  few  of  your  operations,  I  hope  he 
will  shew  that  the  benefit  has  been  properly  conferred,  both  by 
his  proficiency  and  his  gratitude.  At  least  I  shall  consider  you 
as  enlarging  your  kindness  to.  Sir, 

"  Your  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson." 


"  TO  the  reverend  dr.  TAYLOR,  ASHBOURNE,  DERBYSHIRE. 

"  DEAR  SIR, 

"  What  can  be  the  reason  that  I  hear  nothing  from  you  .-*  I 
hope  nothing  disables  you  from  writing.  What  I  have  seen, 
and  what  I  have  felt,  gives  me  reason  to  fear  every  thing.  Do 
not  omit  giving  me  the  comfort  of  knowing,  that  after  all  my 
losses  I  have  yet  a  friend  left. 

"I  want  every  comfort.  My  life  is  very  solitary  and  very 
cheerless.  Though  it  has  pleased  GOD  wonderfully  to  deliver 
mc  from  the  dropsy,  I  am  yet  very  weak,  and  have  not  passed 
the  door  since  the  13th  of  December.  I  hope  for  some  help 
from  warm  v/eather,  which  will  surely  come  in  time. 

"  I  could  not  have  the  consent  of  the  physicians  to  go  to 
church  yesterday  ;  I  therefore  received  the  holy  sacrament  at 
home,  in  the  room  where  I  commmunicated  with  Dear  Mrs. 
Williams,  a  little  before  her  death.  O !  my  friend,  the  approach 
of  death  is  very  dreadful.  I  am  afraid  to  think  on  that  which  I 
know  I  cannot  avoid.  It  is  vain  to  look  round  and  round  for 
that  help  which   cannot  be  had.     Yet  we  hope  and  hope,  and 
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fancy  that  he  who  has  lived  to-day  may  live  to-morrow.    But  let 
us  learn  to  derive  our  hope  only  from  GOD. 

'■■  In  the  mean  time,  let  us  be  kind  to  one  another.  I  have  no 
friend  now  living  but  you  ^  and  Mr.  Hector,  that  was  the  friend 
of  my  youth.     Do  not  neglect,  dear  Sir,  yours  affectionately, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"London,  Easter- Monday,  April  12,  17S4." 

"TO   MRS.   LUCY   PORTER,   IN   LICHFIELD. 
"  MY   DEAR, 

"  I  WRITE  to  you  now,  to  tell  you  that  I  am  so  far  re- 
covered, that  on  the  21st  I  went  to  church,  to  return  thanks, 
after  a  confinement  of  more  than  four  long  months. 

"■  Aly  recovery  is  such  as  neither  myself  nor  the  physicians  at 
all  expected,  and  is  such  as  that  very  few  examples  have  been 
known  of  the  like.  Join  with  me,  my  dear  love,  in  returning 
thanks  to  GoD, 

"  Dr.  Vyse  has  been  with  [me]  this  evening  ;  he  tells  me  that 
you  likewise  have  been  much  disordered,  but  that  you  are  now 
better.  I  hope  we  shall  sometime  have  a  cheerful  interview.  In 
the  mean  time  let  us  pray  for  one  another. 

"  I  am,  Madam,  your  humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

"London,  April  26,  1784." 

What  follows  is  a  beautiful  specimen  of  his  gentleness  and 
complacency  to  a  young  lady  his  god-child,  one  of  the  daughters 
of  his  friend  Mr.  Langton,  then  I  think  in  her  seventh  year.  He 
took  the  trouble  to  write  it  in  a  large  round  hand,  nearly  re- 
sembling printed  characters,  that  she  might  have  the  satisfaction 
of  reading  it  herself  The  original  Hes  before  me,  but  shall  be 
faithfully  restored  to  her ;  and  I  dare  say  will  be  preserved  by 
her  as  a  jewel,  as  long  as  she  lives. 


"TO   MISS  JANE   LANGTON,   IN    ROCHESTER,   KENT. 
"  MY   DEAREST   MISS  JENNY, 

"  I  AM  sorry  that  your  pretty  letter  has  been  so  long  without 
being  answered  ;  but,  when  I  am  not  pretty  well,  I  do  not  always 

'  [This  friend  of  Johnson's  youth  survived  him  somewhat  more  than  three 
years,  havmg  died  Feb.   19,  J788.     Hector  died,  Sept.  2,  1704,  aired  8; — 

M  ALONE.]  ^         ^-T7      £,  J- 
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write  plain  enough  for  young  ladies.  I  am  glad,  my  dear,  to  see 
that  you  write  so  well,  and  hope  that  you  mind  your  pen,  your 
book,  and  your  needle,  for  they  are  all  necessary.  Your  books 
will  give  you  knowledge,  and  make  you  respected  ;  and  your 
needle  will  find  you  useful  employment  when  you  do  not  care 
to  read.  When  you  are  a  little  older,  1  hope  you  will  be  very 
diligent  in  learning  arithmetick;  and,  above  all,  that  through 
your  whole  life  you  will  carefully  say  your  prayers,  and  read 
your  Bible. 

"  I  am,  my  dear,  your  most  hum.ble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"May,  10,  1784." 

On  Wednesday,  May  5,  I  arrived  in  London,  and  next 
morning  had  the  pleasure  to  find  Dr.  Johnson  greatly  recovered. 
I  but  just  saw  him ;  for  a  coach  was  waiting  to  carry  him  to 
Islington,  to  the  house  of  his  friend  the  Reverend  Mr.  Strahan, 
where  he  went  sometimes  for  the  benefit  of  good  air,  which, 
notwithstanding  his  having  formerly  laughed  at  the  general 
opinion  upon  the  subject,  he  now  acknowledged  was  conducive 
to  health. 

One  morning  afterwards,  when  I  found  him  alone,  he  com- 
municated to  me,  with  solemn  earnestness,  a  very  remarkable 
circumstance  which  had  happened  in  the  course  of  his  illness, 
when  he  was  much  distressed  by  the  dropsy.  He  had  shut 
himself  up,  and  employed  a  day  in  particular  exercises  of 
religion — fasting,  humiliation,  and  prayer.  On  a  sudden  he 
obtained  extraordinary  relief,  for  which  he  looked  up  to  Heaven 
with  grateful  devotion.  He  made  no  direct  inference  from  this 
fact ;  but  from  his  manner  of  telling  it,  I  could  perceive  that  it 
appeared  to  him  as  something  more  than  an  incident  in  the 
common  course  of  events.  For  my  own  part,  I  have  no 
difficulty  to  avow  that  cast  of  thinking,  which,  by  many  modern 
pretenders  to  wisdom,  is  called  superstitious.  But  here  I  think 
even  men  of  dry  rationality  may  believe,  that  there  was  an 
intermediate  interposition  of  Divine  Providence,  and  that  "the 
fervent  prayer  of  this  righteous  man  "  ^  availed. 

^  Upon  this  subject  there  is  a  very  fair  and  judicious  remark  in  the  Life  of 
Dr.  Abernethy,  in  the  first  edition  of  the  Biograpliia  Britannicaj  which  I 
should  have  been  glad  to  see  in  his  Life,  which  has  been  written  for  the 
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On  Sunday,  INIay  9,  I  found  Colonel  Valiancy,  the  celebrated 
Antiquary  and  Engineer  of  Ireland,  with  him.^  On  Monday, 
the  lOth,  I  dined  with  him  at  ]Mr.  Paradise's,  where  was  a  large 
company  ;  Mr.  Bryant,  Mr,  Joddrel,''  Mr.  Hawkins  Browne,  &c. 
On  Thursday,  the  13th,  I  dined  with  him  at  Mr.  Joddrel's,  with 
another  company ;  the  Bishop  of  Exeter,  Lord  Monboddo,^ 
Mr.  Murphy,  &c. 

On  Saturday,  May  15,  I  dined  with  him*  at  Dr.  Brocklesby's, 
where  were  Colonel  Valiancy,  Mr.  Murphy,  and  that  ever- 
cheerful  companion,  Mr.  Devaynes,  apothecary  to  his  Majesty- 
Of  these  days,  and  others  on  which  I  saw  him,  I  have  no 
memorials,  except  the  general  recollection  of  his  being  able  and 
animated  in  conversation,  and  appearing  to  relish  society  as  much 
as  the  youngest  man.  I  find  only  these  three  small  particulars  : — 
When  a  person  was  mentioned,  who  said,  "  I  have  liv^ed  fifty-one 
years  in  this  world,  without  having  had  ten  minutes  of  uneasi- 

second  edition  of  that  valuable  work.  "  To  deny  the  exercise  of  a  particular 
providence  in  the  Deity's  government  of  the  world,  is  certainly  impious,  yet 
nothing  serves  the  cause  of  the  scorner  more  than  an  incautious  forward  zeal 
in  determining  the  particular  instances  of  it." 

In  confirmation  of  my  sentiments,  I  am  also  happy  to  quote  that  sensible 
and  elegant  writer,  Mr.  McbiwtJi,  in  Letter  VIII.  of  his  collection,  published 
under  the  name  of  Fitzosbornc.  "  We  may  safely  assert,  that  the  belief  of  a 
particular  Providence  is  founded  upon  such  probable  reasons  as  may  well 
justify  our  assent.  It  would  scarce,  therefore,  be  wise  to  renounce  an  opinion 
which  affords  so  firm  a  support  to  the  soul,  in  those  seasons  wherein  she 
stands  in  most  need  of  assistance,  merely  because  it  is  not  possible,  in 
questions  of  this  kind,  to  solve  every  difficulty  which  attends  them." 

^  [He  died  in  1812,  aged  92.] 

-  [Richard  Paul  Joddrel,  Escj.,  formerly  M.P.  for  Seaford,  died  Jan.  26, 
1 83 1,  aged  86,  He  was  the  last  survivor  of  Johnson's  Essex  Street  club. — 
Ckoker.] 

^  I  was  sorry  to  observe  Lord  Monboddo  avoid  any  communication  with 
Dr.  Johnson.  I  tlattered  myself  that  I  had  mide  them  very  good  friends  (see 
"Journal  of  a  Tour  to  the  Hebrides,"  third  edition,  p.  67),  but  unhappily  his 
Lordship  had  resumed  and  cherished  a  violent  prejudice  against  my  illustrious 
friend,  to  whom  I  must  do  the  justice  to  say,  there  was  on  liis  part  not  the  least 
anger,  but  a  good-humoured  sportivcness.  Nay,  though  he  knew  of  his  Lord- 
ship's indisposition  towards  him,  he  was  even  kindly  ;  as  appeared  from  his 
enquiring  of  mc  after  him,  by  an  abbreviation  of  his  name.  "  Well,  how  does 
Monny  /  " 

*  [Indeed  his  friends  seem  to  have,  as  it  were,  celebrated  his  recovery  by 
a  round  of  dinners,  for  he  wrote  on  the  13th  to  Mrs.  Thrale : — "Now  I  am 
broken  loose,  my  friends  seem  willing  enough  to  see  me.  On  Monday  I 
dined  with  Paradise  ;  Tuesday^  Ilooie  ;  Wednesday,  Dr.  Taylor:  to-day  with 
Joddrel;  Friday,  Mrs.  Garrick ;  ^W^ni'ti/,  Dr.  Brocklcsby  ;  ne.xt  Monday, 
Dilly,"— Croker.] 

1'    2 
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ness  ; "  he  exclaimed,  "  The  man  who  says  so,  Hes  :  he  attempts 
to  impose  on  human  credulity."  The  Bishop  of  Exeter^  in  vain 
observed,  that  men  were  very  different.  His  Lordship's  manner 
was  not  impressive ;  and  I  learnt  afterwards,  that  Johnson  did 
not  find  out  that  the  person  who  talked  to  him  was  a  Prelate  ; 
if  he  had,  I  doubt  not  that  he  would  have  treated  him  with  more 
respect ;  for  once  talking  of  George  Psalmanazar,  whom  he 
reverenced  for  his  piety,  he  said,  "  I  should  as  soon  think  of 
contradicting  a  BISHOP."  One  of  the  company  ^  provoked  him 
greatly  by  doing  what  he  could  least  of  all  bear,  which  was 
quoting  something  of  his  own  writing,  against  what  he  then 
maintained.     "  What,  Sir,  (cried  the  gentleman,)  do  you  say  to 

'  The  busy  day,  the  peaceful  night, 
Unfelt,  uncounted,  ghded  by '  ?  "  ^ 

Johnson  finding  himself  thus  presented  as  giving  an  instance  of 
a  man  who  had  lived  without  uneasiness,  was  much  offended, 
for  he  looked  upon  such  a  quotation  as  unfair.  His  anger  burst 
out  in  an  unjustifiable  retort,  insinuating  that  the  gentleman's 
remark  was  a  sally  of  ebriety  ;  "  Sir,  there  is  one  passion  I  would 
advise  you  to  command  ;  when  you  have  drunk  out  that  glass, 
don't  drink  another."  Here  was  exemplified  what  Goldsmith 
said  of  him,  with  the  aid  of  a  very  witty  image  from  one  of 
Gibber's  Comedies  :  "  There  is  no  arguing  with  Johnson  :  for 
if  his  pistol  misses  fire,  he  knocks  you  down  with  the  butt-end 
of  it." 

Another  was  this  :  when  a  gentleman  of  eminence  in  the 
literary  world  ^  was  violently  censured  for  attacking  people  by 
anonymous  paragraphs  in  newspapers  ;  he,  from  the  spirit  of 
contradiction  as  I  thought,  took  up  his  defence,  and  said,  "  Come, 
come,  this  is  not  so  terrible  a  crime  ^  he  means  only  to  vex  them 
a  little.  I  do  not  say  that  I  should  do  it ;  but  there  is  a  great 
difference  between  him  and  me  ;  what  is  fit  for  Hephaestion  is 
not  fit  for  Alexander." — Another,  when  I  told  him  that  a  young 
and  liandsome  Countess  had  said  to  me,  "  I  should  think  that  to 


1  [Dr.  John  Ross.— Malone.]  -  [Boswell.] 

2  Verses  on  the  death  of  Mr.  Levett.         *  [George  Steevens. — Croker.] 
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be  praised  by  Dr.  Johnson  would  make  one  a  fool  all  one's  life;" 
and  that  I  answered,  "  INIadam,  I  shall  make  him  a  fool  to-day 
by  repeating  this  to  him  !  "  he  said,  "  I  am  too  old  to  be  made 
a  fool ;  but  if  you  say  I  am  made  a  fool,  I  shall  not  deny  it.  I 
am  much  pleased  with  a  compliment,  especially  from  a  pretty 
woman." 

On  the  evening  of  Saturday,  May  15,  he  was  in  fine  spirits  at 
our  Essex-Head  Club.     He  told  us,  "  I  dined  yesterday  at  Mrs. 
Garrick's  with  Mrs.  Carter,^  Miss   Hannah    More,  and   Fanny 
Burney.     Three  such  women  are  not  to  be  found  :  I  know  not 
where    I    could   find   a   fourth,   except    IMrs.    Lennox,   who   is 
superiour  to  them  all."     BOSWELL.  "  What !  had  you  them  all 
to  yourself,  Sir  } "     JOHNSON.  "  I  had  them  all,  as  much  as  they 
were  had ;  but  it  might  have  been  better  had  there  been  more 
company  there."     BoswELL.     "  Might  not  Mrs.  Montague  have 
been   a  fourth  ? "      JOHNSON.    "  Sir,    Mrs.  Montague  does  not 
make  a  trade  of  her  wit  ;  but   Mrs.   Montague  is  a  very  extra- 
ordinary woman  :  she  has  a  constant  stream  of  conversation,  and 
it  is  always  impregnated  ;  it  has  always   meaning.     BosWELL. 
"Mr.  Burke  has  a  constant  stream  of  conversation."     JOHNSON, 
"  Yes,  Sir ;  if  a  man  were  to  go  by  chance  at  the  same  time 
v/ith  Burke  under  a  shed,  to  shun  a  shower,  he  would  say — 
'  This  is  an  extraordinary  man.'     If   Burke  should  go  into  a 
stable  to  see  his  horse  drest,  the  ostler  would  say — '  We  have 
had  an   extraordinary  man  here.'  "     BosWELL.  "  Foote   was  a 
man  who  never  failed  in  conversation.     If  he  had  gone  into  a 
stable — "     Johnson.  "  Sir,  if  he  had  gone  into  the  stable,  the 
ostler  would  have  said,  here  has  been  a  comical  fellow  ;  but  he 
would  not  have  respected  him."    BoswELL.  "  And,  Sir,  the  ostler 
would  have  answered  him,  would  have  given  him  as  good  as  he 
brought,  as  the  common  saying  is."     JOHNSON,  "Yes,  Sir;  and 
Foote  would  have  answered  the  ostler. — When  Burke  does  not 
descend  to  be  merry,  his  conversation  is  very  superiour  indeed. 
There  is  no  proportion   between   the  powers  which  he  shews  in 
serious  talk  and    in  jocularity.     When   he  lets  himself  down  to 

>  [This  learned  and  c\-ccllent  lady,  who  has  been  often  mentioned  in  these 
volumes,  died  at  her  house  in  Clarges-street,  Feb.  19,  1806,  in  her  eighty-ninth 
year. — M  ALONE.] 
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that,  he  is  in  the    kennel."     I  have  in  another  place '^  opposed, 
and  I  hope  with  success,  Dr.  Johnson's  very  singular  and  errone- 
ous notion   as  to  Mr.   Burke's   pleasantry.     Mr.  Windham  now 
said  low  to  me,  that   he  differed  from   our  great  friend  in  this 
observation  ;  for  that  Mr.  Burke  was   often  very  happy  in   his 
merriment.     It  would    not  have  been  right   for  either  of  us  to 
have  contradicted  Johnson  at  this  time,  in  a  Society  all  of  whom 
did  not  know  and  value  Mr.  Burke  as  much  as  we  did.    It  might 
have  occasioned  something   more  rough,  and   at  any  rate  would 
probably  have  checked  the  flow  of  Johnson's  good  humour.     He 
called  to   us  with  a  sudden   air    of  exultation,  as  the  thought 
started  into  his  mind.     "  Oh  !  Gentlemen,  I  must  tell  you  a  very 
great  thing.    The  Empress  of  Russia  has  ordered  the  '  Rambler' 
to  be  translated  into  the  Russian    language  ;  ^  so  I  shall  be  read 
on  the  banks  of   the  Wolga.      Horace   boasts   that   his  fame 
would  extend  as  far  as  the  banks  of  the  Rhone ;  now  the  Wolga 
is  farther  from  me  than  the  Rhone  was  from  Horace."  BOSWELL, 
"You   must   certainly  be    pleased    with  this,   Sir."      JOHNSON. 
"  I  am  pleased,  Sir,  to  be  sure.     A   man   is  pleased  to  find  he 
has  succeeded  in  that  which  he  has  endeavoured  to  do." 

One  of  the  company  mentioned  his  having  seen  a  noble 
person  driving  in  his  carriage,  and  looking  exceedingly  well,  not- 
withstanding his  great  age.  JOHNSON.  "Ah,  Sir;  that  is 
nothing.  Bacon  observes,  that  a  stout  healthy  old  man  is  like 
a  tower  undermined." 

On  Sunday,  May  16,  I  found  him  alone;  he  talked  of  Mrs. 
Thrale  with  much  concern,  saying,  "  Sir,  she  has  done  every 
thing  wrong,  since  Thrale's  bridle  was  off  her  neck  ; "  and  was 
proceeding  to  mention  some  circumstances  which  have  since 
been  the  subject  of  public  discussion,  when  he  was  interrupted 
by  the  arrival  of  Dr.  Douglas,  now  Bishop  of  Salisbury. 

Dr.  Douglas,  upon  this  occasion,  refuted  a  mistaken  notion 
which  is  very  common  in  Scotland,  that  the  ecclesiastical  dis- 
cipline   of  the    Church    of   England,  though    duly  enforced,   is 


1  "  Journal  of  a  Tour  to  the  Hebrides,"  third  edition,  p.  20. 

"  1  have  since  heard  that  the  report  was  not  well  founded  ;  but  the  elation 
discovered  by  Johnson,  in  the  belief  that  it  was  true,  shewed  a  noble  ardour 
for  literary  fame. 
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insufficient  to  preserve  the  morals  of  the  clergy,  inasmuch  as  all 
delinquents  may  be  screened  by  appealing  to  the  Convocation, 
which  being  never  authorised  by  the  King  to  sit  for  the  dispatch 
of  business,  the  appeal  never  can  be  heard.  Dr.  Douglas 
observed,  that  this  was  founded  upon  ignorance  ;  for  that  the 
Bishops  had  sufficient  power  to  maintain  discipline,  and  that  the 
sitting  of  the  Convocation  was  wholly  immaterial  in  this  respect, 
it  being  not  a  Court  of  judicature,  but  like  a  parliament,  to  make 
canons  and  regulations  as  times  may  require. 

Johnson,  talking  of  the  fear  of  death,  said,  ''  Some  people  are 
not  afraid,  because  they  look  upon  salvation  as  the  effect  of  an 
absolute  decree,  and  think  they  feel  in  themselves  the  marks  of 
sanctification.  Others,  and  those  the  most  rational  in  my 
opinion,  look  upon  salvation  as  conditional ;  and  as  they  never 
can  be  sure  that  they  have  complied  with  the  conditions,  they 
are  afraid." 

In  one  of  his  little  manuscript  diaries,  about  this  time,  I  find  a 
short  notice,  which  marks  his  amiable  disposition  more  certainly 
than  a  thousand  studied  declarations. — "Afternoon  spent  cheer- 
fully and  elegantly,  I  hope  without  offence  to  GOD  or  man  ; 
though  in  no  holy  duty,  yet  in  the  general  exercise  and  culti- 
vation of  benevolence." 

On  Monday,  May  17,  I  dined  with  him  at  Mr.  Dilly's,  where 
were  Colonel  Valiancy,  the  Reverend  Dr.  Gibbons,  and  Mr. 
Capel  Lofft,  who,  though  a  most  zealous  Whig,  has  a  mind  so 
full  of  learning  and  knowledge,  and  so  much  exercised  in  various 
departments,  and  withal  so  much  liberality,  that  the  stupendous 
powers  of  the  literary  Goliath,  though  they  did  not  frighten  this 
little  David  of  popular  spirit,  could  not  but  excite  his  admiration. 
There  was  also  Mr.  Braithwaite  of  the  Post-office,  that  amiable 
and  friendly  man,  who,  with  modest  and  unassuming  manners, 
has  associated  with  many  of  the  wits  of  the  age.  Johnson  was 
very  quiescent  to-day.  Perhaps  too  I  was  indolent.  I  find 
nothing  more  of  him  in  my  notes,  but  that  when  I  mentioned 
that  I  had  seen  in  the  King's  library  sixty-three  editions  of  my 
favourite  Thomas  a,  Kempis  —  amongst  which  it  was  in  eight 
languages,  Latin,  German,  French,  Italian,  Spanish,  English, 
Arabick,  and  Armenian — he  said,  he  thought  it  unnecessary  to 


2i6  BOSWELLS  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  [1784. 

collect  many  editions  of  a  book,  which  were  all  the  same,  except 
as  to  the  paper  and  print ;  he  would  have  the  original,  and  all 
the  translations,  and  all  the  editions  which  had  any  variations 
in  the  text.  He  approved  of  the  famous  collection  of  editions 
of  Horace,  by  Douglas,^  mentioned  by  Pope,  who  is  said  to 
have  had  a  closet  filled  with  them;  and  he  added,  "every  man 
should  try  to  collect  one  book  in  that  manner,  and  present  it  to 
a  public  library." 

On  Tuesday,  May  18,  I  saw  him  for  a  short  time  in  the 
morning.  I  told  him  that  the  mob  had  called  out,  as  the  King 
passed,  "  No  Fox — No  Fox,"  which  T  did  not  like.  He  said, 
"  They  were  right.  Sir."  I  said,  I  thought  not ;  for  it  seemed  to 
be  making  Mr.  Fox  the  King's  competitor.  There  being  no 
audience,  so  that  there  could  be  no  triumph  in  a  victory,  he 
fairly  agreed  with  me.  I  said  it  might  do  very  well,  if  explained 
thus  :  "  Let  us  have  no  Fox  ; "  understanding  it  as  a  prayer  to 
his  Majesty  not  to  appoint  that  gentleman  minister. 

On  Wednesday,  May  19,  I  sat  a  part  of  the  evening  with 
him,  by  ourselves.  I  observed,  that  the  death  of  our  friends 
might  be  a  consolation  against  the  fear  of  our  own  dissolution, 
because  we  might  have  more  friends  in  the  other  world  than  in 
this.  He  perhaps  felt  this  as  a  reflection  upon  his  apprehension 
as  to  death ;  and  said,  with  heat,  "  How  can  a  man  know  where 
his  departed  friends  are,  or  whether  they  will  be  his  friends  in 
the  other  world  }  How  many  friendships  have  you  known 
formed  upon  principles  of  virtue  .-•  Most  friendships  are  formed 
by  caprice  or  by  chance,  mere  confederacies  in  vice  or  leagues 
in  folly." 

We  talked  of  our  worthy  friend  Mr.  Langton.  He  said, 
"  I  know  not  who  will  go  to  Heaven  if  Langton  does  not.  Sir, 
I  could  almost  say,  Sit  anhna  mea  cum  Langtoiio."  I  mentioned 
a  very  eminent  friend  as  a  virtuous  man.    JOHNSON.  "  Yes,  Sir  ; 

but has  not  the  evangelical  virtue  of  Langton.     , 

I  am  afraid,  would  not  scruple  to  pick  up  a  wench." 

He  however  charged  Mr.  Langton  with  what  he  thought  want 

^  [Dr.  James  Douglas,  an  eniment  anatomist,  and  author  of  "  Bibliographice 
Anatomicse  Specimen,"  Leyden,  1734.  There  is  an  account  of  him  in  the 
Biographical  Dictionary,  vol.  xii. — Chalmers,] 
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of  judgement  upon  an  interesting  occasion.  "When  I  was  ill 
(said  he)  I  desired  he  would  tell  me  sincerely  in  what  he  thought 
my  life  was  faulty.  Sir,  he  brought  me  a  sheet  of  paper,  on 
which  he  had  written  down  several  texts  of  Scripture,  recom- 
mending Christian  charity.  And  when  I  questioned  him  what 
occasion  I  had  given  for  such  an  animadversion,  all  that  he 
could  say  amounted  to  this — that  I  sometimes  contradicted 
people  in  conversation.  Now  what  harm  does  it  do  to  any  man 
to  be  contradicted?"  BOSWELL.  "I  suppose  he  meant  the 
manner  of  doing  it ;  roughly,  and  harshly."  JOHNSON.  "  And 
who  is  the  worse  for  that }  "  BoswELL.  "  It  hurts  people  of 
weaker  nerves."  JOHNSON.  "  I  know  no  such  weak-nerved 
people."  Mr.  Burke,  to  whom  I  related  this  conference,  said, 
"  It  is  well  if,  when  a  man  comes  to  die,  he  has  nothing  heavier 
upon  his  conscience  than  having  been  a  little  rough  in  con- 
versation." 

Johnson,  at  the  time  when  the  paper  was  presented  to  him, 
though  at  first  pleased  with  the  attention  of  his  friend,  whom 
he  thanked  in  an  earnest  manner,  soon  exclaimed  in  a  loud  and 
angry  tone,  "  What  is  your  drift,  Sir  } "  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds 
pleasantly  observed,  that  it  was  a  scene  for  a  comedy,  to 
see  a  penitent  get  into  a  violent  passion,  and  belabour  his 
confessor.^ 

I  have  preserved  no  more  of  his  conversation  at  the  times 
when  I  saw  him  during  the  rest  of  this  month,  till  Sunday,  the 
30th  of  May,  when  I  met  him  in  the  evening  at  Mr.  Hoole's, 
where  there  was  a  large  company  both  of  ladies  and  gentlemen. 


1  After  all,  I  cannot  but  be  of  opinion,  that  as  Mr.  Langton  was  seriously 
requested  by  Dr.  Johnson  to  mention  what  appeared  to  him  erroneous  in  the 
character  of  his  friend,  he  was  bound  as  an  honest  man  to  intimate  what  he 
really  thought,  wliich  he  certainly  did  in  the  most  delicate  manner  ;  so  that 
Johnson  himself,  when  in  a  quiet  frame  of  mind,  was  pleased  with  it.  The 
"  i  suggested  are  now  before  me,  and  I  shall  quote  a  few  of  them  :  "  Blessed 
.-re  the  meek,  for  they  shall  inherit  the  earth."  AlaL  v.  5. — "  I  therefore, 
the  prisoner  of  the  Lord,  beseech  you,  that  ye  walk  worthy  of  the  vocation 
wherewith  ye  are  called,  with  all  lowliness  and  meekness,  with  long-suffering, 
forbearing  one  another  in  love."  Ephcs.v.  i,  2. — "And  above  all  these 
things  put  on  charity,  which  is  the  bond  of  perfectncss."  Col.  iii.  14. — 
"  Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is  kind  :  charity  envicth  not,  charity  vaunteth 
not  itself,  is  not  puffed  up :  doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly,  is  not  easily 
provoked."     i  Cor.  xiii.  4,  5. 
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Sir  James  Johnston  happenea  to  say  that  he  paid  no  regard  to 
the  arguments  of  counsel,  at  the  bar  of  the  House  of  Commons, 
because  they  were  paid  for  speaking.  JOHNSON.  "  Nay,  Sir, 
argument  is  argument.  You  cannot  help  paying  regard  to  their 
arguments,  if  they  are  good.  If  it  were  testimony,  you  might 
disregard  it,  if  you  knew  that  it  were  purchased.  There  is  a 
beautiful  image  in  Bacon  ^  upon  this  subject :  testimony  is  like 
an  arrow  shot  from  a  long  bow  ;  the  force  of  it  depends  on  the 
strength  of  the  hand  that  draws  it.  Argument  is  like  an 
arrow  from  a  cross-bow,  which  has  equal  force  though  shot 
by  a  child." 

He  had  dined  that  day  at  Mr.  Hoole's,  and  Miss  Helen  Maria 
Williams  being  expected  in  the  evening,  Mr.  Hoole  put  into  his 
hands  her  beautiful  "  Ode  on  the  Peace  : "  ^  Johnson  read  it  over, 
and  when  this  elegant  and  accomplished  young  lady  ^  was  pre- 
sented to  him,  he  took  her  by  the  hand  in  the  most  courteous 
manner,  and  repeated  the  finest  stanza  of  her  poem  ;  this  was 
the  most  delicate  and  pleasing  compliment  he  could  pay.  Her 
respectable  friend.  Dr.  Kippis,  from  whom  I  had  this  anecdote, 
was  standing  by,  and  was  not  a  little  gratified. 

Miss  Williams  told  me,  that  the  only  other  time  she  was 
fortunate  enough  to  be  in  Dr.  Johnson's  company,  he  asked  her 
to  sit  down  by  him,  which  she  did,  and  upon  her  enquiring  how 

1  [Dr.  Johnson's  memory  deceived  him.  The  passage  referred  to  is  not 
Bacon's,  but  Boyle's  :  and  may  be  found,  with  a  slight  variation,  in  Johnson's 
Dictionary,  under  the  word  Crossbow. — So  happily  selected  are  the  greater 
part  of  the  examples  in  that  incomparable  work,  that  if  the  most  striking 
passages  found  in  it  were  collected  by  one  of  our  modern  book-makers,  under 
the  title  of  The  Beauties  of  Johnson's  Dictionary,  they  would  form  a 
very  pleasing  and  popular  volume. — Malone.] 

-  The  Peace  made  by  that  very  able  statesman,  the  Earl  of  Shelburne,  now 
Marquis  of  Lansdown,  which  may  fairly  be  considered  as  the  foundation  of 
all  the  prosperity  of  Great  Britain  since  that  time. 

2  In  the  first  edition  of  my  Work,  the  epithet  amiable  was  given.  I  was 
sorry  to  be  obliged  to  strike  it  out ;  but  I  could  not  in  justice  suffer  it  to  re- 
main, after  this  young  lady  had  not  only  written  in  favour  of  the  savage 
Anarchy  with  which  France  has  been  visited,  but  had  (as  I  have  been  in- 
formed by  good  authority),  walked,  without  horrour,  over  the  ground  at  the 
Thuilleries  when  it  was  strewed  with  the  naked  bodies  of  the  faithful  Swiss 
Guards,  who  were  barbarously  massacred  for  having  bravely  defended, 
against  a  crew  of  ruffians,  the  Monarch  whom  they  had  taken  an  oath 
to  defend.  From  Dr.  Johnson  she  could  now  expect  not  endearment  but 
repulsion. 
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he  was,  he  answered,  "  I  am  very  ill  indeed,  Madam.  I  am  very 
ill  even  when  you  are  near  me ;  what  should  I  be  were  you  at 
a  distance  ?  " 

He  had  now  a  great  desire  to  go  to  Oxford,  as  his  first  jaunt 
after  his  illness  ;  we  talked  of  it  for  some  days,  and  I  had 
promised  to  accompany  him.  He  was  impatient  and  fretful 
to-night,  because  I  did  not  at  once  agree  to  go  with  him  on 
Thursday.  When  I  considered  how  ill  he  had  been,  and  what 
allowance  should  be  made  for  the  influence  of  sickness  upon  his 
temper,  I  resolved  to  indulge  him,  though  with  some  incon- 
venience to  myself,  as  I  wished  to  attend  the  musical  meeting  in 
honour  of  Handel,  in  Westminster-Abbey,  on  the  following 
Saturday. 

In  the  midst  of  his  own  diseases  and  pains,  he  was  ever  com- 
passionate to  the  distresses  of  others,  and  actively  earnest  in 
procuring   them    aid,   as    appears   from   a    note    to   Sir  Joshua 
Reynolds,  of  June,  in  these  words  :  "  I  am  ashamed  to  ask  for 
some  rehef  for  a  poor  man,  to  whom,  I  hope,  I  have  given  what 
I  can  be  expected  to  spare.     The  man  importunes  me,  and  the 
blow  goes  round.     I  am  going  to  try  another  air  on  Thursday." 
On  Thursday,  June  3,  the  Oxford  post-coach  took  us  up  in 
the  morning  at  Bolt-court.     The   other    two  passengers   were 
Mrs.  Beresford  and    her   daughter,  two   very  agreeable   ladies 
from  America  ;  they  were  going  to  Worcestershire,  where  they 
then  resided.     Frank  had  been   sent  by  his    master   the   day 
before  to  take  places  for  us  ;  and  I  found  from  the  way-bill  that 
Dr.  Johnson  had  made  our  names  be  put  down.    Mrs.  Beresford, 
who  had  read  it,  whispered  me,  "  Is  this  the  great  Dr.  Johnson  }  " 
I  told  her  it  was  ;  so  she  was  then  prepared  to  listen.     As  she 
soon  happened  to  mention  in  a  voice  so  low  that  Johnson  did 
not  hear  it,  that  her  husband  had  been  a  member  of  the  Ameri- 
can  Congress,   I    cautioned   her  to  beware  of  introducing  that 
subject,  as  she  must  know  how  very  violent  Johnson  was  against 
the  people  of  that  country.     He  talked  a  great  deal.     But  I  am 
sorry  I  have  preserved  little  of  the  conversation.    Miss  Beresford 
was  so  much  charmed,  that  she  said  to  me  aside,  "  How  he  does 
talk  !     Every  sentence  is  an  essay."     She  amused  herself  in  the 
coach   with  knotting  ;    he  would  scarcely  allow  this  species  of 
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employment  any  merit.  "  Next  to  mere  idleness  (said  he)  I 
think  knotting  is  to  be  reckoned  in  the  scale  of  insignificance  ; 
though  I  once  attempted  to  learn  knotting.  Dempster's  sister 
(looking  to  me)  endeavoured  to  teach  me  it ;  but  I  made  no 
progress." 

I  was  surprised  at  his  talking  without  reserve  in  the  publick 
post-coach  of  the  state  of  his  affairs  :  "  I  have  (said  he)  about 
the  world,  I  think,  above  a  thousand  pounds,  which  I  intend 
shall  afford  Frank  an  annuity  of  seventy  pounds  a  year." 
Indeed  his  openness  with  people  at  a  first  interview  was  remark- 
able. He  said  once  to  Mr.  Langton,  "  I  think  I  am  like  Squire 
Richard  in  'The  Journey  to  London,'  Fm  never  strange  in  a 
strange  place."  He  was  truly  social.  He  strongly  censured 
what  is  much  too  common  in  England  among  persons  of  condi- 
tion— maintaining  an  absolute  silence,  when  unknown  to  each 
other  ;  as,  for  instance,  when  occasionally  brought  together  in  a 
room  before  the  master  or  mistress  of  the  house  has  appeared. 
"  Sir,  that  is  being  so  uncivilized  as  not  to  understand  the 
common  rights  of  humanity." 

At  the  inn  where  we  stopped  he  was  exceedingly  dissatisfied 
with  some  roast  mutton  which  we  had  for  dinner.  The  ladies,  I 
saw,  wondered  to  see  the  great  philosopher,  whose  wisdom  and 
wit  they  had  been  admiring  all  the  way,  get  into  ill-humour 
from  such  a  cause.  He  scolded  the  waiter,  saying,  "  It  is  as  bad 
as  bad  can  be ;  it  is  ill-fed,  ill-killed,  ill-kept,  and  ill-drest." 

He  bore  the  journey  very  well,  and  seemed  to  feel  himself 
elevated  as  he  approached  Oxford,  that  magnificent  and  vener- 
able seat  of  Learning,  Orthodoxy,  and  Toryism.  Frank  came 
in  the  heavy  coach,  in  readiness  to  attend  him  ;  and  we  were 
received  with  the  most  polite  hospitality  at  the  house  of  his  old 
friend  Dr.  Adams,  Master  of  Pembroke  College,  who  had  given 
us  a  kind  invitation.  Before  we  were  set  down,  I  communicated 
to  Johnson,  my  having  engaged  to  return  to  London  directly, 
for  the  reason  I  have  mentioned,  but  that  I  would  hasten  back 
to  him  again.  He  was  pleased  that  I  had  made  this  journey 
merely  to  keep  him  company.  He  was  easy  and  placid,  with 
Dr.  Adams,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Adams,  and  Mrs.  Kennicot,  widow 
of  the  learned  Hebrnean,  who  was  here  on  a  visit.     He  soon  dis- 
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patched  the  enquiries  which  were  made  about  his  illness  and 
recovery,  by  a  short  and  distinct  narrative,  and  then  assuming  a 
gay  air,  repeated  from  Swift, — 

"  Xor  think  on  our  approaching  ills, 
And  talk  of  spectacles  and  pills." 

Dr.  Newton,^  the  Bishop  of  Bristol,  having  been  mentioned, 
Johnson,  recollecting  the  manner  in  which  he  had  been  censured 
by  that  Prelate,  thus  retaliated : — "  Tom  knew  he  should  be 
dead  before  what  he  has  said  of  me  would  appear.  He  durst 
not  have  printed  it  while  he  was  alive."  Dr.  Adams.  "  I  believe 
his  '  Dissertations  on  the  Prophecies '  is  his  great  work." 
Johnson.  "Why,  Sir,  it  is  Toms  great  work  ;  but  how  far  it  is 
great,  or  how  much  of  it  is  Tom's,  are  other  questions.  I  fancy 
a  considerable  part  of  it  was  borrowed."  Dr.  Adams.  "He 
was  a  very  successful  man."  JOHNSON.  "  I  don't  think  so.  Sir. 
— He  did  not  get  very  high. — He  was  late  in  getting  what  he 
did  get ;  and  he  did  not  get  it  by  the  best  means.  I  believe  he 
was  a  gross  flatterer." 

I  fulfilled  my  intention  by  going  to  London,  and  returned  to 


1  Dr.  Newton,  in  his  Account  of  his  own  Life,  after  animadverting  upon 
Mr.  Gibbon's  History,  says  :  "Dr.  Johnson's  'Lives  of  the  Poets'  afforded 
more  amusement,  but  candour  was  much  hurt  and  offended  at  the  malevo- 
lence that  predominates  in  every  part.  Some  passages,  it  must  be  allowed, 
are  judicious  and  well  written,  but  make  not  sufficient  compensation  for  so 
much  spleen  and  ill-humour.  Never  was  any  biographer  more  sparing  of  his 
praise,  or  more  abundant  in  his  censures.  He  seemingly  delights  more  in 
exposing  blemishes,  than  in  recommending  beauties  ;  slightly  passes  over 
excellencies,  enlarges  upon  imperfections,  and,  not  content  with  his  own 
severe  reflections,  revives  old  scandal,  and  produces  large  quotations  from 
the  forgotten  works  of  former  criticks.  His  reputation  was  so  high  in  the 
rcpublick  of  letters,  that  it  wanted  not  to  be  raised  upon  the  ruins  of  others. 
But  these  Essays,,  instead  of  raising  a  higher  idea  than  was  before  entertained 
of  his  understanding,  have  certainly  given  the  world  a  worse  opinion  of  his 
temper." — The  Bishop  was  therefore  the  more  surprised  and  concerned  for 
his  townsman,  for  " //<?  respected  liim  not  only  for  his  i^etiius  and  learuhii^, 
but  7'nlucd  lii)n  much  for  the  more  amiable  part  of  his  character  f  lis  JiUDianity 
and  charity,  his  morality  and  religion."  The  last  sentence  we  may  consider 
as  the  general  and  permanent  opinion  of  Bishop  Newton.  The  remarks 
which  precede  it  must,  by  all  who  have  read  Johnson's  admirable  work,  be 
imputed  to  the  disgust  and  peevishness  of  old  age.  I  wish  they  had  not 
appeared,  and  that  Dr.  Johnson  had  not  been  provoked  by  them  to  express 
himself  not  in  respectful  terms  of  a  Prelate  whose  labours  were  certainly  of 
considerable  advantage  both  to  literature  and  religion. 
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Oxford  on  Wednesday  the  9th  of  June,  when  I  was  happy  to 
find  myself  again  in  the  same  agreeable  circle  at  Pembroke 
College,  with  the  comfortable  prospect  of  making  some  stay. 
Johnson  welcomed  my  return  with  more  than  ordinary  glee. 

He  talked  with  great  regard  of  the  Honourable  Archibald 
Campbell,  whose  character  he  had  given  at  the  Duke  of  Argyle's 
table,  when  we  were  at  Inverary  ;  ^  and  at  this  time  wrote  out 
for  me,  in  his  own  hand,  a  fuller  account  of  that  learned  and 
venerable  writer,  which  I  have  published  in  its  proper  place. 
Johnson  made  a  remark  this  evening  which  struck  me  a  good 
deal.  "  I  never  (said  he)  knew  a  nonjuror  who  could  reason."  ^ 
Surely  he  did  not  mean  to  deny  that  faculty  to  many  of  their 
writers  ;  to  Hickes,  Brett,  and  other  eminent  divines  of  that 
persuasion;  and  did  not  recollect  that  the  seven  Bishops,  so 
justly  celebrated  for  their  magnanimous  resistance  of  arbitrary 
power,  were  yet  nonjurors  to  the  new  Government.^  The  non-jur- 
ing clergy  of  Scotland,  indeed,  who,  excepting  a  few,  have  lately, 
by  a  sudden  stroke,  cut  off  all  ties  of  allegiance  to  the  house  of 
Stuart,  and  resolved  to  pray  for  our  present  lawful  Sovereign  by 
name,  may  be  thought  to  have  confirmed  this  remark ;  as  it  may 
be  said,  that  the  divine  indefeasible  hereditary  right  which  tliey 
professed  to  believe,  if  ever  true,  must  be  equally  true  still. 
Many  of  my  readers  will  be  surprised,  when  I  mention  that 
Johnson  assured  me  he  had  never  in  his  life  been  in  a  nonjuring 
meeting-house. 

Next    morning,   at    breakfast,   he    pointed    out    a   passage  in 


1  "Journal  of  a  Tour  to  the  Hebrides,"  third  edit.  p.  371. 

-  The  Rev.  Mr.  Agutter  has  favoured  me  with  a  note  of  a  dialogue  between 
Mr.  John  Henderson  and  Dr.  Johnson  on  this  topick,  as  related  by  Mr. 
Henderson,  and  it  is  evidently  so  authentick  that  I  shall  here  insert  it : — 
Henderson.  "What  do  you  think.  Sir,  of  William  Law.?"  Johnson. 
"  William  Law,  Sir,  wrote  the  best  piece  of  Parenetick  Divinity  ;  but  William 
Law  was  no  reasoner."  Henderson.  "Jeremy  Collier,  Sir  ?"  Johnson. 
"  Jeremy  Collier  fought  without  a  rival,  and  therefore  could  not  claim  the 
victory."  Mr.  Henderson  mentioned  Kenn  and  Kcttlewell  ;  but  some  objec- 
tions were  made  ;  at  last  he  said,  "  But,  Sir,  what  do  you  think  of  Lesley?  " 
Johnson.  "  Charles  Lesley  I  had  forgotten.  Lesley  was  a  reasoner,  and 
a  reasoner  who  was  not  to  be  rcaso7icd  against." 

3  [Mr.  Boswell  is  mistaken :  two  of  the  seven  bishops,  viz.  Lloyd,  of  St. 
Asaph's,  and  Trelawney,  of  Bristol,  transferred  after  the  Revolution  to 
Exeter  and  Winchester,  were  not  nonjurors. — Croker.] 
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Savage's  "Wanderer,"  saying,  "These  are  fine  verses." — "If 
(said  he)  I  had  written  with  hostility  of  Warburton  in  my 
Shakspeare.   I  should  have  quoted  this  couplet  : 

"  '  Here  Learning,  blinded  first,  and  then  beguil'd, 
Looks  dark  as  Ignorance,  as  Frenzy  wild.' 

You  see  they'd  have  fitted  him  to  a  T"  (smiling).  Dr.  Adams. 
"But  yon  did  not  write  against  Warburton/'  JOHNSON.  "No, 
Sir,  I  treated  him  with  great  respect  both  in  my  Preface  and 
in  my  Notes." 

Mrs.  Kennicot  spoke  of  her  brother,  the  Reverend  INIr. 
Chamberlayne,  who  had  given  up  great  prospects  in  the  Church 
of  Endand  on  his  conversion  to  the  Roman  Catholick  faith. 
Johnson,  who  warmly  admired  every  man  who  acted  from  a 
conscientious  regard  to  principle,  erroneous  or  not,  exclaimed 
fervently,  "  GOD  bless  him." 

Mrs.  Kennicot,  in  confirmation  of  Dr.  Johnson's  opinion,  that 
the  present  was  not  worse  than  former  ages,  mentioned  that  her 
brother  assured  her,  there  was  now  less  infidelity  on  the  Con- 
tinent than  there  had  been ;  Voltaire  and  Rousseau  were  less 
read.  I  asserted,  from  good  authority,  that  Hume's  infidelity 
was  certainly  less  read.  JOHNSON.  "  All  infidel  writers  drop 
into  oblivion,  when  personal  connexions  and  the  floridness  of 
novelty  are  gone ;  though  now  and  then  a  foolish  fellow,  who 
thinks  he  can  be  witty  upon  them,  may  bring  them  again  into 
notice.  There  will  sometimes  start  up  a  College  joker,  who 
does  not  consider  that  what  is  a  joke  in  a  College  will  not  do  in 
the  world.  To  such  defenders  of  Religion  I  would  apply  a 
stanza  of  a  poem  which  I  remember  to  have  seen  in  some 
old  collection  : 

"  '  Henceforth  be  quiet  and  agree, 
Each  kiss  his  empty  brother  ; 
Religion  scorns  a  foe  like  thee, 
But  dreads  a  friend  like  t'other.' 

The  point  is  well,  though  the  expression  is  not  correct ;  one, 
and  not  t/ur,  should  be  opposed  to  father." ' 


1  I  have  inserted  the  stanza  as  Johnson  repeated  it  from  memory  ;  but  I 
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On  the  Roman  Catholick  religion  he  said,  "If  you  join  the 
Papists  externally,  they  will  not  interrogate  you  strictly  as  to 
your  belief  in  their  tenets.  No  reasoning  Papist  believes  every 
article  of  their  faith.  There  is  one  side  on  which  a  good  man 
might  be  persuaded  to  embrace  it.  A  good  man  of  a  timorous 
disposition,  in  great  doubt  of  his  acceptance  with  GOD,  and 
pretty  credulous,  may  be  glad  to  be  of  a  church  where  there 
are  so  many  helps  to  get  to  Heaven.  I  would  be  a  Papist  if 
I  could.  I  have  fear  enough;  but  an  obstinate  rationality  pre- 
vents me.  I  shall  never  be  a  Papist,  unless  on  the  near  approach 
of  death,  of  which  I  have  very  great  terrour,  I  wonder  that 
women  are  not  all  Papists."  BOSWELL.  "  They  are  not  more 
afraid  of  death  than  men  are."  JOHNSON.  "  Because  they  are 
less  wicked."  Dr.  Adams.  "  They  are  more  pious."  Johnson, 
"  No,  hang'em,  they  are  not  more  pious.  A  wicked  fellow 
is  the  most  pious  when  he  takes  to  it.  He'll  beat  you  all 
at  piety." 

He  argued  in  defence  of  some  of  the  peculiar  tenets  of  the 
Church  of  Rome.  As  to  the  giving  the  bread  only  to  the  laity 
he  said,  "  They  may  think,  that  in  what  is  merely  ritual,  devia- 
tions from  the  primitive  mode  may  be  admitted  on  the  ground 
of  convenience ;  and  I  think  they  are  as  well  warranted  to 
make  this  alteration,  as  we  are  to  substitute  sprinkling  in  the 
room  of  the  ancient  baptism."  As  to  the  invocation  of  saints, 
he  said,  "  Though  I  do  not  think  it  authorized,  it  appears  to 
me,  that  '  the  communion  of  saints*  in  the  Creed  means  the  com- 
munion with  the  saints  in  Heaven,  as  connected  with  *  the  holy 


have  since  found  the  poem  itself,  in  "  The  Foundling  Hospital  for  Wit," 
printed  at  London,  1749.     It  is  as  follows  : — 

"  Epigram,  occasioned  by  a  religious  dispute  at  Bath. 

"  On  Reason,  Faith,  and  Mystery  high. 
Two  wits  harangue  the  table  ; 

B y  believes  he  knows  not  why, 

swears  'tis  all  a  fable 

'  Peace,  coxcombs,  peace,  and  both  agree  ; 

N ,  kiss  thy  empty  brother  ; 

Religion  laughs  at  foes  like  thee, 
And  dreads  a  friend  like  t'other.'" 


Age  75  ]  WITH  DR.  ADAMS  A  T  OXFORD.  225 

Catholick  church.'  "  ^  He  admitted  the  influence  of  evil  spirits 
upon  our  minds,  and  said,  "  Nobody  who  believes  the  New 
Testament  can  deny  it.'' 

I  brought  a  volume  of  Dr.  Huraf  the  Bishop  of  Worcester's 
Sermons,  and  read  to  the  company  some  passages  from  one  of 
them,  upon  this  text,  "  Resist  the  Devil,  and  he  will  flee  from 
you!'  James  iv.  7.  I  was  happy  to  produce  so  judicious  and 
elegant  a  supporter  -  of  a  doctrine,  which,  I  know  not  why, 
should,  in  this  world  of  imperfect  knowledge,  and,  therefore,  of 


1  Waller,  in  his  "  Divine  Poesie,"  Canto  first,  has  the  same  thought  finely 
expressed  : 

"  The  Church  triumphant,  and  the  Church  below, 
In  songs  of  praise  their  present  union  show  ; 
Their  joys  are  full ;  our  expectation  long, 
In  life  we  differ,  but  we  join  in  song  ; 
Angels  and  we,  assisted  by  this  art, 
May  sing  together,  though  we  dwell  apart.'' 

2  The  Sermon  thus  opens  : — "  That  there  are  angels  and  spirits  good  and 
bad  ;  that  at  the  head  of  these  last  there  is  one  more  considerable  and 
malignant  than  the  rest,  who,  in  the  form,  or  under  the  name  of  a  serpent, 
was  deeply  concerned  in  the  fall  of  man,  and  whose  head,  as  the  pro- 
phetick  language  says,  the  Son  of  man  was  one  day  to  bruise;  that  this  evil 
spirit,  though  that  prophecy  be  in  part  completed,  has  not  yet  received  his 
death's  wound,  but  is  still  permitted,  for  ends  unsearchable  to  us,  and  in  ways 
which  we  cannot  particularly  explain,  to  have  a  certain  degree  of  power  in 
this  world  hostile  to  its  virtue  and  happiness,  and  sometimes  exerted  with  too 
much  success  ;  all  this  is  so  clear  from  Scripture,  that  no  believer,  unless  he 
be  first  of  all  spoiled  by  pJiilosopJiy  and  vain  deceit,  can  possibly  entertain  a 
doubt  of  it." 

Having  treated  of  possessions,  his  Lordship  says,  "  As  I  have  no  authoritv 
to  affirm  that  there  are  now  any  such,  so  neither  may  I  presume  to  say  with 
confidence,  that  there  are  not  any. 

"  But  then  with  regard  to  the  influence  of  evil  spirits  at  this  day  upon  the 
SOULS  of  men,  I  shall  take  leave  to  be  a  great  deal  more  peremptory. — [Then 
having  stated  the  various  proofs,  he  adds,]  All  this,  I  say,  is  so  manifest  to 
every  one  who  reads  the  Scriptures,  that,  if  we  respect  their  authority,  the 
question  concerning  the  reality  of  the  demoniack  influence  upon  the  minds  ot 
men  is  clearly  determined." 

Let  it  be  remembered,  that  these  are  not  the  words  of  an  antiquated  or 
obscure  enthusiast,  but  of  a  learned  and  polite  Prelate  now  alive,  and  were 
spoken,  not  to  a  vulgar  congregation,  but  to  the  Honourable  Society  of 
Lincoln's  Inn.  His  Lordship  in  this  Sermon  explains  the  words,  "Deliver 
us  from  evil,"  in  the  Lord's  l^rayer,  as  signifying  a  request  to  be  protected 
from  "the  evil  one,"  that  is,  the  Devil.  This  is  well  illustrated  in  a  short  but 
excellent  Commentary  by  my  late  worthy  friend,  the  Reverend  Dr.  Lort,  ot 
whom  it  may  be  truly  said,  Midtis  ille  botiis/Iebitis  occidit.  It  is  remarkable 
that  Waller,  in  his  "  Reflections  on  the  several  Petitions  in  that  sacred  form 
of  devotion,"  has  understood  this  in  the  same  sense  : 

"Guard  us  from  all  temptations  of  the  FOE." 
VOL.    IV.  Q 
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wonder  and  mystery  in  a  thousand  instances,  be  contested  by 
some  with  an   unthinking  assurance  and  flippancy. 

After  dinner,  when  one  of  us  talked  of  there  being  a  great 
enmity  between  Whig  and  Tory  : — JOHNSON.  "  Why,  not  so 
much,  I  think,  unless  when  they  come  into  competition  with 
each  other.  There  is  none  when  they  are  only  common 
acquaintance,  none  when  they  are  of  different  sexes.  A  Tory 
will  marry  into  a  Whig  family,  and  a  Whig  into  a  Tory 
family,  without  any  reluctance.  But,  indeed,  in  a  matter  of 
much  more  concern  than  political  tenets,  and  that  is  religion, 
men  and  women  do  not  concern  themselves  much  about 
difference  of  opinion  ;  and  ladies  set  no  value  on  the  moral 
character  of  men  who  pay  their  addresses  to  them  ;  the  greatest 
profligate  will  be  as  well  received  as  the  man  of  the  greatest 
virtue,  and  this  by  a  very  good  woman,  by  a  woman  who  says 
her  prayers  three  times  a  day."  Our  ladies  endeavoured  to 
defend  their  sex  from  this  charge  ;  but  he  roared  them  down  ! 
"  No,  no,  a  lady  will  take  Jonathan  Wild  as  readily  as  St.  Austin, 
if  he  has  threepence  more ;  and,  what  is  worse,  her  parents 
will  give  her  to  him.  Women  have  a  perpetual  envy  of 
our  vices ;  they  are  less  vicious  than  we,  not  from  choice, 
but  because  we  restrict  them  ;  they  are  the  slaves  of  order 
and  fashion ;  their  virtue  is  of  more  consequence  to  us  than 
our  own,  so  far  as  concerns  this  world." 

Miss  Adams  mentioned  a  gentleman  of  licentious  character, 
and  said,  "  Suppose  I  had  a  mind  to  marry  that  gentleman, 
would  my  parents  consent  .-*  "  JOHNSON.  "  Yes,  they'd  consent, 
and  you'd  go.  You'd  go,  though  they  did  not  consent." 
Miss  Adams.  "  Perhaps  their  opposing  might  make  me  go." 
Johnson.  "  Oh,  very  well ;  you'd  take  one  whom  you  think 
a  bad  man,  to  have  the  pleasure  of  vexing  your  parents.  You 
put  me  in  mind  of  Dr.  Barrowby,  the  physician,  who  was  very 
fond  of  swine's  flesh.  One  day,  when  he  was  eating  it,  he 
said,  '  I  wish  I  was  a  Jew.' — '  Why  so  ">.  (said  somebody)  the 
Jews  are  not  allowed  to  eat  your  favourite  meat' — '  Because 
(said  he)  I  should  then  have  the  gust  of  eating  it,  with 
the  pleasure  of  sinning.' " — Johnson  then  proceeded  in  his 
declamation. 
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Miss  Adams  soon  afterwards  made  an  observation  that  I 
do  not  recollect,  which  pleased  him  much  ;  he  said,  with 
a  o-ood-humoured  smile,  "  That  there  should  be  so  much 
excellence  united  with  so  much  depravity,  is  strange. ' 

Indeed,  this  lady's  good  qualities,  merit,  and  accomplishments, 
and  her  constant  attention  to  Dr.  Johnson,  were  not  lost  upon 
him.  She  happened  to  tell  him  that  a  little  coffee-pot,  in 
which  she  had  made  him  coffee,  was  the  only  thing  she  could 
call  her  own.  He  turned  to  her  with  a  complacent  gallantry, 
"  Don't  say  so,  my  dear ;  I  hope  you  don't  reckon  my  heart 
as  nothing." 

I  asked  him  if  it  was  true,  as  reported,  that  he  had  said 
lately,  "  I  am  for  the  King  against  Fox  ;  but  I  am  for  Fox 
against  Pitt."  Johnson.  "  Yes,  Sir ;  the  King  is  my  master ; 
but  I  do  not  know  Pitt;   and  Fox  is  my  friend." 

"  Fox  (added  he)  is  a  most  extraordinary  man :  here  is 
a  man  (describing  him  in  strong  terms  of  objection  in  some 
respects,  according  as  he  apprehended,  but  which  exalted  his 
abilities  the  more)  who  has  divided  the  Kingdom  with  Caesar : 
so  that  it  was  a  doubt  whether  the  nation  should  be  ruled 
by  the  sceptre  of  George  the  Third,  or  the  tongue  of  Fox." 

Dr.  Wall,  physician  at  Oxford,  drank  tea  with  us.  Johnson 
had  in  general  a  peculiar  pleasure  in  the  company  of  physicians, 
which  was  certainly  not  abated  by  the  conversation  of  this 
learned,  ingenious,  and  pleasing  gentleman.  Johnson  said, 
"  It  is  wonderful  how  little  good  Radcliffe's  travelling  fellow- 
ships have  done.  I  know  nothing  that  has  been  imported  by 
them  ;  yet  many  additions  to  our  medical  knowledge  might 
be  got  in  foreign  countries.  Inoculation,  for  instance,  has  saved 
more  lives  than  war  destroys  ;  and  the  cures  performed  by 
the  Peruvian  bark  arc  innumerable.  But  it  is  in  vain  to  send 
our  travelling  physicians  to  France,  and  Italy,  and  Germany,  for 
all  that  is  known  there  is  known  here ;  I'd  send  them  out  of 
Christendom ;    I'd  send  them  among  barbarous  nations." 

On  Friday,  June  ii,  we  talked  at  breakfast  of  forms  of  prayer. 
Johnson.  "  I  know  of  no  good  prayers  but  those  in  the  '  Book 
of  Common  Prayer.'  "  Dr.  Adams  (in  a  very  earnest  manner). 
"  I  wish,  Sir,  you  would  compose  some  family  prayers."  JOIINSON. 

Q  3 
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"  I  will  not  compose  prayers  for  you,  Sir,  because  you  can  do 
it  for  yourself.  But  I  have  thought  of  getting  together  all  the 
books  of  prayers  which  I  could,  selecting  those  which  should 
appear  to  me  the  best,  putting  out  some,  inserting  others,  adding 
some  prayers  of  my  own,  and  prefixing  a  discourse  on  prayer." 
We  all  now  gathered  about  him,  and  two  or  three  of  us  at  a  time 
joined  in  pressing  him  to  execute  this  plan.  He  seemed  to  be 
a  little  displeased  at  the  manner  of  our  importunity,  and  in  great 
agitation  called  out,  "  Do  not  talk  thus  of  what  is  so  awful. 
I  know  not  what  time  GOD  will  allow  me  in  this  world. 
There  are  many  things  which  I  wish  to  do."  Some  of  us 
persisted,  and  Dr.  Adams  said,  "  I  never  was  more  serious  about 
any  thing  in  my  life,"  JOHNSON.  "  Let  me  alone,  let  me  alone; 
I  am  overpowered."  And  then  he  put  his  hands  before  his  face, 
and  reclined  for  some  time  upon  the  table.^ 

I  mentioned  Jeremy  Taylor's  using,  in  his  forms  of  prayer,  "  I 
am  the  chief  of  sinners,"  and  other  self-condemning  expressions. 
"  Now  (said  I)  this  cannot  be  said  with  truth  by  every  man,  and 
therefore  is  improper  for  a  general  printed  form.  I  myself  cannot 
say  that  I  am  the  worst  of  men  :  I  zvill  not  say  so,"  JOHNSON. 
"  A  man  may  know,  that  physically,  that  is,  in  the  real  state  of 
things,  he  is  not  the  worst  man  ;  but  that  morally  he  may  be  so. 
Law  observes,  that '  every  man  knows  something  worse  of  himself 


1  [This  had  been  Johnson's  prayer  for  himself  on  the  preceding  Easter 
Day,  the  last  he  celebrated  : — 

"  Almighty  God,  my  Creator  and  my  Judge,  who  givest  life  and  takest  it 
away,  enable  me  to  return  sincere  and  humble  thanks  for  my  late  deliverance 
from  imminent  death  ;  so  govern  my  future  life  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that 
every  day  which  Thou  shalt  permit  to  pass  over  me  may  be  spent  in  Thy 
service,  and  leave  me  less  tainted  with  wickedness,  and  more  submissive  to 
Thy  will. 

"  Enable  me,  O  Lord,  to  glorify  Thee  for  that  knowledge  of  my  corruption, 
and  that  sense  of  Thy  wrath,  which  my  disease  and  weakness  and  danger 
awakened  in  my  mind.  Give  me  such  sorrow  as  may  purify  my  heart,  such 
indignation  as  may  quench  all  confidence  in  myself,  and  such  repentance  as 
may,  by  the  intercession  of  my  Redeemer,  obtain  pardon.  Let  the  com- 
memoration of  the  sufferings  and  death  of  Thy  Son,  which  I  am  now,  by 
Thy  favour,  once  more  permitted  to  make,  fill  me  with  faith,  hope  and 
charity.  Let  my  purposes  be  good,  and  my  resolutions  unshaken  ;  and  let  me 
not  be  hindered  or  distracted  by  vain  and  useless  fears,  but  through  the 
time  which  yet  remains,  guide  me  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  and  finally  receive 
me  to  everlasting  life,  for  the  sake  of  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord  and  Saviour. 
Amen.''] 
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than  he  is  sure  of  in  others.'  You  may  not  have  committed 
such  crimes  as  some  men  have  done  ;  but  you  do  not  know  against 
what  degree  of  light  they  have  sinned.  Besides,  Sir,  '  the  chief 
of  sinners  '  is  a  mode  of  expression  for  '  I  am  a  great  sinner.' 
So  St.  Paul,  speaking  of  our  Saviour's  having  died  to  save 
sinners,  says,  '  of  whom  I  am  the  chief: '  yet  he  certainly  did  not 
think  himself  so  bad  as  Judas  Iscariot."  BOSWELL.  "  But,  Sir, 
Taylor  means  it  literally,  for  he  founds  a  conceit  upon  it.  When 
praying  for  the  conversion  of  sinners,  and  of  himself  in  particular, 
he  says,  *  LORD,  thou  wilt  not  leave  thy  cJiief  work  undone.' " 
Johnson.  "  I  do  not  approve  of  figurative  expressions  in 
addressing  the  Supreme  Being  ;  and  I  never  use  them.  Taylor 
gives  a  very  good  advice  :  '  Never  lie  in  your  prayers  :  never 
confess  more  than  you  really  believe  ;  never  promise  more  than 
you  mean  to  perform.'  "  I  recollected  this  precept  in  his  "  Golden 
Grove  ;  "  but  his  example  for  prayer  contradicts  \\\s  precept. 

Dr.  Johnson  and  I  went  in  Dr.  Adams's  coach  to  dine  with  Dr. 
Nowell,  Principal  of  St.  Mary  Hall,  at  his  villa  at  Iffley,  on  the 
banks  of  the  Isis,  about  two  miles  from  Oxford.  While  we  were 
upon  the  road,  I  had  the  resolution  to  ask  Johnson  whether  he 
thought  that  the  roughness  of  his  manner  had  been  an  advantage 
or  not,  and  if  he  would  not  have  done  more  good,  if  he  had  been 
more  gentle,  I  proceeded  to  answer  myself  thus  :  "  Perhaps  it 
has  been  of  advantage,  as  it  has  given  weight  to  what  you  said  ; 
you  could  not,  perhaps,  have  talked  with  such  authority  without 
it."  Johnson.  "  No,  Sir ;  I  have  done  more  good  as  I  am. 
Obscenity  and  Impiety  have  always  been  repressed  in  my 
company."  BoswELL.  "  True,  Sir  ;  and  that  is  more  than  can 
be  said  of  every  Bishop.  Greater  liberties  have  been  taken  in 
the  presence  of  a  Bishop,  though  a  very  good  man,  from  his  being 
milder,  and  therefore  not  commanding  such  awe.  Yet,  Sir,  many 
people  who  might  have  been  benefited  by  your  conversation,  have 
been  frightened  away.^  A  worthy  friend  of  ours  has  told  me, 
that  he  has  often  been  afraid  to  talk  to  you."  JOHNSON.  "  Sir, 
he  need  not  have  been  afraid,  if  he  had  any  thing  rational  to  say. 
If  he  had  not,  it  was  better  he  did  not  talk." 


'  [The  words  of  Erasmus,  (as  my  learned  friend  Archdeacon   Kearney- 
observes  to  mc),  may  be  apphcd  to  Johnson:     "  Oui   ingenium,  sensum, 
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Dr.  Nowell  is  celebrated  for  having  preached  a  sermon  before 
the  House  of  Commons,  on  the  30th  of  January,  1772,  full  of 
high  Tory  sentiments,  for  which  he  was  thanked  as  usual,  and 
printed  it  at  their  request ;  but,  in  the  midst  of  that  turbulence 
and  faction  which  disgraced  a  part  of  the  present  reign,  the  thanks 
were  afterwards  ordered  to  be  expunged.  This  strange  conduct 
sufficiently  exposes  itself;  and  Dr.  Nowell  will  ever  have  the 
honour  which  is  due  to  a  lofty  friend  of  our  monarchical  con- 
stitution. Dr.  Johnson  said  to  me,  "  Sir,  the  Court  will  be  very 
much  to  blame  if  he  is  not  promoted."  I  told  this  to  Dr.  Nowell ; 
and  asserting  my  humbler,  though  not  less  zealous,  exertions  in 
the  same  cause,  I  suggested  that  whatever  return  we  might  receive 
we  should  still  have  the  consolation  of  being  like  Butler's  steady 
and  generous  Royalist, 

"  True  as  the  dial  to  the  sun, 
Although  it  be  not  shone  upon."' 

We  were  well  entertained,  and  very  happy  at  Dr.  Nowell's. 
where  was  a  very  agreeable  company ;  and  we  drank  "  Church 
and  King  "  after  dinner,  with  true  Tory  cordiality. 

We  talked  of  a  certain  clergyman  of  extraordinary  character, 
who  by  exerting  his  talents  in  writing  on  contemporary  topicks, 
and  displaying  uncommon  intrepidity,  had  raised  himself  to 
affluence.  I  maintained  that  we  ought  not  to  be  indignant  at 
his  success ;  for  merit  of  every  sort  was  entitled  to  reward. 
Johnson.  "  Sir,  I  will  not  allow  this  man  to  have  merit.  No, 
Sir;  what  he  has  is  rather  the  contrary  ;  I  will,  indeed,  allow  him 
courage,  and  on  this  account  we  so  far  give  him  credit.  We 
have  more  respect  for  a  man  who  robs  boldly  on  the  highway, 
than  for  a  fellow  who  jumps  out  of  a  ditch,  and  knocks  you 
down  behind  your  back.  Courage  is  a  quality  so  necessary  for 
maintaining  virtue,  that  it  is  always  respected,  even  when  it  is 
associated  with  vice." 

I  censured  the  coarse  invectives  which  were  become  fashion- 


dictionem  hominis   noverant,  multis  non  oftenduntur,  quibus  graviter  erant 
offendendi,  qui  hsec  ignorarunt."—  Malone.] 
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able  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  said,  that  if  members  of 
Parliament  must  attack  each  other  personally  in  the  heat  of 
debate,  it  should  be  done  more  genteelly.  JOHNSON.  "  No,  Sir  ; 
that  would  be  much  worse.  Abuse  is  not  so  dangerous  when 
there  is  no  vehicle  of  wit  and  delicacy,  no  subtle  conveyance. 
The  difference  between  coarse  and  refined  abuse  is  as  the 
difference  between  being  bruised  by  a  club,  and  wounded  by  a 
poisoned  arrow." — I  have  since  observed  his  position  eloquently 
expressed  by  Dr.  Young  : 

"  As  the  soft  plume  gives  swiftness  to  the  dart, 
Good  breeding  sends  the  satire  to  the  heart." 

On  Saturday,  June  12,  there  drank  tea  with  us,  at  Dr.  Adams's 
Mr.  John  Henderson,  student  of  Pembroke-College,  celebrated 
for  his  wonderful  acquirements  in  Alchymy,  Judicial  Astrology, 
and  other  abstruse  and  curious  learning  r^  and  the  Reverend 
Herbert  Croft,  who,  I  am  afraid,  was  somewhat  mortified  by 
Dr.  Johnson's  not  being  highly  pleased  with  some  "Family 
Discourses,"  which  he  had  printed  ;  they  were  in  too  familiar  a 
style  to  be  approved  of  by  so  manly  a  mind.  I  have  no  note  of 
this  evening's  conversation,  except  a  single  fragment.  When  I 
mentioned  Thomas  Lord  Lyttelton's  vision,  the  prediction  of 
the  time  of  his  death  and  its  exact  fulfilment ;— JOHNSON.  "It 
is  the  most  extraordinary  thing  that  has  happened  in  my  day.  I 
heard  it  with  my  own  ears,  from  his  uncle.  Lord  Wcstcote.  -  I 
am  so  glad  to  have  every  evidence  of  the  spiritual  world,  that  I 
am  willing  to  believe  it."  Dr.  Adams.  "You  have  evidence 
enough  ;  good  evidence,  which  needs  not  such  support." 
Johnson.    "  I    like   to   have    more." 

Mr.  Henderson,  with  whom  I  had  sauntered  in  the  venerable 
walks  of  Merton-College,  and  found  him  a  very  learned  and 
pious  man,  supped  with  us.  Dr.  Johnson  surprised  him  not  a 
little,  by  acknowledging,  with  a  look  of  horrour,  that    he  was 


1  See  an  account  of  him  in  a  sermon  by  the  Reverend  Mr.  Agutter. 

"  [A  correct  account  of  Lord  Lyttelton's  supposed  Vision  may  be  found  m 
Nashe's  "History  of  Worcestershire."— Additions  and  Corrections, 
p.  36. — Malom:.] 
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much  oppressed  by  the  fear  of  death.  The  amiable  Dr.  Adam 
suggested  that  GOD  was  infinitely  good.  JOHNSON.  "  That  He 
is  infinitely  good,  as  far  as  the  perfection  of  His  nature  will 
allow,  I  certainly  believe ;  but  it  is  necessary  for  good  upon  the 
whole,  that  individuals  should  be  punished.  As  to  an  individual, 
therefore,  He  is  not  infinitely  good;  and  as  I  cannot  ho^sure  that 
I  have  fulfilled  the  conditions  on  which  salvation  is  granted,  I 
am  afraid  I  may  be  one  of  those  who  shall  be  damned."  (Look- 
ing dismally.)  Dr.  AdamS.  "  What  do  you  mean  by  damned  ?" 
Johnson  (passionately  and  loudly.)  "  Sent  to  Hell,  Sir,  and 
punished  everlastingly."  Dr.  Adams.  "  I  don't  believe  that 
doctrine."  JOHNSON.  "  Hold,  Sir,  do  you  believe  that  some 
will  be  punished  at  all  ?  "  Dr.  Adams.  "  Being  excluded  from 
Heaven  will  be  a  punishment ;  yet  there  may  be  no  great  positive 
suffering."  JOHNSON.  "Well,  Sir,  but  if  you  admit,  any  degree 
of  punishment,  there  is  an  end  of  your  argument'  for  infinite 
goodness  simply  considered  ;  for,  infinite  goodness  would  inflict 
no  punishment  whatever.  There  is  not  infinite  goodness 
physically  considered  :  morally  there  is."  BOSWELL.  "  But 
may  not  a  man  attain  to  such  a  degree  of  hope  as  not  to  be 
uneasy  from  the  fear  of  death  }"  JOHNSON.  "A  man  may  have 
such  a  degree  of  hope  as  to  keep  him  quiet.  You  see  I  am  not 
quiet,  from  the  vehemence  with  which  I  talk ;  but  I  do  not 
despair."  Mrs.  Adams.  "You  seem,  Sir,  to  forget  the  merits 
of  our  Redeemer."  JOHNSON.  "Madam,  I  do  not  forget  the 
merits  of  my  Redeemer ;  but  my  Redeemer  has  said  that  He 
will  set  some  on  His  right  hand  and  some  on  His  left." — He 
was  in  gloomy  agitation,  and  said,  "  I'll  have  no  more  on't." — 
If  what  has  now  been  stated  should  be  urged  by  the  enemies  of 
Christianity,  as  if  its  influence  on  the  mind  were  not  benignant, 
let  it  be  remembered,  that  Johnson's  temperament  was  melan- 
choly, of  which  such  direful  apprehensions  of  futurity  are 
often  a  common  effect.  We  shall  presently  see,  that  when  he 
approached  nearer  to  his  awful  change,  his  mind  became 
tranquil,  and  he  exhibited  as  much  fortitude  as  becomes  a 
thinking  man  in  that  situation. 

From  the  subject  of  death  we  passed   to  discourse  of  life, 
whether   it   was    upon    the   whole   more   happy   or   miserable. 
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Johnson  was  decidedly  for  the  balance  of  misery  :  ^  in  confirm- 
ation of  which  I  maintained,  that  no  man  would  choose  to  lead 


1  The  Reverend  Mr.  Ralph  Churton,  fellow  of  Brazen-Nose  College, 
Oxford,  has  favoured  me  with  the  following  remarks  on  my  Work,  which  he 
is  pleased  to  say,  "  I  have  hitherto  extolled,  and  cordially  approve." 

"  The  chief  part  of  what  I  have  to  observe  is  contained  in  the  following 
transcript,  from  a  letter  to  a  friend,  which,  with  his  concurrence,  I  copied  for 
this  purpose  ;  and  whatever  may  be  the  merit  or  justness  of  the  remarks,  you 
may  be  sure  that  being  written  to  a  most  intimate  friend,  without  any  intention 
that  they  ever  should  go  further,  they  are  the  genuine  and  undisguised 
sentiments  of  the  writer  : 

'"Jan.  6,  1792. 

"'Last  week  I  was  reading  the  second  volume  of  Boswell's  Johnson,  with 
increasing  esteem  for  the  worthy  authour,  and  increasing  veneration  of  the 
wonderful  and  excellent  man  who  is  the  subject  of  it.  The  writer  throws  in, 
now  and  then,  very  properly,  some  serious  religious  reflections  ;  but  there  is 
one  remark,  in  my  mind  an  obvious  and  just  one,  which  I  think  he  has  not 
made,  that  Johnson's  "  morbid  melancholy,"  and  constitutional  infirmities, 
were  intended  by  Providence,  like  St.  Paul's  thorn  in  the  flesh,  to  check 
intellectual  conceit  and  arrogance  ;  which  the  consciousness  of  his  extraordi- 
nary talents,  awake  as  he  was  to  the  voice  of  praise,  might  otherwise  have 
generated  in  a  very  culpable  degree.  Another  observation  strikes  me,  that 
in  consequence  of  the  saine  natural  indisposition,  and  habitual  sickliness, 
(for  he  says  he  scarcely  passed  one  day  without  pain  after  his  twentieth  year,) 
he  considered  and  represented  human  life,  as  a  scene  of  much  greater  misery 
than  is  generally  experienced.  There  may  be  persons  bowed  down  with 
affliction  all  their  days  ;  and  there  are  those,  no  doubt,  whose  iniquities  rob 
them  of  rest ;  but  neither  calamities  nor  crimes,  I  hope  and  believe,  do  so 
much  and  so  generally  abound,  as  to  justify  the  dark  picture  of  life  which 
Johnson's  imagination  designed,  and  his  strong  pencil  delineated.  This  I 
am  sure,  the  colouring  is  far  too  gloomy  for  what  1  have  experienced,  though, 
as  far  as  I  can  remember,  I  have  had  more  sickness  (I  do  not  say  more 
severe,  but  only  more  in  quantity),  than  falls  to  the  lot  of  most  people.  But 
then  daily  debility  and  occasional  sickness  were  far  overbalanced  by  intcr- 
venient  days,  and,  perhaps,  weeks  void  of  pain,  and  overflowing  with  com- 
fort. So  that,  in  short,  to  return  to  the  subject,  human  life,  as  far  as  I  can 
perceive  from  experience  or  observation,  is  not  that  state  of  constant  wretched- 
ness which  Johnson  always  insisted  it  was  ;  which  misrepresentation  (for 
such  it  surely  is)  his  Biographer  has  not  corrected,  I  suppose,  because,  un- 
happily, he  has  himself  a  large  portion  of  melancholy  in  his  constitution,  and 
fancied  the  portrait  a  faithful  copy  of  life.'" 

The  learned  writer  then  proceeds  thus  in  his  letter  to  me  : 

'■'  I  have  conversed  with  some  sensible  men  on  this  subject,  who  all  seem  to 
entertain  the  same  sentiments  respecting  life  with  those  which  are  expressed 
or  implied  in  the  foregoing  paragraph.  It  might  be  added,  that  as  the  re- 
presentation here  spoken  of,  appears  not  consistent  with  fact  and  experience, 
so  neither  does  it  seem  to  be  countenanced  by  Scripture.  There  is,  perhaps, 
no  part  of  the  sacred  volume  which  at  first  sight  promises  so  much  to  lend 
its  sanction  to  these  dark  and  desponding  notions  as  the  book  of  Ecclesiastes, 
which  so  often,  and  so  emphatically,  proclaims  the  vanity  of  things  sublunary. 
But  '  the  design  of  this  whole  book  '  (as  it  has  been  justly  observed)  is  not  to 
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over  again  the  life  which  he  had  experienced.     Johnson  acceded 
to  that  opinion  in  the  strongest  terms.     This  is  an  enquiry  often 


put  us  out  of  conceit  with  life,  but  to  cure  our  vain  expectations  of  a  compleat 
and  perfect  happiness  in  this  world  :  to  convince  us  that  there  is  no  such 
thing  to  be  found  in  mere  external  enjoyments  ;  and  to  teach  us  to  seek  for 
happiness  in  the  practice  of  virtue,  in  the  knowledge  and  love  of  GoD,  and 
in  the  hopes  of  a  better  life.  For  this  is  the  application  of  all :  Let  us  hear, 
&:c.,  xii.  13.  Not  only  his  duty,  but  his  happiness,  too  :  For  GOD,  &c.,  v.  14. 
— See  '  Sherlock  on  Providence,'  p.  299. 

"  The  New  Testament  tells  us,  indeed,  and  most  truly,  that  '  sufficient  unto 
the  day  is  the  evil  thereof ; '  and,  therefore,  wisely  forbids  us  to  increase  our 
burden  by  forebodings  of  sorrows  ;  but  I  think  it  no  where  says  that  even  our 
ordinary  afflictions  are  not  consistent  with  a  very  considerable  degree  of 
positive  comfort  and  satisfaction.  And,  accordingly,  one  whose  sufferings 
as  well  as  merits  were  conspicuous,  assures  us,  that  in  proportion  '  as  the 
sufferings  of  CHRIST  abounded  in  them,  so  their  consolation  also  abounded 
by  Christ.'  2  Cor.  i.  5.  It  is  needless  to  cite,  as  indeed  it  would  be  endless 
even  to  refer  to,  the  multitude  of  passages,  in  both  Testaments,  holding  out,  in 
the  strongest  language,  promises  of  blessings,  even  in  this  world,  to  the  faithful 
servants  of  God.  I  will  only  refer  to  St.  Luke  xviii.  29,  30,  and  i  Tim, 
iv.  8. 

"  Upon  the  whole,  setting  aside  instances  of  great  and  lasting  bodily  pain, 
of  minds  peculiarly  oppressed  by  melancholy,  and  of  severe  temporal  calami- 
ties, from  which  extraordinary  cases  we  surely  should  not  form  our  estimate 
of  the  general  tenour  and  complexion  of  life  ;  excluding  these  from  the  ac- 
count, 1  am  convinced  that  as  well  the  gracious  constitution  of  things 
which  Providence  has  ordained,  as  the  declarations  of  Scripture  and  the 
actual  experience  of  individuals,  authorize  the  sincere  Christian  to  hope  that 
his  humble  and  constant  endeavours  to  perform  his  duty,  checquered  as  the 
best  life  is  with  many  failings,  will  be  crowned  with  a  greater  degree  of  pre- 
sent peace,  serenity,  and  comfort,  than  he  could  reasonably  permit  himself  to 
expect,  if  he  measured  his  views  and  judged  of  life  from  the  opinion  of  Dr. 
Johnson,  often  and  energetically  expressed  in  the  Memoirs  of  him,  without 
any  animadversion  or  censure  by  his  ingenious  Biographer.  If  He  himself, 
upon  reviewing  the  subject,  shall  see  the  matter  in  this  light,  he  will,  in  an 
octavo  edition,  which  is  eagerly  expected,  make  such  additional  marks  or 
corrections  as  he  shall  judge  fit ;  lest  the  impressions  which  these  discourag- 
ing passages  may  leave  on  the  reader's  mind,  should  in  any  degree  hinder 
what  otherwise  the  whole  spirit  and  energy  of  the  work  tends,  and,  I  hope, 
successfully,  to  prornote — pure  morality  and  true  religion." 

Though  I  have,  in  some  degree,  obviated  any  reflections  against  my  illus- 
trious friend's  dark  views  of  life,  when  considering,  in  the  course  of  this  Work, 
his  "  Rambler"  and  his  "  Rasselas,"  I  am  obliged  to  Mr.  Churton  for  com- 
plying with  my  request  of  his  permission  to  insert  his  Remarks,  being  con- 
scious of  the  weight  of  what  he  judiciously  suggests  as  to  the  melancholy  in 
my  own  constitution.  His  more  pleasing  views  of  life,  I  hope,  are  just. 
Valeant,  quantum  valere  possunt. 

Mr.  Churton  concludes  his  letter  to  me  in  these  words  :  "  Once,  and  only 
once,  I  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  your  illustrious  friend  ;  and  as  I  feel  a 
particular  regard  for  all  whom  he  distinguished  with  his  esteem  and  friend- 
ship, so  I  derive  much  pleasure  from  reflecting  that  I  once  beheld,  though 
but  transiently,  near  our  College-gate,  one  whose  works  will  for  ever  delight 
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made;  and  its  being  a  subject  of  disquisition  is  a  proof  that 
much  misery  presses  upon  human  feehngs ;  for  those  who  are 
conscious  of  a  fehcity  of  existence,  would  never  hesitate  to  accept 
of  a  repetition  of  it,     I  have  met  with  very  few  who  would.     I 
have  heard  Mr.  Burke  make  use  of  a  very  ingenious  and  plausible 
argument  on  this  subject  :  "  Every  man  (said  he)  would  lead  his 
life  over  again;  for,  every  man  is  willing  to  go  on  and  take  an 
addition  to  his  life,  which,  as  he  grows  older,  he  has  no  reason  to 
think  will  be  better,  or  even  so  good,  as  what  has  preceded."     I 
imagine,  however,  the  truth  is,  that  there  is  a  deceitful  hope  that 
the  next  part  of  life  will  be  free  from  the  pains,  and  anxieties, 
and   sorrows,  Avhich   we   have   already  felt.      We   are,  for  wise 
purposes,  "Condemned  to  Hope's  delusive  mine,"  as  Johnson 
finely  says;   and    I    may   also   quote   the    celebrated    lines   of 
Dryden,  equally  philosophical  and  poetical  : 

"  When  I  consider  life,  'tis  all  a  cheat, 
Yet,  fool'd  with  hope,  men  favour  the  deceit  ; 
Trust  on,  and  think  to-morrow  will  repay  ; 
To-morrow's  falser  than  the  former  day  ; 
Lies  worse  ;  and  while  it  says  we  shall  be  blest 
With  some  new  joys,  cuts  off  what  we  possest. 
Strange  cozenage  !  none  would  live  past  years  again  ; 
Yet  all  hope  pleasure  in  what  yet  remain  ; 
And  from  the  dregs  of  life  think  to  receive, 
,  What  the  first  sprightly  running  could  not  give."  ^ 

It  was  observed  to  Dr.  Johnson,  that  it  seemed  strange  that 
he,  who  has  so  often  delighted  his  company  by  his  lively  and 
brilliant  conversation,  should  say  he  was  miserable.     JOHNSON. 

and  improve  the  world,  who  was  a  sincere  and  zealous  son  of  the  Church  of 
England,  an  honour  to  his  country,  and  an  ornament  to  human  nature." 

His  letter  was  accompanied  with  a  present  from  himself  of  his  "  Sermons 
at  the  Bampton  Lecture,"  and  from  his  friend.  Dr.  Townson,  the  venerable 
Rector  of  Malpas,  in  Cheshire,  of  his  "  Discourses  on  the  Gospels,"  together 
with  the  following  extract  of  a  letter  from  that  excellent  person,  who  is  now 
gone  to  receive  the  reward  of  his  labours:  "Air.  Boswell  is  not  only  very 
entertaining  in  his  works,  but  they  are  so  replete  with  moral  and  religious 
sentiments,  without  an  instance,  as  far  as  I  know,  of  a  contrary  tendency, 
that  I  cannot  help  having  a  great  esteem  for  him  ;  and  if  you  think  such  a 
trifle  as  a  copy  of  the  Discourses,  ex  dono  aidhoris,  would  be  acceptable  to 
him,  I  should  be  happy  to  give  him  this  small  testimony  of  my  regard." 

Such  spontaneous  testimonies  of  approbation  from  such  men,  without  any 
personal  acquaintance  with  me,  are  truly  valuable  and  encouraging. 

1  AURENGZEBE,  Act  iv.  Sc.  I. 
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"Alas !  it  is  all  outside  ;  I  may  be  cracking  my  joke,  and  cursing 
the  sun  :  SiiUy  how  I  hate  thy  beajus  /"  I  knew  not  well  what  to 
think  of  this  declaration  ;  whether  to  hold  it  as  a  genuine  picture 
of  his  mind,  ^  or  as  the  effect  of  his  persuading  himself  contrary 
to  fact,  that  the  position  which  he  had  assumed  as  to  human 
unhappiness  was  true.  We  may  apply  to  him  a  sentence  in  Mr. 
Greville's  "Maxims,  Characters,  and  Reflections;"  a  book 
which  is  entitled  to  much  more  praise  than  it  has  received  : 
"  Aristarchus  is  charming  ;  how  full  of  knowledge,  of  sense, 
of  sentiment.  You  get  him  with  difficulty  to  your  supper ;  and 
after  having  delighted  every  body  and  himself  for  a  few  hours, 
he  is  obliged  to  return  home  ; — he  is  finishing  his  treatise,  to 
prove  that  unhappiness  is  the  portion  of  man. " 

On  Sunday,  June  13,  our  philosopher  was  calm  at  breakfast. 
There  was  something'  exceedingly  pleasing  in  our  leading  a 
College  life,  without  restraint,  and  with  superiour  elegance,  in 
consequence  of  our  living  in  the  Master's  House,  and  having  the 
company  of  ladies.  Mrs.  Kennicot  related,  in  his  presence,  a 
lively  saying  of  Dr.  Johnson  to  Miss  Hannah  More,  who  had 
expressed  a  wonder  that  the  poet  who  had  written  "  Paradise 
Lost,  "  should  write  such  poor  Sonnets  : — "  Milton,  Madam, 
was  a  genius  that  could  cut  a  Colossus  from  a  rock,  but  could 
not  carve  heads  upon  cherry  stones.  "  ^ 

We  talked  of  the  casuistical  question,  "  Whether  it  was 
allowable  at  any  time  to  depart  from  Truth  ?  "  JOHNSON.  "  The 
general  rule  is,  that  Truth  should  never  be  violated,  because  it  is 
of  the  utmost  importance  to  the  comfort  of  life,  that  we  should 
have  a  full  security  by  mutual  faith  ;  and  occasional  incon- 
veniences should  be  willingly  suffered,  that  we  may  preserve  it. 
There  must,  however,  be  some  exceptions.  If,  for  instance,  a 
murderer  should  ask  you  which  way  a  man  is  gone,  you  may  tell 
him  what  is  not  true,  because  you  are  under  a  previous  obligation 
not  to  betray  a  man  to  a  murderer.  "  BOSWELL,  "  Supposing 
the    person  who  wrote  Junius  were  asked  whether  he  was  the 

1  Yet  there  is  no  doubt  that  a  man  may  appear  very  gay  in  company  who 
is  sad  at  heart.  His  merriment  is  Hke  the  sound  of  drums  and  trumpets  in 
a  battle,  to  drown  the  groans  of  the  wounded  and  dying. 

-  Page  139. 
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authour,  might  he  deny  it  ? "  JOHNSON.  "  I  don't  know  what  to  say 

to  this.     If  you  were  sure  that  he  wrote  Jiinijis,  would  you,  if  he 

denied    it,  think    as   well    of  him  afterwards?     Yet  it  may  be 

urged,  that  what  a  man  has  no  right  to  ask,  you  may  refuse  to 

communicate  ;  and  there  is  no  other  effectual  mode  of  preserving 

a  secret  and  an  important  secret,  the  discovery  of  which  may  be 

very  hurtful  to  you    but  a  flat  denial ;  for  if  you  are  silent,  or 

hesitate,    or   evade,  it    will  be  held  equivalent   to  a  confession. 

But  stay,  Sir,  here  is  another  case.     Supposing  the  authour  had 

told    me  confidentially  that  he  had  written  Junius  and  I  were 

asked  if  he  had,  I  should  hold  myself  at  liberty  to  deny  it,  as 

being  under  a  previous  promise,  express  or  implied,  to  conceal 

it.     Now  what  I  ought  to  do  for  the  authour,  may  I  not  do  for 

myself?     But    I    deny  the  lawfulness  of  telling  a  lie  to  a  sick 

man,  for   fear    of   alarming    him.     You    have    no  business  with 

consequences  ;  you  are  to  tell  the  truth.     Besides,  you  are  not 

sure  what  effect  your  telling  him  that  he  is  in  danger  may  have. 

It  may  bring  his  distemper  to  a  crisis,  and  that  may  cure  him. 

Of  all  lying,  I  have  the  greatest  abhorrence  of  this,  because  I 

believe  it  has  been  frequently  practised  on  myself." 

I  cannot  help  thinking  that  there  is  much  weight  in  the 
opinion  of  those  who  have  held,  that  truth,  as  an  eternal  and 
immutable  principle,  ought,  upon  no  account  whatever,  to  be 
violated,  from  supposed  previous  or  supcriour  obligations,  of 
which  every  man  being  to  judge  for  himself,  there  is  great 
danger  that  we  too  often,  from  partial  motives,  persuade  our- 
selves that  they  exist:  and  probably,  whatever  extraordinary 
instances  may  sometimes  occur,  where  some  evil  may  be 
prevented  by  violating  this  noble  principle,  it  would  be  found 
that  human  happiness  would,  upon  the  whole,  be  more  perfect, 
were  truth  universally  preserved. 

In  the  notes  to  "The  Dunciad,"  we  find  the  following  verses, 
addressed  to  Pope  :  ^ 

"  While  malice,  Pope,  denies  thy  page 
Its  own  celestial  fire  ; 
While  criticks,  and  while  bards  in  rage, 
Admiring,  won't  admire ; 


•  The  annotator  calls  them  "amiable  verses." 
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"  While  wayward  pens  thy  worth  assail, 
And  envious  tongues  decry  ; 
These  times,  though  many  a  friend  bewail, 
These  times  bewail  not  I. 

"  But  when  the  world's  loud  praise  is  thine, 
•  And  spleen  no  more  shall  blame  : 
When  Avith  thy  Homer  thou  shalt  shine 
In  one  establish'd  fame  ! 

"  When  none  shall  rail,  and  every  lay 
Devote  a  wreath  to  thee  ; 
That  day  (for  come  it  will)  that  day 
Shall  I  lament  to  see." 

It  is  surely  not  a  little  remarkable,  that  they  should  appear 
without  a  name.  Miss  Seward,  knowing  Dr.  Johnson's  almost 
universal  and  minute  literary  information,  signified  a  desire  that 
I  should  ask  him  who  was  the  authour.  He  was  prompt  with 
his  answer  : — "  Why,  Sir,  they  were  written  by  one  Lewis,  who 
was  either  under-master  or  an  usher  of  Westminster-school,  and 
published  a  Miscellany,  in  which  "  Grongar  Hill"  first  came 
out."  ^     Johnson  praised  them  highly,  and  repeated  them  with  a 

^  [Lewis's  Verses  addressed  to  Pope  (as  Mr.  Bindley  suggests  to  me),  were 
first  published  in  a  collection  of  Pieces  in  verse  and  prose  on  occasion  of 
"The  Dunciad,"  8vo.  1732.  They  are  there  called  an  Epigram. — "Grongar 
Hill,"  the  same  gentleman  observes,  was  first  printed  in  Savage's  Miscel- 
lanies, as  an  Ode  (it  is  singular  that  Johnson  should  not  have  recollected 
this),  and  was  re-printed  in  the  same  year  (1726),  in  Lewis's  Miscellany,  in 
the  form  it  now  bears. 

In  that  Miscellany  (as  the  Reverend  Mr.  Blakeway  observes  to  me),  "  the 
beautiful  poem,  '  Away,  let  nought  to  love  displeasing,'  &c.  re-printed  in 
Percy's  Reliques,  vol.  i.  b.  iii.  No.  14),  first  appeared."  It  is  there  said  to 
be  a  translation  from  the  ancient  British. 

Lewis  was  authour  of  "Philip  of  Macedon,"  a  tragedy,  published  in 
1727,  and  dedicated  to  Pope  :  and  in  1730  he  published  a  second  volume  of 
miscellaneous  poems. 

As  Dr.  Johnson  settled  in  London  not  long  after  the  Verses  addressed  to 
Pope  first  appeared,  he  probably  then  obtained  some  information  concerning 
their  authour,  David  Lewis,  whom  he  has  described  as  an  usher  of  West- 
minster-school :  yet  the  Dean  of  Westminster,  who  has  been  pleased  at  my 
request  to  make  some  enquiry  on  this  subject,  has  not  found  any  vestige  of 
his  having  ever  been  employed  in  this  situation. — A  late  writer  (''  Environs  of 
London,"  iv.  171),  supposed  that  the  following  inscription  in  the  churchyard 
of  the  church  of  Low  Leyton,  in  Essex,  was  intended  to  commemorate  this 
poet  : 

"  Sacred  to  the  memory  of  David  Lewis,  Esq.,  who  died  the  8th  day  of 
April,  1760,  aged  TJ  years  ;  a  great  favourite  of  the  Muses,  as  his  many 
excellent  pieces  in  poetry  sufficiently  testify. 

" '  Inspired  verse  may  on  this  marble  live, 
But  can  no  honour  to  thy  ashes  give.' 
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noble  animation.  In  the  twelfth  line,  instead  of  "  one  establish'd 
fame,"  he  repeated  "one  unclouded  flame,"  which  he  thought 
was  the  reading  in  former  editions  :  but  I  believe  was  a  flash  of 
his  own  genius.     It  is  much  more  poetical  than  the  other. 

On  ]\Ionday,  June  14,  and  Tuesday,  15,  Dr.  Johnson  and  I 
dined  (on  one  of  them,  I  forget  which)  with  Mr.  iNlickle,  translator 
of  "  The  Lusiad  "  at  Wheatley,  a  very  pretty  country  place  a  few 
miles  from  Oxford  ;  and  on  the  other  with  Dr.  Wetherell,  Master 
of  University  College.  From  Dr.  Wetherell's  he  went  to  visit 
Mr.  Sackville  Parker,  the  bookseller ;  and  when  he  returned  to  us 
gave  the  following  account  of  his  visit,  saying,  "  I  have  been  to 
see  my  old  friend,  Sack.  Parker  ;  I  find  he  has  married  his  maid ; 
he  has  done  right.  She  had  lived  with  him  many  years  in  great 
confidence,  and  they  had  mingled  minds  ;  I  do  not  think  he  could 
have  found  any  wife  that  would  have  made  him  so  happy.  The 
woman  was  very  attentive  and  civil  to  me  ;  she  pressed  me  to 
fix  a  day  for  dining  with  them,  and  to  say  what  I  liked,  and  she 
would  be  sure  to  get  it  for  me.  Poor  Sack  !  he  is  very  ill 
indeed.^  We  parted  as  never  to  meet  again.  It  has  quite 
broken  me  down."  This  pathetick  narrative  was  strangely 
diversified  with  the  grave  and  earnest  defence  of  a  man's  having 
married  his  maid.  I  could  not  but  feel  it  as  in  some  degree 
ludicrous. 

In  the  morning  of  Tuesday,  June  15,  while  we  sat  at 
Dr.  Adams's,  we  talked  of  a  printed  letter  from  the  Reverend 
Herbert  Croft,  to  a  young  gentleman  who  had  been  his  pupil,  in 
which  he  advised  him  to  read  to  the  end  of  whatever  books  he 
should  begin  to  read.  JOHNSON.  "This  is  surely  a  strange 
advice ;  you  may  as  well  resolve  that  whatever  men  you  happen 
to  get  acquainted  with,  you  are  to  keep  to  them  for  life.   A  book 


Also  Mary,  the  wife  of  the  above-named  David  Lewis,  fourth  daughter  of 
Newdigate  Owsley,  Esq.,  who  departed  this  life  the  loth  of  October,  1774, 
aged  90  years." 

But  it  appears  to  me  improbable  that  this  monument  was  erected  for  the 
authour  of  the  Verses  to  Pope,  and  of  the  Tragedy  already  mentioned  ;  the 
language  both  of  the  dedication  prefixed  to  that  piece,  and  of  the  dedication 
addressed  to  the  Earl  of  Sliaftsbury,  and  prefixed  to  the  Miscellanies,  1730, 
denoting  a  person  who  moved  in  a  lower  s;;hcre  than  lliis  ICssex 'Squire  seems 
to  have  done. — Malone.] 

1  [lie  died  at  Oxford  in  his  89th  year,  Dec.  10,  1796.— Malone.] 
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may  be  good  for  nothing ;  or  there  may  be  only  one  thing  in  it 
worth  knowing  ;  are  we  to  read  it  all  through  ?  These  Voyages 
(pointing  to  the  three  large  volumes  of 'Voyages  to  the  South 
Sea/  which  were  just  come  out)  wJio  will  read  them  through? 
A  man  had  better  work  his  way  before  the  mast,  than  read  them 
through  ;  they  will  be  eaten  by  rats  and  mice,  before  they  are 
read  through.  There  can  be  little  entertainment  in  such  books  ; 
one  set  of  Savages  is  like  another."  BOSWELL.  "  I  do  not  think 
the  people  of  Otaheite  can  be  reckoned  Savages."  JOHNSON. 
"Don't  cant  in  defence  of  Savages."  BoSWELL.  "They  have 
the  art  of  navigation." — JOHNSON.  "A  dog  or  a  cat  can  swim." 
BosWELL.  "  They  carve  very  ingeniously."  JOHNSON.  "A  cat 
can  scratch,  a  child  with  a  nail  can  scratch."  I  perceived  this 
was  none  of  the  inollia  tempora  fandi ;  so  desisted. 

Upon  his  mentioning  that  when  he  came  to  College  he  wrote 
his  first  exercise  twice  over,  but  never  did  so  afterwards ; — 
MiSS  Adams.  "  I  suppose,  Sir,  you  could  not  make  them 
better.^"  JOHNSON.  "Yes,  Madam,  to  be  sure,  I  could  make 
them  better.  Thought  is  better  than  no  thought."  MiSS 
Adams.  "  Do  you  think.  Sir,  you  could  make  your  Ramblers 
better?"  JOHNSON.  "  Certainly  I  could."  BosWELL.  "  I'll  lay 
a  bet,  Sir,  you  cannot."  JOHNSON.  "  But  I  will,  Sir,  if  I  choose. 
I  shall  make  the  best  of  them  you  shall  pick  out,  better." — 
BoSWELL.  "But  you  may  add  to  them.  I  will  not  allow  of 
that."  Johnson.  "  Nay,  Sir,  there  are  three  ways  of  making 
them  better  ; — putting  out,  adding,  or  correcting." 

During  our  visit  at  Oxford,  the  following  conversation  passed 
between  him  and  me  on  the  subject  of  my  trying  my  fortune  at 
the  English  bar.  Having  asked  whether  a  very  extensive 
acquaintance  in  London,  which  was  very  valuable,  and  of  great 
advantage  to  a  man  at  large,  might  not  be  prejudicial  to  a 
lawyer,  by  preventing  him  from  giving  sufficient  attention  to  his 
business } — JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  you  will  attend  to  business  as 
business  lays  hold  of  you.  When  not  actually  employed,  you 
may  see  your  friends  as  much  as  you  do  now.  You  may  dine 
at  a  Club  every  day,  and  sup  with  one  of  the  members  every 
night  ;  and  you  may  be  as  much  at  publick  places  as  one  who 
has  seen  them  all  would  wish  to  be.     But  you  must  take  care  to 
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attend  constantly  in  Westminster  Hall  ;  both  to  mind  your 
business,  as  it  is  almost  all  learnt  there  (for  nobody  reads  now), 
and  to  shew  that  you  want  to  have  business.  And  you  must 
not  be  too  often  seen  at  publick  places,  that  competitors  may 
not  have  it  to  say,  '  He  is  always  at  the  Playhouse  or  at 
Ranelagh,  and  never  to  be  found  at  his  chambers.'  And,  Sir, 
there  must  be  a  kind  of  solemnity  in  the  manner  of  a  professional 
man.  I  have  nothing  particular  to  say  to  you  on  the  subject. 
All  this  I  should  say  to  any  one ;  I  should  have  said  it  to  Lord 
Thurlow  twenty  years  ago." 

The  Profession  may  probably  think  this  representation  of 
what  is  required  in  a  Barrister  who  would  hope  for  success,  to  be 
much  too  indulgent ;  but  certain  it  is,  that  as 

"  The  wits  of  Charles  found  easier  ways  to  fame," 

some  of  the  lawyers  of  this  age,  who  have  risen  high,  have  by  no 
means  thought  it  absolutely  necessary  to  submit  to  that  long 
and  painful  course  of  study  which  a  Plowden,  a  Coke,  and  a 
Hale  considered  as  requisite.  My  respected  friend,  Mr.  Langton, 
has  shewn  me,  in  the  hand-writing  of  his  grandfather,  a  curious 
account  of  a  conversation  which  he  had  with  Lord  Chief  Justice 
Hale,  in  which  that  great  man  tells  him,  "  That  for  two  years 
after  he  came  to  the  inn  of  court,  he  studied  sixteen  hours  a  day  ; 
however  (his  Lordship  added),  that  by  this  intense  application 
he  almost  brought  himself  to  his  grave,  though  he  were  of  a 
very  strong  constitution,  and  after  reduced  himself  to  eight 
hours  ;  but  that  he  would  not  advise  any  body  to  so  much  ;  that 
he  thought  six  hours  a  day,  with  attention  and  constancy,  was 
sufficient  ;  that  man  must  use  his  body  as  he  would  his  horse, 
and  his  stomach  :  not  tire  him  at  once,  but  rise  with  an  appetite. 

On  Wednesday,  June  16,  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  returned  to 
London  ;  he  was  not  well  to-day,  and  said  very  little,  cmi)loying 
himself  chiefly  in  reading  Euripides.  He  expressed  some 
displeasure  at  mc,  for  not  observing  sufficiently  the  various 
objects  upon  the  road.  "If  I  had  your  eyes,  Sir,  (said  he,)  I 
should  count  the  passengers."  It  was  wonderful  how  accurate 
his  observation  of  visual  objects  was,  notwithstanding  his 
imperfect  eyesight,  owing  to  a  habit  of  attention. — That  he  was 

VOL.    IV.  R 
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much  satisfied  with  the  respect  paid  to  him  at  Dr.  Adams's  is 
thus  attested  by  himself:  "I  returned  last  night  from  Oxford, 
after  a  fortnight's  abode  with  Dr.  Adams,  who  treated  me  as 
well  as  I  could  expect  or  wish  ;  and  he  that  contents  a  sick 
man,  a  man  whom  it  is  impossible  to  please,  has  surely  done  his 
part  well."  ^ 

After  his  return  to  London  from  this  excursion,  I  saw  him 
frequently,  but  have  few  memorandums ;  I  shall  therefore  here 
insert  some  particulars  which  I  collected  at  various  times. 

The  Reverend  Mr.  Astle,  of  Ashbourne,  in  Derbyshire, 
brother  to  the  learned  and  ingenious  Thomas  Astle,  Esq.,  was 
from  his  early  years  known  to  Dr.  Johnson,  who  obligingly 
advised  him  as  to  his  studies,  and  recommended  to  him  the 
following  books,  of  which  a  list,  which  he  has  been  pleased  to 
communicate,  lies  before  me,  in  Johnson's  own  hand-writing : 

^^ Universal  History  {ancient^ — Rollings  Ancient  History — Puff- 
endorf's  Introduction  to  History —  Vertofs  History  of  Knights  of 
Malta —  Vertofs  Revolution  of  Portugal —  Vertofs  Revolution  of 
Sweden — Carte's  History  of  England — Present  State  of  England 
—  GeograpJiical  Grammar —  Prideaux  s  Connection  —  Nelson's 
Feasts  and  Fasts — Duty  of  Man — Gentleman  s  Religion — Claren- 
dons History —  Watts  s  Improvement  of  the  Mind —  Watts' s  Logic 
— Nature  Displayed — Lowth's  English  Grammar — Blackwall  on 
the  Classicks — Sherlock's  Sermons — Burnet's  Life  of  Hale — 
Dupins  History  of  the  Church — Shuckford's  Connectioris — Law's 
Serious  Call — Walton's  Complete  Angler — Sandys's  Travels — 
Sprat's  History  of  the  Royal  Society — England's  Gazetteer — 
Goldsmith's  Roman  History — Some  Commentaries  on  the  Bible'.' 

It  having  been  mentioned  to  Dr.  Johnson,  that  a  gentleman 
who  had  a  son  whom  he  imagined  to  have  an  extreme  degree  of 
timidity,  resolved  to  send  him  to  a  publick  school,  that  he  might 
acquire  confidence  ; — "  Sir,  (said  Johnson,)  this  is  a  preposterous 
expedient  for  removing  his  infirmity  ;  such  a  disposition  should 
be  cultivated  in  the  shade.  Placing  him  at  a  publick  school  is 
forcing  an  owl  upon  day." 

Speaking  of  a  gentleman  whose  house  was  much  frequented 


1  " 
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by  low  company  ;  "  Rags,  Sir,  (said  he,)  will  always  make  their 
appearance,  where  they  have  a  right  to  do  it." 

Of  the  same  gentleman's  mode  of  living,  he  said,  "  Sir,  the 
servants,  instead  of  doing  what  they  are  bid,  stand  round  the 
table  in  idle  clusters  gaping  upon  the  guests ;  and  seem  as  unfit 
to  attend  a  company  as  to  steer  a  man  of  war." 

A  dull  country  magistrate  gave  Johnson  a  long,  tedious  ac- 
count of  his  exercising  his  criminal  jurisdiction,  the  result  of 
which  was  his  having  sentenced  four  convicts  to  transportation. 
Johnson,  in  an  agony  of  impatience  to  get  rid  of  such  a 
companion,  exclaimed,  "  I  heartily  wish,  Sir,  that  I  were  a  fifth." 

Johnson  was  present  when  a  tragedy  was  read,  in  which  there 
occurred  this  line  : 

"  Who  rules  o'er  freemen  should  himself  be  free." 

The  company  having  admired  it  much,  "  I  cannot  agree  with 
you  (said  Johnson);  it  might  as  well  be  said, 

" '  Who  drives  fat  oxen  should  himself  be  fat.'  " 

He  was  pleased  with  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Cator,  who  was  joined 
with  him  in  Mr.  Thrale's  important  trust,  and  thus  describes 
him  :  ^  "  There  is  much  good  in  his  character,  and  much 
usefulness  in  his  knowledge."  He  found  a  cordial  solace  at  that 
gentleman's  seat  at  Beckenham,  in  Kent,  which  is  indeed  one  of 
the  finest  places  at  which  I  ever  was  a  guest  ;  and  where  I  find 
more  and  more  a  hospitable  welcome. 

Johnson  seldom  encouraged  general  censure  of  any  profession ; 
but  he  was  willing  to  allow  a  due  share  of  merit  to  the  various 
departments  necessary  in  civilized  life.  In  a  splenctick,  sarcas- 
tical,  or  jocular  frame  of  mind,  however,  he  would  sometimes 
utter  a  pointed  saying  of  that  nature.  One  instance  has  been 
mentioned,  where  he  gave  a  sudden  satirical  stroke  to  the 
character  of  an  attorney.  The  too  indiscriminate  admission  to 
that  employment,  which  requires  both  abilities  and  integrity, 
has    given    rise   to    injurious    reflections,    which    are  totally  in- 
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applicable  to  many  very  respectable  men  who  exercise  it  with 
reputation  and  honour. 

Johnson  having  argued  for  some  time  with  a  pertinacious 
gentleman ;  his  opponent,  who  had  talked  in  a  very  puzzling 
manner,  happened  to  say,  "  I  don't  understand  you,  Sir;  "  upon 
which  Johnson  observed,  "  Sir,  I  have  found  you  an  argument ; 
but  I  am  not  obliged  to  find  you  an  understanding." 

Talking  to  me  of  Horry  Walpole  (as  Horace,  now  Earl  of 
Orford  was  often  called),  Johnson  allowed  that  he  got  together 
a  great  many  curious  little  things,  and  told  them  in  an  elegant 
manner,  Mr.  Walpole  thought  Johnson  a  more  amiable  character 
after  reading  his  Letters  to  Mrs.  Thrale  :  but  never  was  one  of  the 
true  admirers  of  that  great  man.^  We  may  suppose  a  prejudice 
conceived,  if  he  ever  heard  Johnson's  account  to  Sir  George 
Staunton,  that  when  he  made  the  speeches  in  Parliament  for  the 
Gentleman's  Magazine,  "  he  always  took  care  to  put  Sir  Robert 
Walpole  in  the  wrong,  and  to  say  every  thing  he  could  against 
the  electorate  of  Hanover."  The  celebrated  Heroick  Epistle,  in 
which  Johnson  is  satyrically  introduced,  has  been  ascribed  both 
to  Mr.  Walpole  and  Mr.  Mason.  One  day  at  Mr.  Courtenay's 
when  a  gentleman  expressed  his  opinion  that  there  was 
more  energy  in  that  poem  than  could  be  expected  from  Mr. 
Walpole,  Mr.  Warton,  the  late  Laureate,  observed,  "  It  may  have 
been  written  by  Walpole,  and  buckram' d  by  Mason."  ^ 

He  disapproved  of  Lord  Hailes,  for  having  modernised  the 
language  of  the  ever-memorable  John  Hales  of  Eton,  in  an 
edition  which  his  Lordship  published  of  that  writer's  works. 
''  An  authour's  language.  Sir,  (said  he,)  is  a  characteristical  part 
of  his  composition,  and  is  also  characteristical  of  the  age  in 
which  he  writes.  Besides,  Sir,  when  the  language  is  changed  we 
are  not  sure  that  the  sense  is  the  same.  No,  Sir  :  I  am  sorry 
Lord  Hailes  has  done  this." 

Here  it  may  be  observed,  that  this  frequent  use  of  the  expres- 
sion. No,  Sir,  was  not  always  to  intimate  contradiction  ;  for  he 

^  [In  his  Posthumous  Works,  he  has  spoken  of  Johnson  in  the  most  con- 
temptuous manner  ! — Malone.] 

-  [It  is  now  (i8oa)  known  that  the  "  Heroick  Epistle"  was  written  by 
Mason. — Malone.] 
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would  say  so  when  he  was  about  to  enforce  an  affirmative  pro- 
position which  had  not  been  denied,  as  in  the  instance  last 
mentioned.  I  used  to  consider  it  as  a  kind  of  flag  of  defiance  : 
as  if  he  had  said,  "  Any  argument  you  may  offer  against  this,  is 
not  just.  No,  Sir,  it  is  not."  It  was  like  Falstaff's  "  I  deny 
your  major." 

Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  having  said  that  he  took  the  altitude  of 
a  man's  taste  by  his  stories  and  his  wit,  and  of  his  understand- 
ing by  the  remarks  which  he  repeated  ;  being  always  sure  that 
he  must  be  a  weak  man,  who  quotes  common  things  with  an 
emphasis  as  if  they  were  oracles ; — Johnson  agreed  with  him  ; 
and  Sir  Joshua  having  also  observed  that  the  real  character  of  a 
man  was  found  out  by  his  amusements— Johnson  added,  "Yes, 
Sir ;  no  man  is  a  hypocrite  in  his  pleasures." 

I  have  mentioned  Johnson's  general  aversion  to  a  pun.  He, 
once,  however,  endured  one  of  mine.  When  we  were  talking  of 
a  numerous  company  in  which  he  had  distinguished  himself 
highly,  I  said,  "  Sir,  you  were  a  CoD  surrounded  by  smelts.  Is 
not  this  enough  for  you  }  at  a  time  too  when  you  were  not 
fisJiing  for  a  compliment  ? "  He  laughed  at  this  with  a  compla- 
cent approbation.  Old  Mr.  Sheridan  observed,  upon  my 
mentioning  it  to  him,  "  He  liked  your  compliment  so  well,  he 
was  willing  to  take  it  with  pun  sauce!'  For  my  own  part  I 
think  no  innocent  species  of  wit  or  pleasantry  should  be  sup- 
pressed ;  and  that  a  good  pun  may  be  admitted  among  the 
smaller  excellencies  of  lively  conversation. 

Had  Johnson  treated  at  large  De  Claris  Oratoribus,  he  might 
have  siven  us  an  admirable  work.  When  the  Duke  of  Bedford 
attacked  the  ministry  as  vehemently  as  he  could,  for  having 
taken  upon  them  to  extend  the  time  for  the  importation  of  corn, 
Lord  Chatham,  in  his  first  speech  in  the  House  of  Lords,  boldly 
avowed  himself  to  be  an  adviser  of  that  measure.  "  IVTy  collea- 
gues, (said  he,)  as  I  was  confined  by  indisposition,  did  mc  the 
signal  honour  of  coming  to  the  bed-side  of  a  sick  man,  to  ask 
his  opinion.  But,  had  they  not  thus  condescended,  I  should 
have  taken  up  my  bed  and  tvalked,  in  order  to  have  delivered 
that  opinion  at  the  Council-Board."  Mr.  Langton,  who  was 
present,  mentioned  this  to  Johnson,  who  observed.  "  Now,  Sir, 
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we  see  that  he  took  these  words  as  he  found  them  ;  without  con- 
sidering, that  though  the  expression  in  Scripture,  take  up  thy  bed 
and  walk,  strictly  suited  the  instance  of  the  sick  man  restored  to 
health  and  strength,  who  would  of  course  be  supposed  to  carry  his 
bed  with  him,  it  could  not  be  proper  in  the  case  of  a  man  who 
was  lying  in  a  state  of  feebleness,  and  who  certainly  would  not 
add  to  the  difficulty  of  moving  at  all,  that  of  carrying  his  bed." 

When  I  pointed  out  to  him  in  the  news-paper  one  of  Mr. 
Grattan's  animated  and  glowing  speeches,  in  favour  of  the  free- 
dom of  Ireland,  in  which  this  expression  occurred  (I  know  not 
if  accurately  taken)  :  "  We  will  persevere,  till  there  is  not  one 
link  of  the  English  chain  left  to  clank  upon  the  rags  of  the 
meanest  beggar  in  Ireland  ; " — "  Nay,  Sir,  (said  Johnson,)  don't 
you  perceive  that  one  link  cannot  clank .''  " 

Mrs.  Thrale  has  published,^  as  Johnson's,  a  kind  of  parody  or 
counterpart  of  a  fine  poetical  passage  in  one  of  Mr.  Burke's 
speeches  on  American  Taxation.  It  is  vigorously  but  somewhat 
coarsely  executed  ;  and  I  am  inclined  to  suppose,  is  not  quite 
correctly  exhibited.  I  hope  he  did  not  use  the  words  "  vile 
agents  "  for  the  Americans  in  the  House  of  Parliament ;  and  if 
he  did  so,  in  an  extempore  effusion,  I  wish  the  lady  had  not 
committed  it  to  writing. 

Mr.  Burke  uniformly  shewed  Johnson  the  greatest  respect ; 
and  when  Mr.  Townshend,  now  Lord  Sydney,  at  a  period  when 
he  was  conspicuous  in  opposition,  threw  out  some  reflection  in 
Parliament  upon  the  grant  of  a  pension  to  a  man  of  such  poli- 
tical principles  as  Johnson,  Mr.  Burke,  though  then  of  the  same 
party  with  Mr.  Townshend,  stood  warmly  forth  in  defence  of  his 
friend,  to  whom,  he  justly  observed,  the  pension  was  granted 
solely  on  account  of  his  eminent  literary  merit.  I  am  well 
assured,  that  Mr.  Townshend's  attack  upon  Johnson  was  the  occa- 
sion of  his  "  hitching  in  a  rhyme  ;  "  for  that  in  the  original  copy 
of  Goldsmith's  character  of  Mr.  Burke,  in  his  "  Retaliation,"  ^ 
another  person's  name  stood  in  the  couplet  where  Mr.  Towns- 
hend is  now  introduced  : 

"  Though  fraught  with  all  learning  kept  straining  his  throat, 
To  persuade  Tommy  ToTunshejtd  to  lend  him  a  vote." 


1  tt 


Anecdotes,"  p.  43. 
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It  may  be  worth  remarking  among  the  7nimiti(Z  of  my  collec- 
tion, that  Johnson  was  once  drawn  to  serve  in  the  militia,  the 
Trained  Bands  of  the  City  of  London,  and  that  Mr.  Rackstrow, 
of  the  Museum  in  Fleet-street,  was  his  Colonel.  It  may  be 
believed  he  did  not  serve  in  person  ;  but  the  idea,  with  all  its 
circumstances,  is  certainly  laughable.  He  upon  that  occasion 
provided  himself  with  a  musket,  and  with  a  sword  and  belt, 
which  I  have  seen  hanging  in  his  closet. 

He  was  very  constant  to  those  whom  he  once  employed,  if 
they  gave  him  no  reason  to  be  displeased.  When  somebody 
talked  of  being  imposed  on  in  th'e  purchase  of  tea  and  sugar,  and 
such  articles  "  That  will  not  be  the  case,  (said  he,)  if  you  go  to 
a  stately  shop,  as  I  always  do.  In  such  a  shop  it  is  not  worth 
their  while  to  take  a  petty  advantage." 

An  authour  of  most  anxious  and  restless  vanity  being  men- 
tioned, "  Sir,  (said  he,j  there  is  not  a  young  sapling  upon  Par- 
nassus more  severely  blown  about  by  every  wind  of  criticism 
than  that  poor  fellow." 

The  difference,  he  observed,  between  a  well-bred  and  an  ill- 
bred  man  is  this  :  "  One  immediately  attracts  your  liking,  the 
other  your  aversion.  You  love  the  one  till  you  find  reason  to 
hate  him  ;  you  hate  the  other  till  you  find  reason  to  love  him." 

The  wife  of  one  of  his  acquaintance  had  fraudulently  made 
a  purse  for  herself  out  of  her  husband's  fortune.  Feeling  a 
proper  compunction  in  her  last  moments,  she  confessed  how 
much  she  had  secreted  ;  but  before  she  could  tell  where  it  was 
placed,  she  was  seized  with  a  convulsive  fit  and  expired.  Her 
husband  said,  he  was  more  hurt  by  her  want  of  confidence  in 
him,  than  by  the  loss  of  his  money.  "  I  told  him,  (said  Johnson,) 
that  he  should  console  himself:  iox  perJiaps  the  money  might  be 
found,  and  he  was  sure  that  his  wife  was  gone." 

A  foppish  physician  once  reminded  Johnson  of  his  having 
been  in  company  with  him  on  a  former  occasion  :  "  I  do  not 
remember  it.  Sir."  The  physician  still  insisted  ;  adding,  that  he 
that  day  wore  so  fine  a  coat  that  it  must  have  attracted  his 
notice.  "  Sir,  (said  Johnson),  had  you  been  dipt  in  Pactolus,  I 
should  not  have  noticed  you." 

He  seemed  to  take  a  pleasure  in  speaking  in  his  own  style  ; 
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for  when  he  had  carelessly  missed  it,  he  would  repeat  the  thought 
translated  into  it.  Talking  of  the  Comedy  of  "The  Rehearsal," 
he  said,  "  It  has  not  wit  enough  to  keep  it  sweet."  This  was 
easy ; — he  therefore  caught  himself,  and  pronounced  a  more 
round  sentence  ;  "  It  has  not  vitality  enough  to  preserve  it  from 
putrefaction." 

He  censured  a  writer  of  entertaining  Travels  for  assuming  a 
feigned  character,  saying  (in  his  sense  of  the  word),  ''  He  carries 
out  one  lye  ;  we  know  not  how  many  he  brings  back."  At 
another  time,  talking  of  the  same  person,  he  observed,  "  Sir, 
your  assent  to  a  man  whom  you  have  never  known  to  falsify,  is 
a  debt :  but  after  you  have  known  a  man  to  falsify,  your  assent 
to  him  then  is  a  favour." 

Though  he  had  no  taste  for  painting,  he  admired  much  the 
manner  in  which  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  treated  of  his  art,  in  his 
"  Discourses  to  the  Royal  Academy."  He  observed  one  day  of 
a  passage  in  them,  "  I  think  I  might  as  well  have  said  this 
myself;"  and  once  when  Mr.  Langton  was  sitting  by  him,  he 
read  one  of  them  very  eagerly,  and  expressed  himself  thus : 
"  Very  well.  Master  Reynolds  ;  very  well,  indeed.  But  it  will 
not  be  understood." 

When  I  observed  to  him  that  Painting  was  so  far  inferiour  to 
Poetry,  that  the  story  or  even  emblem  which  it  communicates 
must  be  previously  known,  and  mentioned,  as  a  natural  and 
laughable  instance  of  this,  that  a  little  Miss,  on  seeing  a  picture 
of  Justice  with  the  scales,  had  exclaimed  to  me,  "  See,  there's 
a  woman  selling  sweetmeats ; "  he  said,  "  Painting,  Sir,  can 
illustrate,  but  cannot  inform." 

No  man  was  more  ready  to  make  an  apology  when  he  had 
censured  unjustly,  than  Johnson.  When  a  proof-sheet  of  one  of 
his  works  was  brought  to  him,  he  found  fault  with  the  mode 
in  which  a  part  of  it  was  arranged,  refused  to  read  it,  and  in  a 
passion  desired  that  the  compositor^  might  be  sent  to  him.  The 
compositor  was  Mr.  Manning,  a  decent  sensible  man,  who  had 
composed    about   one-half   of   his    "Dictionary,"    when    in  Mr. 

^  Compositor  in  the  Printing-house  means  the  person  who  adjusts  the  types 
in  the  order  in  which  they  are  to  stand  for  printing  ;  and  arranges  what  is 
called  the  form,  from  which  an  impression  is  taken. 
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Strahan's  printing-house  ;  and  a  great  part  of  his  "Lives  of  the 
Poets,"  when  in  that  of  Mr.  Nichols  ;  and  who  (in  his  seventy- 
seventh  year)  when  in  Mr.  Baldwin's  printing-house,  composed  a 
part  of  the  first  edition  of  this  work  concerning  him.  By 
producing  the  manuscript,  he  at  once  satisfied  Dr.  Johnson 
that  he  was  not  to  blame.  Upon  which  Johnson  candidly  and 
earnestly  said  to  him,  "  Mr.  Compositor,  I  ask  your  pardon  ; 
Mr.  Compositor,  I  ask  your  pardon  again  and  again." 

His  generous  humanity  to  the  miserable  was  almost  beyond 
example.  The  following  instance  is  well  attested  :  Coming  home 
late  one  night,  he  found  a  poor  woman  lying  in  the  street,  so 
much  exhausted  that  she  could  not  walk  ;  he  took  her  upon  his 
back,  and  carried  her  to  his  house,  where  he  discovered  that  she 
was  one  of  those  wretched  females  who  had  fallen  into  the 
lowest  state  of  vice,  poverty,  and  disease.  Instead  of  harshly 
upbraiding  her,  he  had  her  taken  care  of  with  all  tenderness  for 
a  long  time,  at  a  considerable  expence,  till  she  was  restored  to 
health,  and  endeavoured  to  put  her  into  a  virtuous  way  of 
living.^ 

He  thought  Mr.  Caleb  Whitefoord  singularly  happy  in  hitting 
on  the  signature  of  Papyrhis  Cursor,  to  his  ingenious  and 
diverting  cross-readings  of  the  news-papers  ;  ^  it  being  a  real 
name  of  an  ancient  Roman,  and  clearly  expressive  of  the  thing 
done  in  this  lively  conceit. 

He  once  in  his  life  was  known  to  have  uttered  what  is  called 
a  bull :  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  when  they  were  riding  together  in 
Devonshire,  complained  that  he  had  a  very  bad  horse,  for  that 
even  when  going  down  hill  he  moved  slowly  step  by  step. 
"Ay,  (said  Johnson,)  and  when  he^^^i-  uphill,  he  stands  still." 

He  had  a  great  aversion  to  gesticulating  in  company.  He 
called  once  to  a  gentleman  who  offended  him  in  that  point, 
"Don't  attituditiisc."  And  when  another  gentleman  thought  he 
was  giving  additional  force  to  what   he   uttered,  by  expressive 

'  The  circumstance  therefore  alluded  to  in  IVIr.  Coiirtenay's  "  I'oetical 
Character"  of  him,  is  strictly  true.  My  informer  was  Mrs.  Dcsmoulins,  who 
lived  many  years  in  Dr.  Johnson's  house. 

-  [Mr.  Whitefoord  improved  upon  the  cross-readin;:js,  hut  the  first  specimen 
of  this  kind  of  wit  appeared  in  the  5lh  vol.  of  The  Tatler,  usually  called  The 
Spurious  Tatler,  No.  49.— Chalmkrs.] 
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movements  of  his  hands,  Johnson  fairly  seized  them,  and  held 
them  down. 

An  authour  of  considerable  eminence  having  engrossed  a 
good  share  of  the  conversation  in  the  company  of  Johnson,  and 
having  said  nothing  but  what  was  trifling  and  insignificant; 
Johnson,  when  he  was  gone,  observed  to  us,  "  It  is  wonderful 
what  a  difference  there  sometimes  is  between  a  man's   powers  of 

writing  and  of  talking, writes  with  great   spirit,  but  is  a 

poor  talker ;  had  he  held  his  tongue,  we  might  have  supposed 
him  to  have  been  restrained  by  modesty ;  but  he  has  spoken  a 
great  deal  to-day  ;  and  you  have  heard  what  stuff  it  was." 

A  gentleman  having  said  that  a  conge  d'elire  has  not,  perhaps, 
the  force  of  a  command,  but  may  be  considered  only  as  a  strong 
recommendation  : — "  Sir,  (replied  Johnson,  who  overheard  him,) 
it  is  such  a  recommendation,  as  if  I  should  throw  you  out 
of  a  two  pair  of  stairs  window,  and  recommend  you  to  fall 
soft."  1 

Mr.  Steevens,who  passed  many  a  social  hour  with  him  during 
their  long  acquaintance,  which  commenced  when  they  both  lived 
in  the  Temple,  has  preserved  a  good  number  of  particulars 
concerninghim,  most  of  which  are  to  be  found  in  the  department 
of  Apophthegms,  &c.,  in  the  Collection  of  "  Johnson's  Works." 
But  he  has  been  pleased  to  favour  me  with  the  following,  which 
are  original : 

"  One  evening,  previous  to  the  trial  of  Baretti,  a  consultation 
of  his  friends  was  held  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Cox,  the  solicitor,  in 
Southampton-buildings,  Chancery-lane.  Among  others  present 
were,  Mr.  Burke  and  Dr.  Johnson,  who  differed  in  sentiments 
concerning  the  tendency  of  some  part  of  the  defence  the 
prisoner  was  to  make.  When  the  meeting  was  over,  Mr.  Steevens 
observed,  that  the  question  between  him  and  his  friend  had  been 
agitated  with  rather  too  much  warmth.  '  It  may  be  so.  Sir, 
(replied  the  Doctor,)  for  Burke  and  I  should  have  been  of  one 
opinion,  if  we  had  had  no  audience.'  " 


1  This  has  been  printed  in  other  pubhcations,  "fall  to  the  ground."  But 
Johnson  himself  gave  me  the  true  expression  which  he  had  used  as  above  ; 
meaning  that  the  recommendation  left  as  little  choice  in  that  one  case  as 
the  other. 
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'•'Dr.  Johnson  once  assumed  a   character  in   which    perhaps 
even   Mr.  Boswell  never  saw  him.     His   curiosity  having  been 
excited  by  the  praises  bestowed  on  the  celebrated  Torre's  fire- 
works   at    Marybone-Gardens,    he    desired    Mr.    Steevens    to 
accompany  him   thither.      The  evening  had  proved  showery  ; 
and  soon  after  the  few  people  present  were  assembled,  publick 
notice  was  given,  that  the  conductors  to  the  wheels,  suns,  stars,, 
&c.,  were  so  thoroughly  watersoaked,  that  it  was  impossible  any 
part  of  the  exhibition  should  be  made.     '  This  is  a  mere  excuse, 
(says   the   Doctor,)   to  save  their  crackers  for  a  more  profitable 
company.    Let  us  both  hold  up  our  sticks,  and  threaten  to  break 
those  coloured  lamps  that  surround  the  Orchestra,  and  we  shall 
soon    have    our    wishes    gratified.       The   core   of  the  fireworks 
cannot  be   injured  ;  let  the  different  pieces  be  touched  in  their 
respective  centers,  and  they  will  do  their  ofiices  as  well  as  ever.' 
— Some  young  men  who  overheard  him  immediately  began  the 
violence   he   had   recommended,   and  an   attempt  was  speedily 
made   to    fire   some   of    the    wheels   which   appeared   to   have 
received  the  smallest  damage  ;  but  to  little  purpose  were  they 
lighted,  for   most  of  them  completely  failed. — The  authour  of 
'The  Rambler,' however,  may  be  considered,  on  this  occasion, 
as  the  ringleader  of  a  successful  riot,  though   not  as  a  skilful 
pyrotechnist." 

"  It  has  been  supposed  that  Dr.  Johnson,  so  far  as  fashion  was 
concerned,  was  careless  of  his  appearance  in  publick.  But  this 
is  not  altogether  true,  as  the  following  slight  instance  may 
show  : — Goldsmith's  last  Comedy  was  to  be  represented  during 
some  court-mourning :  and  ]\Ir.  Steevens  appointed  to  call  on 
Dr.  Johnson,  and  carry  him  to  the  tavern  where  he  was  to  dine 
with  others  of  the  Poet's  friends.  The  Doctor  was  ready  dressed, 
but  in  coloured  cloaths  ;  yet  being  told  that  he  would  find  every 
one  else  in  black,  received  the  intelligence  with  a  profusion  of 
thanks,  hastened  to  change  his  attire,  all  the  while  repeating  his 
gratitude  for  the  information  that  had  saved  him  from  an 
appearance  so  improper  in  the  front  row  of  a  front  box.  '  I 
would  not,  (added  he,)  for  ten  pounds,  have  seemed  so  retrograde 
to  any  general  observance.'  " 
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"  He  v/ould  sometimes  found  his  dislikes  on  very  slender 
circumstances.  Happening  one  day  to  mention  Mr.  Flexman,  a 
Dissenting  Minister,  with  some  compliment  to  his  exact  memory 
in  chronological  matters  ;  the  Doctor  replied,  '  Let  me  hear  no 
more  of  him,  Sir.  That  is  the  fellow  who  made  the  Index  to 
my  Ramblers,  and  set  down  the  name  of  Milton  thus : — Milton, 
Mr.  John.' " 

Mr.  Steevens  adds  this  testimony  :  "  It  is  unfortunate,  however, 
for  Johnson,  that  his  particularities  and  frailties  can  be  more 
distinctly  traced  than  his  good  and  amiable  exertions.  Could 
the  many  bounties  he  studiously  concealed,  the  many  acts  of 
humanity  he  performed  in  private,  be  displayed  with  equal 
circumstantiality,  his  defects  would  be  so  far  lost  in  the  blaze  of 
his  virtues,  that  the  latter  only  would  be  regarded." 

Though,  from  my  very  high  admiration  of  Johnson,  I  have 
wondered  that  he  was  not  courted  by  all  the  great  and  all  the 
eminent  persons  of  his  time,  it  ought  fairly  to  be  considered,  that  no 
man  of  humble  birth,  who  lived  entirely  by  literature,  in  short,  no 
authour  by  profession,  ever  rose  in  this  country  into  that  personal 
notice  which  he  did.  In  the  course  of  this  work  a  numerous  variety 
of  names  has  been  mentioned,  to  which  many  might  be  added.  I 
cannot  omit  Lord  and  Lady  Lucan,  at  whose  house  he  often 
enjoyed  all  that  an  elegant  table  and  the  best  company  can 
contribute  to  happiness  ;  he  found  hospitality  united  with  extra- 
ordinary accomplishments,  and  embellished  with  charms  of 
which  no  man  could  be  insensible. 

On  Tuesday,  June  22,  I  dined  with  him  at  The  LITERARY 
Club,  the  last  time  of  his  being  in  that  respectable  society. 
The  other  members  present  were  the  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph,  Lord 
Eliot,  Lord  Palmerston,  Dr.  Fordyce,  and  Mr.  Malone.  He 
looked  ill ;  but  had  such  a  manly  fortitude,  that  he  did  not 
trouble  the  company  with  melancholy  complaints.  They  all 
shewed  evident  marks  of  kind  concern  about  him,  with  which  he 
was  much  pleased,  and  he  exerted  himself  to  be  as  entertaining 
as  his  indisposition  allowed  him. 

The  anxiety  of  his  friends  to  preserve  so  estimable  a  life, 
as  long  as  human  means  might  be  supposed  to  have  influence, 
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made  them  plan  for  him  a  retreat  from  the  severity  of  a  British 

winter,  to    the    mild    climate    of    Italy.     This    scheme    was    at 

last   brought   to   serious    resolution    at    General    Paoli's,  where 

I    had   often  talked  of   it.     One    essential    matter,    however,   I 

understood  was  necessary  to  be  previously  settled,  which  was 

obtaininiz  such  an  addition  to  his  income,  as  would  be  sufficient 

to  enable  him   to   defray  the  expence   in   a   manner  becoming 

the  first  literary  character  of  a  great  nation,  and,  independent 

of  all  his  other  merits,  the  Authour  of  The  Dictionary  of 

THE  English  Language.    The  person  to  whom  I  above  all 

others  thought  I  should  apply  to  negociate  this  business,  was 

the  Lord  Chancellor,^  because  I   knew  that  he  highly  valued 

Johnson,   and   that   Johnson   highly   valued   his    Lordship  ;  so 

that  it  was  no  degradation  of    my   illustrious   friend  to   solicit 

for  him  the  favour  of  such   a  man.     I  have  mentioned  what 

Johnson    said  of  him  to   me   when  he    was    at   the    bar;    and 

after  his  Lordship  was  advanced  to  the  seals,  he  said  of  him^ 

"  I  would   prepare    myself  for  no  man  in  England  but  Lord 

Thurlow.     When    I    am    to  meet   with  him  I   should  wish  to 

know  a  day  before."     How  he  would  have  prepared   himself, 

I  cannot  conjecture.     Would  he  have  selected  certain  topicks, 

and  considered  them  in  every  view,  so  as  to  be  in  readiness 

to  argue  them  at  all  points  t     And  what  may  we  suppose  those 

topicks  to  have  been  }    I  once  started  the  curious  enquiry  to  the 

great  man  who  was  the  subject  of  this  compliment :  he  smiled 

but  did  not  pursue  it. 

I  first  consulted  with  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  who  perfectly 
coincided  in  opinion  with  me  ;  and  I  therefore,  though  personally 
very  little   known  to  his  Lordship,  wrote  to  him,^  stating  the 

1  [Edward  Lord  Thurlow,  who  was  divested  of  the  great  seal  a  second 
time  in  1793,  and  died  Sept.  12,  1806,  in  the  seventy-first  year  of  his  age.— 
.\L\I.ONE.] 

-  [It  is  strange  that  Sir  John  Hawkins  should  have  related  that  the  appli- 
cation was  made  by  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  when  he  could  so  easily  have  been 
informed  of  the  truth  by  enquiring  of  Sir  Joshua.  Sir  John's  carelessness  to 
ascertain  facts  is  very  remarkable. 

[Mr.  P.oswell  is,  as  usual,  unjust  towards  Hawkins.  Johnson's  own  letter 
of  thanks  to  Lord  Thurlow  mentions  Sir  Joshua  as  the  channel  of  commu- 
nication on  the  subject,  and  does  not  allude  to  IJoswcll  ;  so  that  Hawkins 
had  no  reason  to  suspect  that  Boswell  had  anything  to  do  with  it ;  and  we 
shall  see,  by  and  by,  some  reason  to  suspect  that  Sir  Joshua  did  not  wish  that 
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case,  and  requesting  his  good  offices  for  Dr.  Johnson.  I  mentioned 
that  I  was  obliged  to  set  out  for  Scotland  early  in  the  following 
week,  so  that  if  his  Lordship  should  have  any  commands  for 
me  as  to  this  pious  negociation,  he  would  be  pleased  to  send 
them  before  that  time  ;  otherwise  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  would 
give  all  attention  to  it. 

This  application  was  made  not  only  without  any  suggestion 
on  the  part  of  Johnson  himself,  but  was  utterly  unknown  to 
him,  nor  had  he  the  smallest  suspicion  of  it.  Any  insinuations, 
therefore,  which  since  his  death  have  been  thrown  out,  as  if 
he  had  stooped  to  ask  what  was  superfluous,  are  without  any 
foundation.  But,  had  he  asked  it,  it  would  not  have  been 
superfluous  ;  for  though  the  money  he  had  saved  proved  to 
be  more  than  his  friends  imagined,  or  than  I  believe  he  himself, 
in  his  carelessness  concerning  worldly   matters,  knew   it  to  be, 

Boswell's  name  should  appear  in  the  transaction.  I  cannot  guess  why  Mr. 
Boswell  did  not  print  his  own  letter  to  Lord  Thurlow,  which  is  now  given 
from  a  copy  in  his  hand,  in  the  Reynolds  Papers. 

BOSWELL  TO   LORD   THURLOW. 

"  General  Paoli's,  Upper  Seymour  Street, 
Portman  Square,  June  24,  1784 

"  My  Lord,— Dr.  Samuel  Johnson,  though  wonderfully  recovered  from  a 
complication  of  dangerous  illness,  is  by  no  means  well,  and  I  have  reason  to 
think  that  his  valuable  life  cannot  be  preserved  long  without  the  benignant 
influence  of  a  southern  climate. 

"  It  would  therefore  be  of  very  great  moment  were  he  to  go  to  Italy  before 
winter  sets  in  ;  and  I  know  he  wishes  it  much.  But  the  objection  is,  that  his 
pension  of  three  hundred  pounds  a  year  would  not  be  sufficient  to  defray  his 
expense,  and  make  it  convenient  for  M.  Sastres,  an  ingenious  and  worthy 
native  of  that  country,  and  a  teacher  of  Italian  here,  to  accompany  him. 

"  As  I  am  well  assured  of  your  lordship's  regard  for  Dr.  Johnson,  I  pre- 
sume, without  his  knowledge,  so  far  to  indulge  my  anxious  concern  for  him, 
as  to  intrude  upon  your  lordship  with  this  suggestion,  being  persuaded  that 
if  a  representation  of  the  matter  were  made  to  his  majesty  by  proper  authority, 
the  royal  bounty  would  be  extended  in  a  suitable  manner. 

"Your  lordship,  I  cannot  doubt,  will  forgive  me  for  taking  this  liberty. 
I  even  flatter  myself  you  will  approve  of  it.  I  am  to  set  out  for  Scotland  on 
Monday  morning,  so  that  if  your  lordship  should  have  any  commands  for  me 
as  to  this  pious  negotiation,  you  will  be  pleased  to  send  them  before  that 
time.  But  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  with  whom  I  have  consulted,  will  be  here, 
and  will  gladly  give  all  attention  to  it. 

"I  am,  &c., 

"James  Boswell."] 
—Reyn.  il/^5.— Croker. 
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had  he  travelled  upon  the  Continent,  an  augmentation  of  his 
income  would  by   no   means  have  been   unnecessary. 

On  Wednesday,  June  2t,,  I  visited  him  in  the  morning,  after 
having  been  present  at  the  shocking  sight  of  fifteen  men 
executed  before  Newgate.  I  said  to  him,  I  was.  sure  that 
human  life  was  not  machinery,  that  is  to  say,  a  chain  of  fatality 
planned  and  directed  by  the  Supreme  Being,  as  it  had  in  it  so 
much  wickedness  and  misery,  so  many  instances  of  both,  as 
that  by  which  my  mind  was  now  clouded.  Were  it  machinery, 
it  would  be  better  than  it  is  in  these  respects,  though  less  noble 
as  not  being  a  system  of  moral  government.  He  agreed  with 
me  now,  as  he  always  did,  upon  the  great  question  of  the  liberty 
of  the  human  will,  which  has  been  in  all  ages  perplexed  with 
so  much  sophistry :  "  But,  Sir,  as  to  the  doctrine  of  Necessity, 
no  man  believes  it.  If  a  man  should  give  me  arguments  that 
I  do  not  see,  though  I  could  not  answer  them,  should  I  believe 
that  I  do  not  see  .''  It  will  be  observed,  that  Johnson  at  all 
times  made  the  just  distinction  between  doctrines  contrary  to 
reason,  and  doctrines  above  reason. 

Talking  of  the  religious  discipline  proper  for  unhappy 
convicts,  he  said,  "  Sir,  one  of  our  regular  clergy  will  probably 
not  impress  their  minds  sufficiently  :  they  should  be  attended 
by  a  Methodist  preacher  •}  or  a  Popish  priest."  Let  me  however 
observe,  in  justice  to  the  Reverend  Mr.  Vilette,  who  has  been 
Ordinary  of  Newgate  for  no  less  than  eighteen  years,  in  the 
course  of  which  he  has  attended  many  hundreds  of  wretched 
criminals,  that  his  earnest  and  humane  exhortations  have  been 
very  effectual.  His  extraordinary  diligence  is  highly  praise- 
worthy, and  merits  a  distinguished  reward."  * 

On  Thursday,  June  24,  I  dined  with  him  at  Mr.  Dilly's,  where 
were  the  Rev.  Mr.  (now  Dr.)  Knox,  master  of  Tunbridge-school, 
Mr.    Smith,    vicar    of    Southill,    Dr.     Beattie,    ]\Ir.    Pinkcrton, 

^  A  friend  of  mine  happened  to  be  passing  by  a  field  co7i_\:^rcgation  in  the 
environs  of  London,  when  a  Methodist  preacher  quoted  this  passage  with 
triumph. 

-  1  trust  that  the  City  of  London,  now  happily  in  unison  with  The 
Court,  will  have  the  justice  and  generosity  to  obtain  preferment  for  this  Reve- 
rend Gentleman,  now  a  worthy  old  servant  of  that  magnificent  Corporation. 

[Mr.  Villcttc  died  many  years  ago,  without  obtaining  any  preferment. — 
Chalmers.] 
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authour  of  various  literary  performances,  and  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Mayo.  At  my  desire  old  Mr.  Sheridan  was  invited,  as  I  was 
earnest  to  have  Johnson  and  him  brought  together  again  by 
chance,  that  a  reconciliation  might  be  effected.  Mr.  Sheridan 
happened  to  come  early,  and  having  learnt  that  Dr.  Johnson 
was  to  be  there,  went  away  ;  so  I  found,  with  sincere  regret,  that 
my  friendly  intentions  were  hopeless.  I  recollect  nothing  that 
passed  this  day,  except  Johnson's  quickness,  who,  when 
Dr.  Beattie  observed,  as  something  remarkable  which  had 
happened  to  him,  that  he  had  chanced  to  see  both  No.  i,  and 
No.  1000,  of  the  hackney-coaches,  the  first  and  the  last  ;  "Why, 
Sir,  (said  Johnson,)  there  is  an  equal  chance  for  one's  seeing 
those  two  numbers  as  any  other  two."  He  was  clearly  right : 
yet  the  seeing  of  the  two  extremes,  each  of  which  is  in  some 
degree  more  conspicuous  than  the  rest,  could  not  but  strike  one 
in  a  stronger  manner  than  the  sight  of  any  other  two  numbers. 
— Though  I  have  neglected  to  preserve  his  conversation,  it  was 
perhaps  at  this  interview  that  Dr.  Knox  formed  the  notion  of  it, 
which  he  has  exhibited  in  his  "  Winter  Evenings." 

On  Friday,  June  25,  I  dined  with  him  at  General  Paoli's,  where, 
he  says,  in  one  of  his  letters  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  "  I  love  to  dine." 
There  was  a  variety  of  dishes  much  to  his  taste,  of  all  which 
he  seemed  to  me  to  eat  so  much,  that  I  was  afraid  he  might  be 
hurt  by  it  ;  and  I  whispered  to  the  General  my  fear,  and 
begged  he  might  not  press  him.  "  Alas  !  (said  the  General,)  see 
how  very  ill  he  looks  ;  he  can  live  but  a  very  short  time.  Would 
you  refuse  any  slight  gratifications  to  a  man  under  sentence  of 
death  .?  There  is  a  humane  custom  in  Italy,  by  which  persons 
in  that  melancholy  situation  are  indulged  with  having  whatever 
they  like  best  to  eat  and  drink,  even  with  expensive  delicacies." 

I  shewed  him  some  verses  on  Lichfield  by  Miss  Seward,  which 
I  had  that  day  received  from  her,  and  had  the  pleasure  to  hear 
him  approve  of  them.  He  confirmed  to  me  the  truth  of  a  high 
compliment  which  I  had  been  told  he  had  paid  to  that  lady,  when 
she  mentioned  to  him  "  The  Columbiade,"  an  epick  poem,  by 
Madame  du  Boccage  : — "  Madam,  there  is  not  any  thing  equal  to 
your  description  of  the  sea  round  the  North  Pole,  in  your  Ode  on 
the  death  of  Captain  Cooke." 
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On  Sunday,  June  27,  I  found  him  rather  better.  I  mentioned 
to  him  a  young  man  who  was  going  to  Jamaica  with  his  wife  and 
children,  in  expectation  of  being  provided  for  by  two  of  her 
brothers  settled  in  that  island,  one  a  clergyman,  and  the  other  a 
physician.  JOHXSON.  "  It  is  a  wild  scheme,  Sir,  unless  he  has 
a  positive  and  deliberate  invitation.  There  was  a  poor  girl,  who 
used  to  come  about  me,  who  had  a  cousin  in  Barbadoes,  that,  in 
a  letter  to  her,  expressed  a  wish  she  should  come  out  to  that 
Island,  and  expatiated  on  the  comforts  and  happiness  of  her 
situation.  The  poor  girl  went  out :  her  cousin  was  much  sur- 
prized, and  asked  her  how  she  could  think  of  coming.  '  Because, 
(said  she,)  you  invited  me.' — '  Not  I,'  answered  the  cousin.  The 
letter  was  then  produced.  '  I  see  it  is  true,  (said  she,)  that  I  did 
invite  you  :  but  I  did  not  think  you  would  come.'  They  lodged 
her  in  an  out-house,  where  she  passed  her  time  miserably  ;  and 
as  soon  as  she  had  an  opportunity  she  returned  to  England. 
Always  tell  this,  when  you  hear  of  people  going  abroad  to  re- 
lations, upon  a  notion  of  being  well  received.  In  the  case 
which  you  mention,  it  is  probable  the  clergyman  spends  all 
he  gets,  and  the  physician   does  not  know  how  much  he  is  to 

We  this  day  dined  at  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's,  with  General  Paoli, 
Lord  Eliot  (formerly  Mr.  Eliot,  of  Port  Eliot),  Dr.  Bcattic,  and 
some  other  company.  Talking  of  Lord  Chesterfield  : — JOIINSON. 
"  His  manner  was  exquisitely  elegant,  and  he  had  more  knowledge 
than  I  expected."  BOSWELL.  "  Did  you  find.  Sir,  his  con- 
versation to  be  of  a  superiour  style  } "  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  in  the 
conversation  which  I  had  with  him  I  had  the  best  right  to  sup- 
eriority, for  it  was  upon  philology  and  literature."  Lord  Eliot, 
who  had  travelled  at  the  same  time  with  Mr.  Stanhope,  Lord 
Chesterfield's  natural  son,  justly  observed,  that  it  was  strange 
that  a  man  who  shewed  he  had  so  much  affection  for  his  son  as 
Lord  Chesterfield  did,  by  writing  so  many  long  and  anxious  letters 
to  him  almost  all  of  them  when  he  was  Secretary  of  State,  which 
certainly  was  a  proof  of  great  goodness  of  disposition,  should 
endeavour  to  make  his  son  a  rascal.  His  Lordship  told  us,  that 
Foote  had  intended  to  bring  on  the  stage  a  father  who  had  thus 
tutored  his  son,  and  to  shew  the  son  an  honest  man  to  every  one 

vol..  IV.  S 
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else,  but  practising  his  father's  maxims  upon  him,  and  cheating 
him.  Johnson.  "  I  am  much  pleased  with  this  design  ;  but  I 
think  there  was  no  occasion  to  make  the  son  honest  at  all.  No  ; 
he  should  be  a  consummate  rogue  :  the  contrast  between  honesty 
and  knavery  would  be  the  stronger.  It  should  be  contrived  so 
that  the  father  should  be  the  only  sufferer  by  the  son's  villany, 
and  thus  there  would  be  poetical  justice." 

He  put  Lord  Eliot  in  mind  of  Dr.  Walter  Harte.  "  I  know 
(said  he,)  Harte  was  your  Lordship's  tutor,  and  he  was  also  tutor 
to  the  Peterborough  family.  Pray,  my  Lord,  do  you  recollect 
any  particulars  that  he  told  you  of  Lord  Peterborough  ?  He  is 
a  favourite  of  mine,  and  is  not  enough  known  ;  his  character  has 
been  only  ventilated  in  party  pamphlets."  Lord  Eliot  said,  if 
Dr.  Johnson  would  be  so  good  as  to  ask  him  any  questions,  he 
would  tell  what  he  could  recollect.  Accordingly  some  things 
were  mentioned.  "  But,  (said  his  Lordship,)  the  best  account  of 
Lord  Peterborough  that  I  have  happened  to  meet  with,  is  in 
'  Captain  Carleton's  Memoirs.'  Carleton  was  descended  of  an 
ancestor  who  had  distinguished  himself  at  the  siege  of  Derry. 
He  was  an  officer  ;  and,  what  was  rare  at  that  time,  had  some 
knowledge  of  engineering."  Johnson  said,  he  had  never  heard 
of  the  book.  Lord  Eliot  had  it  at  Port  Eliot ;  but,  after  a  good 
deal  of  enquiry,  procured  a  copy  in  London,  and  sent  it  to  Johnson, 
who  told  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  that  he  was  going  to  bed  when  it 
came,  but  was  so  much  pleased  with  it,  that  he  sat  up  till  he  had 
read  it  through,  and  found  in  it  such  an  air  of  truth,  that  he 
could  not  doubt  of  its  authenticity ;  adding,  with  a  smile  (in 
allusion  to  Lord  Eliot's  having  recently  been  raised  to  the  peerage, 
"  I  did  not  think  a  young  Lord  could  have  mentioned  to  me  a 
book  in  English  history  that  was  not  known  to  me." 

An  addition  to  our  company  came  after  we  went  up  to  the 
drawing-room  ;  Dr.  Johnson  seemed  to  rise  in  spirits  as  his 
audience  increased.  He  said,  "  He  wished  Lord  Orford's 
pictures,  and  Sir  Ashton  Lever's  Museum,  might  be  purchased 
by  the  publick,  because  both  the  money,  and  the  pictures,  and 
the  curiosities  would  remain  in  the  country  ;  whereas  if  they  were 
sold  into  another  kingdom,  the  nation  would  indeed  get  some 
money,   but  would   lose   the  pictures  and  curiosities  which    it 
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would  be  desirable  we  should  have,  for  improvement  in  taste 
and  natural  history.  The  only  question  was,  as  the  nation  was 
much  in  want  of  money,  whether  it  would  not  be  better  to 
take  a  large  price  from  a  foreign  State  ?  " 

He  entered  upon  a  curious  discussion  of  the  difference  between 
intuition  and  sagacity ;  one  being  immediate  in  its  effect,  the 
other  requiring  a  circuitous  process  ;  one,  he  observed,  was  the 
eye  of  the  mind,  the  other  the  nose  of  the  mind. 

A  young  gentleman  present  took  up  the  argument  against 
him,  and  maintained  that  no  man  ever  thinks  of  the  nose  of  the 
mind,  not  adverting  that  though  that  figurative  sense  seems 
strange  to  us,  as  very  unusual,  it  is  truly  not  more  forced  than 
Hamlet's  "  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio."  He  persisted  much  too 
long,  and  appeared  to  Johnson  as  putting  himself  forward  as  his 
antagonist  with  too  much  presumption  :  upon  which  he  called  to 
him  in  a  loud  tone,  "  What  is  it  you  are  contending  for,  if  you 
(^^  contending  .-*  " — And  afterwards  imagining  that  the  gentleman 
retorted    upon  him   with   a   kind    of  smart   drollery,   he   said, 

"  Mr. ,1  it  does  not  become  you  to  talk  so  to  me.    Besides^ 

ridicule  is  not  your  talent  ;  you  have  there  neither  intuition  nor 
sagacity." — The  gentleman  protested  that  he  had  intended  no 
improper  freedom,  but  had  the  greatest  respect  for  Dr.  Johnson. 
After  a  short  pause,  during  which  we  were  somewhat  uneasy  ; — 
Johnson.  "  Give  me  your  hand.  Sir.     You  were  too  tedious, 

and  I  was  too  short."     Mr.  ■ .  "  Sir,  I   am  honoured  by 

your  attention  in  any  way."  JOHNSON,  "Come,  Sir,  let's  have 
no  more  of  it.  We  offended  one  another  by  our  contention  ;  let 
us  not  offend  the  company  by  our  compliments," 

He  now  said,  "  He  wished  much  to  go  to  Italy,  and  that  he 
dreaded  passing  the  winter  in  England."  I  said  nothing ;  but 
enjoyed  a  secret  satisfaction  in  thinking  that  I  had  taken  the 
most  effectual  measures  to  make  such  a  scheme  practicable. 

On  Monday,  June  28,  I  had  the  honour  to  receive  from  the 
T^ord  Chancellor  the  following  letter  : 


'  [The  epithet    '■'■  youttf^"    was    added   after   the   two    first  editions,  and 

*  *  *  *  *  substituted  instead  of  a  dash ,  which  makes  it  pretty  clear  that 

young  -Mr.  Burke  was  meant. — CuoKKk.] 

S   2 
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"TO  JAMES   BOSWELL,   ESQ. 
"  SIR, 

"  I  SHOULD  have  answered  your  letter  immediately ;  if 
(being  much  engaged  when  I  received  it)  I  had  not  put  it  in  my 
pocket,  and  forgot  to  open  it  till  this  morning. 

"  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  suggestion ;  and  I  will 
adopt  and  press  it  as  far  as  I  can.  The  best  argument,  I  am 
sure,  and  I  hope  it  is  not  likely  to  fail,  is  Dr.  Johnson's  merit. — 
But  it  will  be  necessary,  if  I  should  be  so  unfortunate  as  to  miss 
seeing  you,  to  converse  with  Sir  Joshua  on  the  sum  it  will  be 
proper  to  ask — in  short,  upon  the  means  of  setting  him  out.  It 
would  be  a  reflection  on  us  all,  if  such  a  man  should  perish  for 
want  of  the  means  to  take  care  of  his  health. 

"  Yours,  &c., 

"  THURLOW." 

This  letter  gave  me  very  high  satisfaction  ;  I  next  day  went 
and  shewed  it  to  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  who  was  exceedingly 
pleased  with  it.  He  thought  that  I  should  now  communicate 
the  negociation  to  Dr.  Johnson,  who  might  afterwards  complain 
if  the  attention  with  which  he  had  been  honoured,  should  be  too 
long  concealed  from  him.  I  intended  to  set  out  for  Scotland 
next  morning  ;  but  Sir  Joshua  cordially  insisted  that  I  should 
stay  another  day,  that  Johnson  and  I  might  dine  with  him,  that 
we  three  might  talk  of  his  Italian  Tour,  and,  as  Sir  Joshua 
expressed  himself,  "have  it  all  out."  I  hastened  to  Johnson, 
and  was  told  by  him  that  he  was  rather  better  to-day. 
BosWELL,  "  I  am  very  anxious  about  you.  Sir,  and  particularly 
that  you  should  go  to  Italy  for  the  winter,  which  I  believe  is 
your  own  wish."  JOHNSON.  "It  is,  Sir."  BoswELL.  "You 
have  no  objection,  I  presume,  but  the  money  it  would  require." 
Johnson.  "  Why,  no,  Sir." — Upon  which  I  gave  him  a  particular 
account  of  what  had  been  done,  and  read  to  him  the  Lord 
Chancellor's  letter. — He  listened  with  much  attention  ;  then 
warmly  said,  "  This  is  taking  prodigious  pains  about  a  man." — 
"  Oh,  Sir,  (said  I,  with  most  sincere  affection,)  your  friends  would 
do  every  thing  for  you."  He  paused — grew  more  and  more 
agitated — till  tears  started  into  his  eyes,  and  he  exclaim.ed  with 
fervent  emotion,  "  GoD  bless  you  all."  I  was  so  affected  that  I 
also  shed  tears. — After  a  short  silence,  he  renewed  and  extended 
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his  grateful  benediction,  "  GOD  bless  you  all,  for  jESUS  ChrisTS 
sake."  We  both  remained  for  some  time  unable  to  speak. — He 
rose  suddenly  and  quitted  the  room,  quite  melted  in  tenderness. 
He  staid  but  a  short  time,  till  he  had  recovered  his  firmness  ;  soon 
after  he  returned  I  left  him,  having  first  engaged  him  to  dine  at 
Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's  next  day.  I  never  was  again  under  that 
roof  which  I  had  so  long  reverenced. 

On  Wednesday,  June  30,  the  friendly  confidential  dinner  with 
Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  took  place,  no  other  company  being  present. 
Had  I  known  that  this  was  the  last  time  that  I  should  enjoy, 
in  this  world,  the  conversation  of  a  friend  whom  I  so  much 
respected,  and  from  whom  I  derived  so  much  instruction  and 
entertainment,  I  should  have  been  deeply  affected.  When  I 
now  look  back  to  it,  I  am  vexed  that  a  single  word  should 
have  been  forgotten. 

Both  Sir  Joshua  and  I  were  so  sanguine  in  our  expectations, 
that  we  expatiated  with  confidence  on  the  liberal  provision  which 
we  were  sure  would  be  made  for  him,  conjecturing  whether 
munificence  would  be  displayed  in  one  large  donation,  or  in  an 
ample  increase  of  his  pension.  He  himself  catched  so  much  of 
our  enthusiasm,  as  to  allow  himself  to  suppose  it  not  impossible 
that  our  hopes  might  in  one  way  or  other  be  realised.  He  said 
that  he  would  rather  have  his  pension  doubled  than  a  grant  of  a 
thousand  pounds ;  "  For,  (said  he,)  though  probably  I  may  not 
live  to  receive  as  much  as  a  thousand  pounds,  a  man  would  have 
the  consciousness  that  he  should  pass  the  remainder  of  his  life 
in  splendour,  how  long  soever  it  might  be."  Considering  what 
a  moderate  proportion  an  income  of  six  hundred  pounds  a  year 
bears  to  innumerable  fortunes  in  this  country,  it  is  worthy  of 
remark,  that  a  man  so  truly  great  should  think  it  splendour. 

As  an  instance  of  extraordinary  liberality  of  friendship,  he 
told  us,  that  Dr.  Brocklcsby  had  upon  this  occasion  offered  him 
a  hundred  a  year  for  his  life.  A  grateful  tear  started  into  his 
eye,  as  he  spoke  this  in  a  faultering  tone. 

Sir  Joshua  and  I  endeavoured  to  flatter  his  imagination  with 
agreeable  prospects  of  happiness  in  Italy.  "  Nay,  (said  he,)  I 
must  not  expect  much  of  that  ;  when  a  man  goes  to  Italy 
merely  to  feel  how  he  breathes  the  air,  he  can  enjoy  very  little." 
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Our  conversation  turned  upon  living  in  the  country,  which 
Johnson,  whose  melancholy  mind  required  the  dissipation  of 
quick  successive  variety,  had  habituated  himself  to  consider  as  a 
kind  of  mental  imprisonment.  "  Yet,  Sir,  (said  I,)  there  are 
many  people  who  are  content  to  live  in  the  country."  Johnson. 
"  Sir,  it  is  in  the  intellectual  world  as  in  the  physical  world  :  we 
are  told  by  natural  philosophers  that  a  body  is  at  rest  in  the 
place  that  is  fit  for  it ;  they  who  are  content  to  live  in  the 
country,  are  fit  for  the  country." 

Talking  of  various  enjoyments,  I  argued  that  a  refinement  of 
taste  was  a  disadvantage,  as  they  who  have  attained  to  it  must 
be  seldomer  pleased  than  those  who  have  no  nice  discrimination, 
and  are  therefore  satisfied  with  every  thing  that  comes  in  their 
way.  Johnson.  "  Nay,  Sir  ;  that  is  a  paltry  notion.  Endeavour 
to  be  as  perfect  as  you  can  in  every  respect." 

I  accompanied  him  in  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's  coach,  to  the 
entry  of  Bolt-court.  He  asked  me  whether  I  would  not  go  with 
him  to  his  house  ;  I  declined  it,  from  an  apprehension  that  my 
spirits  would  sink.  We  bade  adieu  to  each  other  afifectionately 
in  the  carriage.  When  he  had  got  down  upon  the  foot-pave- 
ment, he  called  out,  "  Fare  you  well ; "  and  without  looking 
back,  sprung  away  with  a  kind  of  pathetick  briskness,  if  I  may 
use  that  expression,  which  seemed  to  indicate  a  struggle  to 
conceal  uneasiness,  and  impressed  me  with  a  foreboding  of  our 
long,  long  separation. 

I  remained  one  day  more  in  town,  to  have  the  chance  of 
talking  over  my  negociation  with  the  Lord  Chancellor ;  but  the 
multiplicity  of  his  Lordship's  important  engagements  did  not 
allow  of  it  ;  so  I  left  the  management  of  the  business  in  the 
hands  of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds. 

Soon  after  this  time  Dr.  Johnson  had  the  mortification  of 
being  informed  by  Mrs.  Thrale,  that  "what  she  supposed  he 
never  believed  "  ^  was  true  ;  namely,  that  she  was  actually  going 


^  [On  the  17th  of  June  Johnson  had  written  in  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Thrale, 
"  What  I  shall  do  next  I  know  not  ;  all  my  schemes  of  rural  pleasure  have 
been  some  way  or  other  disappointed.  I  have  now  some  thought  of  Lichfield 
and  Ashbourne.  Let  me  know,  dear  Madam,  your  destination."  In  a  letter 
to  Mrs.  Thrale,  written  on  June  26th,  he  told  of  the  death,  after  three  days' 
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to  marry  Signer  Piozzi,  an  Italian  musick-master.  He  endea- 
voured to  prevent  it ;  but  in  vain.  If  she  would  publish  the 
whole  of  the  correspondence  that  passed  between  Dr,  Johnson 

illness,  of  another  old  comrade,  Macbean,  who  had  been  one  of  his  little  staff 
of  workers  on  the  Dictionar)',  and  whom  he  had  often  helped.  "  He  was  one 
of  those  who,  as  Swift  says,  stood  as  a  screen  between  me  and  death.  He 
has  I  hope  made  a  good  exchange.  He  was  very  pious  ;  he  was  very  inno- 
cent ;  he  did  no  ill  ;  and  of  doing  good  a  continual  tenour  of  distress  allowed 
him  few  opportunities  :  he  was  verj'  highly  esteemed  in  the  house.  Write  to 
me  if  you  can  some  words  of  comfort."  The  return  letter,  dated  from  Bath, 
June  30,  was  that  which  announced  Mrs.  Thrale's  approaching  marriage  with 
j\Ir.  Piozzi.     The  marriage  took  place  on  the  25th  of  July. 

MRS.  THRALE  TO  JOHNSON. 

"Bath,  June  30,  1784. 
"  My  dear  Sir, — The  enclosed  is  a  circular  letter,  which  I  have  sent  to 
all  the  guardians  :  but  our  friendship  demands  somewhat  more  :  it  requires 
that  I  should  beg  your  pardon  for  concealing  from  you  a  connexion  which 
you  must  have  heard  of  from  many,  but  I  suppose  never  believed.  Indeed, 
my  dear  Sir,  it  was  concealed  only  to  save  us  both  needless  pain.  I  could 
not  have  borne  to  reject  that  counsel  it  would  have  killed  me  to  take,  and  I 
only  tell  it  you  now  because  all  is  irrevocably  settled,  and  out  of  your  power 
to  prevent.  I  will  say,  however,  that  the  dread  of  your  disapprobation  has 
given  me  some  anxious  moments,  and  though,  perhaps,  I  am  become  by 
niany  pri\ations  the  most  independent  woman  in  the  world,  I  feel  as  if 
acting  without  a  parent's  consent  till  you  write  kindly  to  your  faithful 
servant, 

"  H.  L.  P." 
JOHNSON  TO  MRS.  THRALE. 

"  London,  July  8,  1784. 

"  Dear  !Madam, — What  you  have  done,  however  I  may  lament  it,  I  ha\-e 
no  pretence  to  resent,  as  it  has  not  been  injurious  to  me  ;  I  therefore  breathe 
out  one  sigh  more  of  tenderness,  perhaps  useless,  but  at  least  sincere. 

"  I  wish  that  God  may  grant  you  every  blessing,  that  you  may  be  happy 
in  this  world  for  its  short  continuance,  and  eternally  happy  in  a  better  state  ; 
and  whatever  I  can  contribute  to  your  happiness  I  am  very  ready  to  repay, 
for  that  kindness  which  soothed  twenty  years  of  a  life  radically  wretched. 

"  Do  not  think  slightly  of  the  advice  which  I  now  presume  to  offer.  Prevail 
upon  M.  Piozzi  to  settle  in  England :  you  may  live  here  with  more  dignity 
than  in  Italy,  and  with  more  security  :  your  rank  will  be  higher,  and  your 
fortune  more  under  your  own  eye.  I  desire  not  to  detail  all  my  reasons,  but 
every  argument  of  prudence  and  interest  is  for  England,  and  only  some 
phantoms  of  imagination  seduce  you  to  Italy. 

"  I  am  afraid,  however,  that  my  counsel  is  vain  ;  yet  I  have  eased  my  heart 
by  giving  it. 

"  When  Queen  Mary  took  the  resolution  of  sheltering  herself  in  England, 
the  Arclibibhop  of  St.  Andrews,  attempting  to  dissuade  her,  attended  on  her 
journey  ;  and  when  they  came  to  tlie  irremeable  stream  that  sci)aratcd  the 
two  kingdoms,  walked  by  her  side  into  the  water,  in  the  middle  of  which  he 
seized  her  bridle,  and  with  earnestness  proportioned  to  her  danger  and  his 
own  affection  pressed  her  to  return.  The  (|ucen  went  forward.  If  the 
p.'irallel  reaches  thus  far,  may  it  go  farther.      The  tears  stand  in  my  eyes. 
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and  her  on  the  subject,  we  should  have  a  full  view  of  his  real 
sentiments.  As  it  is,  our  judgement  must  be  biassed  by  that 
characteristick  specimen  which  Sir  John  Hawkins  has  given  us : 
"  Poor  Thrale,  I  thought  that  either  her  virtue  or  her  vice  would 
have  restrained  her  from  such  a  marriage.  She  is  now  become 
a  subject  for  her  enemies  to  exult  over ;  and  for  her  friends,  if 
she  has  any  left,  to  forget,  or  pity."  ^ 

It  must  be  admitted  that  Johnson  derived  a  considerable 
portion  of  happiness  from  the  comforts  and  elegancies  which  he 
enjoyed  in  Mr.  Thrale's  family;  but  Mrs.  Thrale  assures  us  he 
was  indebted  for  these  to  her  husband  alone,  who  certainly 
respected  him  sincerely.     Her  words  are : 

"  Veneration  for  his  virtue,  reverence  for  his  talentSy  delight  in  his 
conversatio7i,  and  habitual  endurance  of  a  yoke  my  husband  first 


"  I  am  going  into  Derbyshire,   and  hope  to  be  followed  by  your  good 
wishes,  for  I  am,  with  great  affection,  yours,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  Any  letters  that  come  for  me  hither  will  be  sent  me."] 
— Letters. 

^  Dr.  Johnson's  Letter  to  Sir  John  Hawkins,  "  Life,"  p.  570. — [The  note 
given  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine  for  December,  1784,  as  written  by  John- 
son to  Mrs.  Piozzi,  beginning  "  Madam,  If  you  are  already  ignominiously 
married,  you  are  lost  beyond  all  redemption,"  is  said  by  Sir  John  Hawkins 
himself  to  be  a  "spurious  copy,"  Johnson  having  told  Sir  John  that  "not  a 
sentence  of  it  was  his,  but  yet  that  it  was  an  adumbration  of  one  that  he 
wrote  upon  the  occasion."  In  what  spirit  he  really  wrote  is  shewn  in  the 
preceding  note.  Boswell  disliked  Mrs.  Thrale,  and  perhaps  was  jealous  of 
her  as  of  Goldsmith,  as  successful  rivals  in  Johnson's  esteem.  Sir  John 
Hawkins  was,  like  all  the  weak  part  of  the  world,  censorious.  Johnson  would 
no  doubt  have  been  glad  to  prevent  the  marriage,  though  he  had  once  written 
to  Mrs.  Thrale  of  himself  and  Piozzi  as  the  two  men  who  really  loved  her. 
If  we  set  aside  any  question  of  the  propriety  of  second  marriage,  we  may 
certainly  put  aside  also  the  small  talk  about  vthatliance.  A  woman  whose 
first  husband  was  a  brewer  took  for  her  second  husband  a  musician.  The 
only  question  could  be  of  personal  worth.  To  Johnson  Mr.  Thrale  had  been 
an  old  friend  loved  and  respected,  Piozzi  stood  to  him  in  no  such  relation. 
Mr.  Croker  thinks  that  the  letter  which  suggested  the  invention  in  the 
Gentleman's  Magazine  must  have  preceded  that  of  July  8  already  given. 
But  no  letter  approaching  in  tone  to  that  of  which  Johnson  disclaimed  every 
word  could  be  followed  by  a  letter  like  that  of  July  8,  in  which  the  first  words 
are  of" tenderness"  and  the  last  of  "great  affection."  There  were  but  a  few 
months  of  his  own  life  then  left,  and  it  was,  of  course,  impossible  that  he 
should  write  letters  to  Mrs.  Piozzi  with  the  affectionate  freedom  he  had  used 
while  she  was  Mrs.  Thrale.  That  pleasure  of  life  was  at  an  end.  There  is 
no  doubt  also  that  companionship  with  Piozzi  afterwards  debased  what  had 
been  Mrs.  Thrale's  feeling  towards  her  old  friend.] 
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put  upon  me,  and  of  ivhich  he  contentedly  bore  /lis  share  for 
sixteen  or  seventeen  years,  made  me  go  on  so  long  zvith  Air. 
Johnson  ;  but  the  perpetual  confinement  I  will  own  to  have  been 
terrifying  in  the  first  years  of  our  friendship,  and  irksome  in  the 
last ;  nor  could  I  pretend  to  support  it  zuithout  help,  when  my 
coadjutor  was  no  morel'  ^ 

Alas !  how  different  is  this  from  the  declarations  which  I  have 
heard  Mrs.  Thrale  make  in  his  lifetime,  without  a  single  murmur 
against  any  peculiarities,  or  against  any  one  circumstance  which 
attended   their  intimacy. 

As  a  sincere  friend  of  the  great  man  whose  Life  I  am  writing, 
I  think  it  necessary  to  guard  my  readers  against  the  mistaken 
notion  of  Dr.  Johnson's  character,  which  this  Lady's  "Anec- 
dotes "  of  him  suggest ;  for  from  the  very  nature  and  form  of 
her  book,   "  it  lends  deception   lighter  wings   to   fly." 

"  Let  it  be  remembered,  (says  an  eminent  critick,^)  that  she 
has  comprised  in  a  small  volume  all  that  she  could  recollect  of 
Dr.  Johnson  in  twenty  years,  during  which  period,  doubtless, 
some  severe  things  were  said  by  him  ;  and  they  who  read  the 
book  in  two  hours,  naturally  enough  suppose  that  his  whole 
conversation  was  of  this  complexion.  But  the  fact  is,  I  have 
been  often  in  his  company,  and  never  once  heard  him  say  a 
severe  thing  to  any  one  ;  and  many  others  can  attest  the  same. 
When  he  did  say  a  severe  thing,  it  was  gencralh-  extorted 
by  ignorance  pretending  to  knowledge,  or  by  extreme  vanity 
or  affectation. 

"  Two  instances  of  inaccuracy,  (adds  he,)  are  peculiarly  worthy 
of  notice  : 

"  It  is  said,^  '  The  natural  roughness  of  his  manner  so  often 
mentioned,  would,  notzvithstanding  the  regularity  of  his  notions^ 
burst  through  them  all  from  time  to  time  ;  and  lie  once  bade  a  very 
celebrated  lady,  zuho  praised  him  zvith  too  much  zeal  perhaps,  or 
perhaps  too  strong  an  emphasis  {ivhicJi  alivays  offended  hint) 
to  consider  zuhat  her  fiattcry  ivas  zvorth,  before  she  choakcd  him 
with  it.' 

"  Now  let  the  genuine  anecdote  be  contrasted  with  this. — The 

1  "  Anecdotes,"  p.  293. 

-  Who  has  been  pleased   to  furnish  mc  with  liis  remarks.      [No  doubt 
Mr.   Malone.— Crokkr.] 
"  "  Anecdotes,  p.  183. 
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person  thus  represented  as  being  harshly  treated,  though  a  very 
celebrated  lady,  was  then  just  come  to  London  from  an  obscure 
situation  in  the  country.  At  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's  one  evening, 
she  met  Dr.  Johnson.  She  very  soon  began  to  pay  her  court  to 
him  in  the  most  fulsome  strain.  '  Spare  me,  I  beseech  you,  dear 
Madam,'  was  his  reply.  She  still  laid  it  on.  '  Pray,  Madam, 
let  us  have  no  more  of  this;'  he  rejoined.  Not  paying  any 
attention  to  these  warnings,  she  continued  still  her  eulogy.  At 
length,  provoked  by  this  indelicate  and  vain  obtrusion  of  com- 
pliments, he  exclaimed,  'Dearest  lady,  consider  with  yourself 
what  your  flattery  is  worth,  before  you  bestow  it  so  freely.' 

"  How  different  does  this  story  appear,  when  accompanied 
with  all  these  circumstances  which  really  belong  to  it,  but  which 
Mrs.  Thrale  either  did  not  know,  or  has  suppressed. 

"  She  says,  in  another  place,^  *  One  gentleman,  Jiowever,  who 
dined  at  a  nobleman  s  house  in  his  company,  and  tJiat  of  Mr. 
Thrale,  to  %vhom  I  was  obliged  for  the  anecdote,  was  willing  to 
enter  the  lists  in  defence  of  King  William's  character ;  and 
having  opposed  and  contradicted  Johnson  two  or  three  times, 
petidantly  eno2igh,  the  master  of  the  house  began  to  feel  uneasy, 
and  expect  disagreeable  consequences ;  to  avoid  which  he  said, 
loud  enough  for  the  Doctor  to  hear — "  Our  friend  here  has  no 
meaning  noiv  in  all  this,  except  just  to  relate  at  club  to-morrow 
how  he  teazed  Johnson  at  dinner  to-day ;  this  is  all  to  do  himself 
honour  I' — ''No,  upon  my  word  {replied  the  other),  I  see  no  honour 
in  it,  whatever  you  may  do!' — "  Well,  Sir  {returned  Mt.  Johnson 
sternly,  if  you   do    not   see   the   honour,  I  am    sure    I  feel   the 


dissrracer ' 


"  This  is  all  sophisticated.  Mr.  Thrale  was  not  in  the  company, 
though  he  might  have  related  the  story  to  Mrs.  Thrale.  A  friend, 
from  whom  I  had  the  story,  was  present ;  and  it  was  not  at  the 
house  of  a  nobleman.  On  the  observation  being  made  by  the 
master  of  the  house  on  a  gentleman's  contradicting  Johnson, 
that  he  had  talked  for  the  honour,  &c.,  the  gentleman  muttered 
in  a  low  -voice,  '  I  see  no  honour  in  it  ; '  and  Dr.  Johnson  said 
nothing;  so  all  the  rest  (though  bien  trouve)  is  mere  garnish.' 

I  have  had  occasion  several  times,  in  the  course  of  this  work, 
to  point  out  the  incorrectness  of  Mrs.  Thrale,  as  to  particulars 
which  consisted  with  my  own  knowledge.  But  indeed  she  has, 
in  flippant  terms  enough,  expressed  her  disapprobation  of  that 
anxious  desire  of  authenticity  which  prompts  a  person  who  is  to 

^  "  Anecdotes,"  p.  242. 
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record  conversations,  to  write  them  down  at  the  movient?-  Un- 
questionably, if  they  are  to  be  recorded  at  all,  the  sooner  it  is 
done  the  better.     This  lady  herself  says  :  ^ 

"  To  recollect,  hoivevery  and  to  repeat  the  sayings  of  Dr.  John- 
son, is  almost  all  that  can  be  done  by  the  writers  of  his  Life; 
as  his  life,  at  least  since  tny  acquaintance  luith  him,  consisted  in 
little  else  than  talking,  when  lie  was  not  employed  in  some  serions 
piece  of  zuoj'k." 

She  boasts  of  her  having  kept  a  common-place  book  ;  and  we 
find  she  noted,  at  one  time  or  other,  in  a  very  lively  manner^ 
specimens  of  the  conversation  of  Dr.  Johnson,  and  of  those  who 
talked  with  him  ;  but  had  she  done  it  recently,  they  probably 
would  have  been  less  erroneous ;  and  we  should  have  been 
relieved  from  those  disagreeable  doubts  of  their  authenticity, 
with  which   we  must   now  peruse   them. 

She   says   of  him  :  ^ 

"  He  zvas  the  most  charitable  of  mortals,  zuithouf  being  tuhat  we 
call  an  active  friend.  Admirable  at  giving  cuiinsel ;  no  man  sazv 
his  way  so  clearly  ;  btit  he  would  not  stir  a  finger  y^^r  the  assistance 
of  tliose  to  xuhom  hczvas  zvilling  enojigh  to  give  advice." 

And  again,  on  the  same  page  : 

"  If  yo2i  zvanted  a  slight  favour,  you  must  apply  to  people  of 
other  dispositions  ;  for  not  a  step  would  Johnson  move  to  obtain 
a  man  a  vote  in  a  society,  to  repay  a  compliment  which  might  be 
useful  or  pleasing,  to  write  a  letter  of  request,  &c.,  or  to  obtain  a 
hundred  pounds  a  year  more  for  a  friend  who  perhaps  Jtad  already 
two  or  three.  No  force  could  urge  him  to  diligence,  no  impor- 
tunity could  conquer  his  resohition  to  stand  still." 

It  is  amazing  that  one  who  had  such  opportunities  of  know- 
ing Dr.  Johnson,  should  appear  so  little  acquainted  with  his 
real  character.  I  am  sorry  this  lady  docs  not  advert,  that  she 
liersclf  contradicts  the  assertion  of  his  being  obstinately  defec- 
tive in  the  petites  morales,  in  the  little  endearing  charities  of 
social  life,  in  conferring  smaller  favours ;  for  she  says :  * 


'  '*  Anecdotes,  p.  44.  -  "  Anecdotes,"  p.  23. 

•''  Ibid.  p.  51.  *  Ibid.  p.  193. 
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"  Dr.  Johnson  was  liberal  cnotigk  in  granting  literary  assist- 
ance to  others,  I  think;  and  inniunerable  are  the  Prefaces,  Ser- 
mons, Lectures,  and  Dedications  ivhicJi  he  used  to  make  for  people 
ivho  begged  of  hivi!' 

I  am  certain  that  a  more  active  friend  has  rarely  been  found 
in  any  age.  This  work,  which  I  fondly  hope  will  rescue  his 
memory  from  obloquy,  contains  a  thousand  instances  of  his 
benevolent  exertions  in  almost  every  way  that  can  be  con- 
ceived ;  and  particularly  in  employing  his  pen  with  a  generous 
readiness  for  those  to  whom  its  aid  could  be  useful.  Indeed, 
his  obliging  activity  in  doing  little  offices  of  kindness,  both  by 
letters  and  personal  application,  was  one  of  the  most  remark- 
able features  in  his  character  ;  and  for  the  truth  of  this  I  can 
appeal  to  a  number  of  his  respectable  friends  :  Sir  Joshua  Rey- 
nolds, Mr.  Langton,  Mr.  Hamilton,  Mr.  Burke,  Mr.  Windham, 
Mr.  Malone,  the  Bishop  of  Dromore,  Sir  William  Scott,  Sir 
Robert  Chambers. — And  can  Mrs.  Thrale  forget  the  advertise- 
ments which  he  wrote  for  her  husband  at  the  time  of  his  election 
contest ;  the  epitaphs  on  him  and  her  mother ;  the  playful  and 
even  trifling  verses,  for  the  amusement  of  her  and  her  daugh- 
ters ;  his  corresponding  with  her  children,  and  entering  into  their 
minute  concerns,  which  shews  him  in  the  most  amiable  light  "i 

She  relates  that :  ^ 

"Mr.  Ch — Im — ley  unexpectedly  rode  up  to  IVIr.  Thralc's 
carriage,  in  which  Mr.  Thrale,  and  she,  and  Dr.  Johnson  were 
travelling ;  that  he  paid  them  all  his  proper  compliments, 
but  observing  that  Dr.  Johnson,  who  was  reading,  did  not  see 
him,  tapt  hint  gently  on  the  shoulder.  "Tis  Mr.  Ch — Im — ley,' 
says  my  husband.  '  Well,  Sir — and  ivhat  if  it  is  Mr.  Ch — Im — ley  .'* ' 
says  the  other,  sternly,  just  lifting  his  eyes  a  moment  from  his 
book,  and  returning  to  it  again  with  reneived  avidity^ 

This  surely  conveys  a  notion  of  Johnson,  as  if  he  had  been 
grossly   rude    to    Mr.    Cholmondeley,-    a   gentleman   whom    he 


^  "Anecdotes,"  p.  25S. 

-  George  James  Cholmondeley,  Esq.,  grandson  of  George,  third  Earl  of 
Cholmondeley,  and  one  of  the  Commissioners  of  Excise  ;  a  gentleman 
respected  for  his  abilities  and  elegance  of  manners. 
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always  loved  and  esteemed.  If,  therefore,  there  was  an  abso- 
lute necessity  for  mentioning  the  story  at  all,  it  might  have  been 
thought  that  her  tenderness  for  Dr.  Johnson's  character  would 
have  disposed  her  to  state  any  thing  that  could  soften  it.  Why 
then  is  there  a  total  silence  as  to  what  IMr.  Cholmondeley  told 
her  .'' — that  Johnson,  who  had  known  him  from  his  earliest  years, 
having  been  made  sensible  of  what  had  doubtless  a  strange 
appearance,  took  occasion,  when  he  afterwards  met  him,  to 
make  a  very  courteous  and  kind  apology.  There  is  another 
little  circumstance  which  I  cannot  but  remark.  Her  book  was 
published  in  1785  ;  she  had  then  in  her  possession  a  letter  from 
Dr.  Johnson,  dated  in  1777,^  which  begins  thus:  "  Cholmonde- 
ley's  story  shocks  me,  if  it  be  true,  which  I  can  hardly  think,  for 
I  am  utterly  unconscious  of  it :  I  am  very  sorry,  and  very  much 
ashamed."  Why  then  publish  the  anecdote  .-*  Or  if  she  did, 
why  not  add  the  circumstances,  with  which  she  was  well 
acquainted  ! 

In  his  social  intercourse  she  thus  describes  him  :- 

"  Eve}'  imising  till  lie  was  called  out  to  cojiverse,  and  conversing 
till  the  fatigue  of  his  friends  or  the  promptittide  of  his  ozvn  temper 
to  take  offence,  consigned  him  back  agaifi  to  silent  meditation." 

Yet  in  the  same  book,^  she  tells  us  : 

"  He  was,  however,  seldom  inclined  to  he  silent,  when  any  moral 
or  literary  question  was  started ;  and  it  was  on  such  occasions 
that,  like  the  Sage  in  '  Rasselas,'  Jie  spoke,  and  attention  watched 
his  lips  ;  he  reasoned,  and  conviction  closed  his  periods." 

His  conversation,  indeed,  was  so  far  from  ever  fatiguing  his 
friends,  that  they  regretted  when  it  was  interrupted  or  ceased, 
and  could  exclaim  in  Milton's  language, — 

"With  thee  conversing,  I  forget  all  time." 

I  certainly,  then,  do  not  claim  too  much  in  behalf  of  my 
illustrious  friend  in  saying,  that  however  smart  and  entertaining 

*  "Letters  to  Mrs.  Thralc,"  vol.  ii.  p.  12. 

*  "Anecdotes,"'  p.  23.  '  Ibid.  p.  302. 
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Mrs.  Thrale's  "  Anecdotes  "  are,  they  must  not  be  held  as  good 
evidence  against  him  ;  for  wherever  an  instance  of  harshness 
and  severity  is  told,  I  beg  leave  to  doubt  its  perfect  authen- 
ticity ;  for  though  there  may  have  been  soine  foundation  for 
it,  yet,  like  that  of  his  reproof  to  the  "very  celebrated  lady," 
it  may  be  so  exhibited  in  the  narration  as  to  be  very  unlike 
the  real  fact. 

The  evident  tendency  of  the  following  anecdote  ^  is  to  repre- 
sent Dr.  Johnson  as  extremely  deficient  in  affection,  tenderness, 
or  even  common  civility  : 

"  When  I  one  day  lamented  the  loss  of  a  first  cousin  killed  iti 
America, — '  Prithee,  my  dear,\  {said  he^  '  have  done  with  canting  ; 
hozv  wonld  the  world  be  the  worse  for  it,  I  may  ask,  if  all  your  rela- 
tions zvere  at  once  spitted  like  larks  and  roasted  for  Presto's 
Slipper?''  (Presto  was  the  Dog  that  lay  under  the  table  while 
we  talked^" 

I  suspect  this  too  of  exaggeration  and  distortion.  I  allow 
that  he  made  her  an  angry  speech  ;  but  let  the  circumstances 
fairly  appear,  as  told  by  Mr.  Baretti,  who  was  present : 

"  Mrs.  Thrale,  while  supping  very  heartily  upon  larks,  laid 
down  her  knife  and  fork,  and  abruptly  exclaimed,  '  Oh,  my  dear 
Johnson,  do  you  know  what  has  happened  ^  The  last  letters 
from  abroad  have  brought  us  an  account  that  our  poor  cousin's 
head  was  taken  off  by  a  cannon-ball.'  Johnson,  who  was  shocked 
both  at  the  fact,  and  her  light  unfeeling  manner  of  mentioning 
it,  replied,  '  Madam,  it  would  give  yon  very  little  concern  if  all 
your  relations  were  spitted  like  those  larks,  and  drest  for 
Presto's  supper."  ^ 

1  "  Anecdotes,"  p.  63. 

"  Upon  mentioning  this  to  my  friend  Mr.  Wilkes,  he,  with  his  usual  readi- 
ness, pleasantly  matched  it  with  the  following  sentimental  anecdote.  He  was 
invited  by  a  young  man  of  fashion  at  Paris,  to  sup  with  him  and  a  lady,  who 
had  been  for  some  time  his  mistress,  but  with  whom  he  was  going  to  part. 
He  said  to  Mr.  Wilkes  that  he  really  felt  very  much  for  her,  she  was  in  such 
distress  :  and  that  he  meant  to  make  her  a  present  of  two  hundred  louis- 
d'ors.  Mr.  Wilkes  observed  the  behaviour  of  Mademoiselle,  who  sighed 
indeed  very  piteously,  and  assumed  every  pathetick  air  of  grief;  but  eat  no 
less  than  three  French  pigeons,  which  are  as  large  as  English  partridges, 
besides  other  things.  Mr.  Wilkes  whispered  the  gentleman,  "We  often  say 
in  England,  Excessive  sorrow  is  exceeding  dry,  but  I  never  heard  Excessive 
sorrow  is  exceeding  hungry.  Perhaps  one  hundred  will  do."  The  gentle- 
man took  the  hint. 
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It  is  with  concern  that  I  find  myself  obliged  to  animadvert  on 
the  inaccuracies  of  Mrs,  Piozzi's  "Anecdotes,"  and  perhaps  I 
may  be  thought  to  have  dwelt  too  long  upon  her  little  collection. 
But  as  from  Johnson's  long  residence  under  Mr.  Thrale's  roof, 
and  his  intimacy  with  her,  the  account  which  she  has  given  of 
him  may  have  made  an  unfavourable  and  unjust  impression,  my 
duty,  as  a  faithful  biographer,  has  obliged  me  reluctantly  to 
perform  this  unpleasing  task.^ 

Having  left  the  pious  negociation,  as  I  called  it,  in  the  best 
hands,  I  shall  here  insert  what  relates  to  it.  Johnson  wrote  to 
Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  on  July  6,  as  follows  :  "  I  am  going,  I  hope, 
in  a  few  days,  to  try  the  air  of  Derbyshire,  and  hope  to  see  you 
before  I  go.  Let  me,  however,  mention  to  you  what  I  have 
much  at  heart. — If  the  Chancellor  should  continue  his  attention 
to  Mr.  Boswell's  request,  and  confer  with  you  on  the  means  of 
relieving  my  languid  state,  I  am  very  desirous  to  avoid  the 
appearance  of  asking  money  upon  false  pretences.  I  desire  you 
to  represent  to  his  Lordship,  what,  as  soon  as  it  is  suggested,  he 
will  perceive  to  be  reasonable. — That,  if  I  grow  much  worse,  I 
shall  be  afraid  to  leave  my  physicians,  to  suffer  the  inconveni- 
ences of  travel,  and  pine  in  the  solitude  of  a  foreign  country  ; 
— That,  if  I  grow  much  better,  of  which  indeed  there  is  now 
little  appearance,  I  shall  not  wish  to  leave  my  friends  and  my 
domestick  comforts ;  for  I  do  not  travel  for  pleasure  or  curiosity ; 
yet  if  I  should  recover,  curiosity  would  revive. — In  my  present 
state,  I  am  desirous  to  make  a  struggle  for  a  little  longer  life, 
and  hope  to  obtain  some  help  from  a  softer  climate.  Do  for  me 
what  you  can."  He  wrote  to  me  July  26:  "I  wish  your  affairs 
could  have  permitted  a  longer  and  continued  exertion  of  your 
zeal  and  kindness.  They  that  have  your  kindness  may  want 
your  ardour.  In  the  mean  time  I  am  very  feeble,  and  very 
dejected." 

By  a  letter  from  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  I  was  informed,  that 
the  Lord  Chancellor  had  called  on  him,  and  acquainted  him 
that  the  application  had  not  been  successful ;  but  that  his  Lord- 


'  [Mrs.  Piozzi  died  at  an  advanced  age  in  1S21.     She  had  survived  her 
second  husband  some  years.— Chalmers.] 
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ship,  after  speaking  highly  in  praise  of  Johnson,  as  a  man  who  was 
an  honour  to  his  country,  desired  Sir  Joshua  to  let  him  know, 
that  on  granting  a  mortgage  of  his  pension,  he  should  draw  on 
his  Lordship  to  the  amount  of  five  or  six  hundred  pounds  ;  and 
that  his  Lordship  explained  the  meaning  of  the  mortgage  to  be, 
that  he  wished  the  business  to  be  conducted  in  such  a  manner, 
that  Dr.  Johnson  should  appear  to  be  under  the  least  possible 
obligation.  Sir  Joshua  mentioned,  that  he  had  by  the  same 
post  communicated  all  this  to  Dr.  Johnson. 

How  Johnson  was  affected  upon  the  occasion  will  appear 
from  what  he  wrote  to  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds : 

"  Ashbourne,  Sept.  9. 
"  Many  words  I  hope  are  not  necessary  between  you  and  me, 
to  convince  you  what  gratitude  is  excited  in  my  heart  by  the 
Chancellor's  liberality,  and  your  kind  offices. 

"  I  have  enclosed  a  letter  to  the  Chancellor,  which,  when  you 
have  read  it,  you  will  be  pleased  to  seal  with  a  head,  or  any 
other  general  seal,  and  convey  it  to  him  :  had  I  sent  it  directly 
to  him,  I  should  have  seemed  to  overlook  the  favour  of  your 
intervention." 

"  TO  THE  LORD  HIGH  CHANCELLOR.^ 

"MY  LORD, 

"  After  a  long  and  not  inattentive  observation  of  mankind, 
the  generosity  of  your  Lordship's  offer  raises  in  me  not  less 
wonder  than  gratitude.  Bounty  so  liberally  bestowed,  I  should 
gladly  receive,  if  my  condition  made  it  necessary  ;  for,  to  such 
a  mind,  who  would  not  be  proud  to  own  his  obligations  .•*  But 
it  has  pleased  GOD  to  restore  me  to  such  a  measure  of  health, 
that  if  I  should  now  appropriate  so  much  of  a  fortune  destined 
to  do  good,  I  could  not  escape  from  myself  the  charge  of 
advancing  a  false  claim.     My  journey  to  the  continent,  though 


^  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  on  account  of  the  excellence  both  of  the  sentiment 
and  expression  of  this  letter,  took  a  copy  of  it,  which  he  shewed  to  some  of 
his  friends  :  one  of  whom,  who  admired  it,  being  allowed  to  peruse  it  leisurely 
at  home,  a  copy  was  made,  and  found  its  way  into  the  news-papers  and 
magazines.  It  was  transcribed  with  some  inaccuracies.  I  print  it  from  the 
original  draft  in  Johnson's  own  hand-writing. 
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I  once  thought  it  necessary,  was  never  much  encouraged  by  my 
physicians  ;  and  I  was  very  desirous  that  your  Lordship  should 
be  told  of  it  by  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  as  an  event  very  uncertain  ; 
for  if  I  grew  much  better,  I  should  not  be  willing,  if  much  worse, 
not  able,  to  migrate. — Your  Lordship  was  first  solicited  without 
my  knowledge  ;  but,  when  I  was  told  that  you  were  pleased  to 
honour  me  with  your  patronage,  I  did  not  expect  to  hear  of  a 
refusal  ;  yet,  as  I  have  had  no  long  time  to  brood  hope,  and 
have  not  rioted  in  imaginary  opulence,  this  cold  reception  has 
been  scarce  a  disappointment ;  and,  from  your  Lordship's  kind- 
ness, I  have  received  a  benefit,  which  only  men  like  you  are 
able  to  bestow.  I  shall  now  live  mihi  carior  with  a  higher 
opinion  of  my  own  merit. 

"  I  am,  my  Lord,  your  Lordship's  most  obliged, 

"  Most  grateful,  and  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  September,  1784." 

Upon  this    unexpected  failure  I   abstain  from  presuming  to 
make  any  remarks,  or  to  offer  any  conjectures.^ 

^  [Upon  this  subject  a  subsequent  letter  from  Lord  Thurlow  to  Sir  Joshua 
Reynolds  was  quoted  by  Croker  from  the  Reynolds  papers  : 

"  LORD  THURLOW  TO  SIR  J.  REYNOLDS. 

"Thursday,  Nov.  18,  1784. 

"  Dear  Sir, — My  choice,  if  that  had  been  left  me,  would  certainly  have 
been  that  the  matter  should  not  have  been  talked  of  at  all.  The  only  object 
I  regarded  was  my  own  pleasure,  in  contributing  to  the  health  and  comfort 
of  a  man  whom  I  venerate  sincerely  and  highly  for  every  part,  without  excep- 
tion, of  his  exalted  character.  This  you  know  I  proposed  to  do,  as  it  might 
be  without  any  expense — in  all  events  at  a  rate  infinitely  below  the  satisfac- 
tion I  proposed  to  myself  It  would  have  suited  the  purpose  better  if  nobody 
had  heard  of  it  except  Dr.  Johnson,  you,  and  J.  Boswcll.  But  the  chief 
objection  to  the  rumour  is,  that  his  Majesty  is  supposed  to  have  refused  it. 
Had  that  been  so,  I  should  not  have  communicated  the  circumstance.  It 
was  impossible  for  me  to  take  the  King's  pleasure  on  the  suggestion  I  pre- 
sumed to  move.  I  am  an  untoward  solicitor.  The  time  seemed  to  press, 
and  I  chose  rather  to  take  on  myself  the  risk  of  his  Majesty's  concurrence 
than  delay  a  journey  which  might  conduce  to  Dr.  Johnson's  health  and 
comfort. 

"  But  these  are  all  trifles,  and  scarce  deserve  even  this  cursory  explanation. 
The  only  question  of  any  worth  is  whether  Dr.  Johnson  has  any  wish  to  go 
abroad,  or  other  occasion  for  my  assistance.  Indeed  he  should  give  me 
credit  for  perfect  simplicity,  when  I  treat  this  as  merely  a  jjlcasurc  afforded 
me,  and  accept  it  accordingly :  any  reluctance,  if  he  examines  himself 
thoroughly,  will  certainly  be  found  to  rest,  in  some  part  or  other,  upon  a 
doubt  of  the  disposition  with  which  I  offer  it.     I  am,  &c., 

"Thurlow."] 

VOL.   IV.  T 
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Having,  after  repeated  reasonings,  brought  Dr.  Johnson  to 
acfree  to  my  removing  to  London,  and  even  to  furnish  me  with 
arguments  in  favour  of  what  he  had  opposed  ;  I  wrote  to  him 
requesting  he  would  write  them  for  me  ;  he  was  so  good  as  to 
comply,  and  I  shall  extract  that  part  of  his  letter  to  me  of  June 
II,  as  a  proof  of  how  well  he  could  exhibit  a  cautious  yet  en- 
couraging view  of  it : 

"  I  remember,  and  entreat  you  to  remember,  that  virtus  est 
vithun  fugere ;  the  first  approach  to  riches  is  security  from 
poverty.  The  condition  upon  which  you  have  my  consent  to 
settle  in  London  is,  that  your  expence  never  exceeds  your 
annual  income.  Fixing  this  basis  of  security,  you  cannot  be 
hurt,  and  you  may  be  very  much  advanced.  The  loss  of  your 
Scottish  business,  which  is  all  that  you  can  lose,  is  not  to  be 
reckoned  as  any  equivalent  to  the  hopes  and  possibilities  that 
open  here  upon  you.  If  you  succeed,  the  question  of  prudence 
is  at  an  end  ;  every  body  will  think  that  done  right  which  ends 
happily  ;  and  though  your  expectations,  of  which  I  would  not 
advise  you  to  talk  too  much,  should  not  be  totally  answered,  you 
can  hardly  fail  to  get  friends  who  will  do  for  you  all  that  your 
present  situation  allows  you  to  hope  ;  and  if,  after  a  few  years, 
you  should  return  to  Scotland,  you  will  return  with  a  mind 
supplied  by  various  conversation,  and  many  opportunities  of 
enquiry,  with  much  knowledge,  and  materials  for  reflection  and 
instruction." 

Let  us  now  contemplate  Johnson  thirty  years  after  the  death 
of  his  wife,  still  retaining  for  her  all  the  tenderness  of  affection. 

"TO   THE   REVEREND   MR.   BAGSHAW,    AT   BROMLEY. 

"  SIR, 

'  Perhaps  you  may  remember,  that  in  the  year  1753,  you 
committed  to  the  ground  my  dear  wife.  I  now  entreat  your  per- 
mission to  lay  a  stone  upon  her  ;  and  have  sent  the  inscription, 
that,  if  you  find  it  proper,  you  may  signify  your  allowance. 

'•  You  will  do   me  a  great   favour  by  shewing  the  place  where 
she  lies,  that  the  stone  may  protect  her  remains. 

"  Mr.  Ryland  will  wait  on  you  for  the  inscription,^  and  procure 
it  to  be  engraved.     You  will   easily  believe   that    I   shrink  from 


^  Printed  in  his  Works. 
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this  mournful  office.  When  it  is  done,  if  I  have  strength  re- 
maining, I  will  visit  Bromley  once  again,  and  pay  you  part  of 
the  respect  to  which  you  have  a  right  from,  Reverend  Sir, 

"Your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"July  12,  1784." 

On  the  same  day  he  wrote  to  Mr.  Langton  : 

"  I  cannot  but  think  that  in  my  languid  and  anxious  state  I 
have  some  reason  to  complain  that  I  receive  from  you  neither 
enquiry  nor  consolation.  You  know  how  much  I  value  your 
friendship,  and  with  what  confidence  I  expect  your  kindness,  if 
I  wanted  any  act  of  tenderness  that  you  could  perform  ;  at  least 
it  you  do  not  know  it,  I  think  your  ignorance  is  your  own  fault. 
Yet  how  long  is  it  that  I  have  lived  almost  in  your  neighbourhood 
without  the  least  notice. — I  do  not,  however,  consider  this  neglect 
as  particularly  shewn  to  me;  I  hear  two  of  your  most  valuable 
friends  make  the  same  complaint.  But  why  are  all  thus  over- 
looked ?  You  are  not  oppressed  by  sickness  ;  you  are  not  dis- 
tracted by  business  ;  if  you  are  sick,  you  are  sick  of  leisure : — 
And  allow  yourself  to  be  told,  that  no  disease  is  more  to  be 
dreaded  or  avoided.  Rather  to  do  nothing  than  to  do  good, 
is  the  lowest  state  of  a  degraded  mind.  Boileau  says  to  his 
pupil, 

"  '  Q,^^  l^^  '<-'^^^  ^^  soient  pas  voire  eternel  einploi, 
Cultivez  vos  a7nis.' 

That  voluntary  debility,  which  modern  language  is  content  to 
term  indolence,  will,  if  it  is  not  counteracted  by  resolution,  render 
in  time  the  strongest  faculties  lifeless,  and  turn  the  flame  to  the 
smoke  of  virtue. — I  do  not  expect  or  desire  to  sec  you,  because 
I  am  much  pleased  to  find  that  your  mother  stays  so  long  with 
you,  and  I  should  think  you  neither  elegant  nor  grateful,  if  you 
did  not  study  her  gratification.  You  will  pay  my  respects  to 
both  the  ladies,  and  to  all  the  young  people. — I  am  going  north- 
ward for  a  while,  to  try  what  help  the  country  can  give  mc  ;  but, 
if  you  will  write,  the  letter  will  come  after  mc." 

Next  day  he  set  out  on  a  jaunt  to  Staffordshire  and  Derbyshire, 
nattering  himself  that  he  might  be  in  some  degree  relieved. 

During  his  absence  from  London  he  kept  up  a  correspondence 
with  some  of  liis  friends,  from  which  I  shall  select  what  appears 

T  2 
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to    me    proper    for    publication,    without    attending    nicely   to 
chronological  order. 

To  Dr.  Brocklesby  he  writes  : 

"  Ashbourne,  July  20. 

"  The  kind  attention  which  you  have  so  long  shewn  to  my 
health  and  happiness  makes  it  as  much  a  debt  of  gratitude  as  a 
call  of  interest,  to  give  you  an  account  of  what  befalls  me  when, 
accident  recovers^  me  from  your  immediate  care. — The  journey 
of  the  first  day  was  performed  with  very  little  sense  of  fatigue  ; 
the  second  day  brought  me  to  Lichfield,  without  much  lassitude  ; 
but  I  am  afraid  that  I  could  not  have  borne  such  violent  agi- 
tation for  many  days  together.  Tell  Dr.  Heberden,  that  in  the 
coach  I  read  '  Ciceronianus,'  which  I  concluded  as  I  entered 
Lichfield.  My  affection  and  understanding  went  along  with 
Erasmus,  except  that  once  or  twice  he  somewhat  unskilfully 
entangles  Cicero's  civil  or  moral,  with  his  rhetorical  character. — 
I  staid  five  days  at  Lichfield,  but,  being  unable  to  walk,  had  no 
great  pleasure,  and  yesterday  (19th)  I  came  hither,  where  I  am  to 
try  what  air  and  attention  can  perform. — Of  any  improvement 
in  my  health  I  cannot  yet  please  myself  with  the  perception. 


*  * 


— The  asthma  has  no  abatement.  Opiates  stop  the  fit,  so  as 
that  I  can  sit  and  sometimes  lie  easy,  but  they  do  not  now  pro- 
cure me  the  power  of  motion  ;  and  I  am  afraid  that  my  general 
strength  of  body  does  not  increase.  The  weather  indeed  is  not 
benign  ;  but  how  low  is  he  sunk  whose  strength  depends  upon  the 
weather  !  I  am  now  looking  into  Floyer,  who  lived  with  his 
asthma  to  almost  his  ninetieth  year.  His  book  by  want  of  order 
is  obscure  ;  and  his  asthma,  I  think,  not  of  the  same  kind  with 
mine.  Something  however  I  may  perhaps  learn. — My  appetite 
still  continues  keen  enough  :  and,  what  I  consider  as  a  symptom 
of  radical  health,  I  have  a  voracious  delight  in  raw  summer  fruit, 
of  which  I  was  less  eager  a  few  years  ago. — You  will  be  pleased 
to  communicate  this  account  to  Dr.  Heberden,  and  if  any  thing 
is  to  be  done,  let  me  have  your  joint  opinion. — Now  abite  cures  ; 
— let  me  enquire  after  the  Club."^ 

"July  31.  Not  recollecting  that  Dr.  Heberden  might  be  at 
Windsor,  I  thought  your  letter  long  in  coming.  But,  you  know 
nocitura  petiintiir,  the  letter  which  I   so   much  desired  tells   me 


1  [This  is  probably  an  error  either  of  the  transcript  or  the  press.    Removes 
seems  to  be  the  word  intended. — Malone.] 
-  At  the  Essex  Head,  Essex  Street. 
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that  I  have  lost  one  of  my  best  and  tenderest  friends.^  My 
comfort  is,  that  he  appeared  to  live  like  a  man  that  had  always 
before  his  eyes  the  fragility  of  our  present  existence,  and  was 
therefore,  I  hope,  not  unprepared  to  meet  his  Judge. — Your 
attention,  Dear  Sir,  and  that  of  Dr.  Heberden,  to  my  health,  is 
extremely  kind.  I  am  loth  to  think  that  I  grow  worse  ;  and 
cannot  fairly  prove,  even  to  my  own  partiality,  that  I  grow 
much  better." 

"August  5.  I  return  you  thanks,  dear  Sir,  for  your  un- 
wearied attention,  both  medicinal  and  friendly,  and  hope  to 
prove  the  effect  of  your  care  by  living  to  acknowledge  it." 

"  August  12.  Pray  be  so  kind  as  to  have  me  in  your  thoughts, 
and  mention  my  case  to  others  as  you  have  opportunity,  I  seem 
to  myself  neither  to  gain  nor  lose  strength.  I  have  lately  tried 
milk,  but  have  yet  found  no  advantage,  and  I  am  afraid  of  it 
merely  as  a  liquid.  My  appetite  is  still  good,  which  I  know  is 
dear  Dr.  Heberden's  criterion  of  the  vis  vita;. — As  we  cannot 
now  see  each  other,  do  not  omit  to  write,  for  you  cannot  think 
with  what  warmth  of  expectation  I  reckon  the  hours  of  a  post- 
day." 

"  August  14.  I  have  hitherto  sent  you  only  melancholy  letters  ; 
you  will  be  glad  to  hear  some  better  account.  Yesterday  the 
asthma  remitted,  perceptibly  remitted,  and  I  moved  with  more 
ease  than  I  have  enjoyed  for  many  weeks.  May  GOD  continue 
His  mercy.  This  account  I  would  not  delay,  because  I  am  not  a 
lover  of  complaints,  or  complainers,  and  yet  I  have,  since  we 
parted,  uttered  nothing  till  now  but  terrour  and  sorrow.  Write 
to  me,  dear  Sir." 

"  August  16.  Better,  I  hope,  and  better.  My  respiration  gets 
more  and  more  ease  and  liberty.  I  went  to  church  yesterday, 
after  a  very  liberal  dinner,  without  any  inconvenience  ;  it  is 
indeed  no  long  walk,  but  I  never  walked  it  without  difficulty, 
since  I  came,  before.  ******  the  intention  was  only  to 
overpower  the  seeming  vis  inerticB  of  the  pectoral  and  pulmonary 
muscles. — I  am  favoured  with  a  degree  of  ease  that  very  much 
delights  me,  and  do  not  despair  of  another  race  upon  the  stairs 
of  the  Academy. — If  I  were,  however,  of  a  humour  to  see,  or  to 
shew  the  state  of  my  body,  on  the  dark  side,  I  might  say, 

"  '  Quid  te  exempta  juvat  spinis  de  pluribus  una  ? '  ^ 

The  nights  arc  still  sleepless,  and  the  water  rises,  though  it  docs 
not  rise  very  fast.     Let  us,  however,  rejoice  in  all  the  good  that 


1  Mr.  Allen,  the  printer.  -    Horat.  epist.  ii.  212. 
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we  have.  The  remission  of  one  disease  will  enable  nature  to 
combat  the  rest. — The  squills  I  have  not  neglected  ;  for  I  have 
taken  more  than  a  hundred  drops  a  day,  and  one  day  took  two 
hundred  and  fifty,  which,  according  to  the  popular  equivalent  of 
a  drop  to  a  grain,  is  more  than  half  an  ounce. — I  thank  you,  dear 
Sir,  for  your  attention  in  ordering  the  medicines  ;  your  attention 
to  me  has  never  failed.  If  the  virtue  of  medicines  could  be  en- 
forced by  the  benevolence  of  the  prescriber,  how  soon  should  I 
be  well !  " 

"  August  19.  The  relaxation  of  the  asthma  still  continues,  yet 
I  do  not  trust  it  wholly  to  itself,  but  soothe  it  now  and  then  with 
an  opiate.  I  not  only  perform  the  perpetual  act  of  respiration 
with  less  labour,  but  I  can  walk  with  fewer  intervals  of  rest,  and 
with  greater  freedom  of  motion. — I  never  thought  well  of 
Dr.  James's  compounded  medicines  ;  his  ingredients  appear  to 
me  sometimes  inefficacious  and  trifling,  and  sometimes  hetero- 
geneous and  destructive  of  each  other.  This  prescription 
exhibits  a  composition  of  about  three  hundred  and  thirty  grains, 
in  which  there  are  four  grains  of  emetick  tartar,  and  six  drops 
[of]  thebaic  tincture.  He  that  writes  thus,  surely  writes  for 
show.  The  basis  of  his  medicine  is  the  gum  ammoniacum, 
which  dear  Dr.  Lawrence  used  to  give,  but  of  which  I  never  saw 
any  effect.  We  will,  if  you  please,  let  this  medicine  alone.  The 
squills  have  every  suffrage,  and  in  the  squills  we  will  rest  for  the 
present." 

"  August  21.  The  kindness  which  you  show,  by  having  me  in 
your  thoughts  upon  all  occasions,  will,  I  hope,  always  fill  my 
heart  with  gratitude.  Be  pleased  to  return  my  thanks  to  Sir 
George  Baker,  for  the  consideration  which  he  has  bestowed  upon 
me. — Is  this  the  Balloon  that  has  been  so  long  expected,  this 
balloon  to  which  I  subscribed,  but  without  payment .-'  It  is  pity 
that  philosophers  have  been  disappointed,  and  shame  that  they 
have  been  cheated  ;  but  I  know  not  well  how  to  prevent  either. 
Of  this  experiment  I  have  read  nothing.  Where  was  it 
exhibited  f  and  who  was  the  man  that  ran  away  with  so  much 
money  } — Continue,  dear  Sir,  to  write  often  and  more  at  a  time  ; 
for  none  of  your  prescriptions  operate  to  their  proper  uses  more 
certainly  than  your  letters  operate  as  cordials." 

"  August  26.  I  suffered  you  to  escape  last  post  without  a 
letter ;  but  you  are  not  to  expect  such  indulgence  very  often  ;  for 
I  write  not  so  much  because  I  have  any  thing  to  say,  as  because 
I  hope  for  an  answer ;  and  the  vacancy  of  my  life  here  makes  a 
letter  of  great  value. — I  have  here  little  company  and  little 
amusement,  and  thus  abandoned  to  the  contemplation  of  my  own 
miseries,  I  am  something  gloomy  and  depressed ;  this  too  I  resist 
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as  I  can,  and  find  opium,  I  think,  useful  ;  but  I  seldom  take  more 
than  one  grain. — Is  not  this  strange  weather  ?  Winter  absorbed 
the  spring,  and  now  autumn  is  come  before  we  have  had  summer. 
But  let  not  our  kindness  for  each  other  imitate  the  inconstancy 
of  the  seasons." 

"Sept.  2.  Mr.  Windham  has  been  here  to  see  me;  he  came, 
I  think,  forty  miles  out  of  his  way,  and  staid  about  a  day  and  a 
half ;  perhaps  I  make  the  time  shorter  than  it  was.  Such  con- 
versation I  shall  not  have  again  till  I  come  back  to  the  regions 
of  literature;  and  there  Windham  is,  mter Stellas'^  Lima  mifwres." 
He  then  mentions  the  effects  of  certain  medicines,  as  taken  ; 
that  "  Nature  is  recovering  its  original  powers,  and  the  functions 
returning  to  their  proper  state.  God  continue  His  mercies,  and 
grant  me  to  use  them  rightly." 

"  Sept.  9.  Do  you  know  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Devon- 
shire .-*  And  have  you  ever  seen  Chatsworth  .^  I  was  at 
Chatsworth  on  Monday;  I  had  seen  it  before,  but  never  when 
its  owners  were  at  home  ;  I  was  very  kindly  received,  and 
honestly  pressed  to  stay  ;  but  I  told  them  that  a  sick  man  is 
not  a  fit  inmate  of  a  great  house.  But  I  hope  to  go  again  some 
time." 

"  Sept.  II.  I  think  nothing  grows  worse,  but  all  rather  better, 
except  sleep,  and  that  of  late  has  been  at  its  old  pranks.  Last 
evening,  I  felt,  what  I  had  not  known  for  a  long  time,  an  inclina- 
tion to  walk  for  amusement ;  I  took  a  short  walk,  and  came  back 
again  neither  breathless  nor  fatigued. — This  has  been  a  gloomy, 
frigid,  ungenial  summer  ;  but  of  late  it  seems  to  mend.  I  hear 
the  heat  sometimes  mentioned,  but  I  do  not  feel  it : 

"  '  Prater ea  minimtis  gelido  jam  in  corpore  sanguis 
Febre  calet  sold.' —  '^ 

I  hope,  however,  with  good  help,  to  find  means  of  supporting  a 
winter  at  home,  and  to  hear  and  tell  at  the  Club  what  is  doing, 
and  what  ought  to  be  doing  in  the  world.  I  have  no  company 
here,  and  shall  naturally  come  home  hungry  for  conversation. — 
To  wish  you,  dear  Sir,  more  leisure,  would  not  be  kind  ;  but 
what  leisure  you  have,  you  must  bestow  upon  me." 

"  Sept.  16.  I  have  now  let  you  alone  for  a  long  time,  having 
indeed  little  to  say.  You  charge  me  somewhat  unjustly  with 
luxury.      At   Chatsworth,  you    should    remember,  that    I    have 


1  Horace,  Carm.  i.  12,  47.  It  is  remarkable  that  so  good  a  Latin  scholar 
as  Johnson  should  have  been  so  inattentive  to  the  metre,  as  by  mistake  to 
have  written  stcllas  instead  of  ignes. 

'^  Juvenal,  Sat.  x.  217. 
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eaten  but  once  ;  and  the  Docter,  with  whom  I  live,  follows  a 
milk  diet.  I  grow  no  fatter,  though  my  stomach,  if  it  be  not 
disturbed  by  physick,  never  fails  me. — I  now  grow  weary  of 
solitude,  and  think  of  removing  next  week  to  Lichfield,  a  place 
of  more  society,  but  otherwise  of  less  convenience.  When  I  am 
settled,  I  shall  write  again. — Of  the  hot  weather  that  you  men- 
tioned, we  have  [not]  had  in  Derbyshire  very  much,  and  for 
myself  I  seldom  feel  heat,  and  suppose  that  my  frigidity  is  the 
effect  of  my  distemper ;  a  supposition  which  naturally  leads  me 
to  hope  that  a  hotter  climate  may  be  useful.  But  I  hope  to 
stand  another  English  winter." 

"  Lichfield,  Sept.  29.  On  one  day  I  had  three  letters  about 
the  air  balloon  ^ :  yours  was  far  the  best,  and  has  enabled  me  to 
impart  to  my  friends  in  the  country  an  idea  of  this  species  of 
amusement.  In  amusement,  mere  amusement,  I  am  afraid  it 
must  end,  for  I  do  not  find  that  its  course  can  be  directed  so  as 
that  it  should  serve  any  purposes  of  communication  :  and  it  can 
give  no  new  intelligence  of  the  state  of  the  air  at  different 
heights,  till  they  have  ascended  above  the  height  of  mountains, 
which  they  seem  never  likely  to  do. — I  came  hither  on  the  27th. 
How  long  I  shall  stay,  I  have  not  determined.  My  dropsy  is 
gone,  and  my  asthma  much  remitted,  but  I  have  felt  myself  a 
little  declining  these  two  days,  or  at  least  to-day ;  but  such 
vicissitudes  must  be  expected.  One  day  may  be  worse  than 
another  ;  but  this  last  month  is  far  better  than  the  former  ;  if  the 
next  should  be  as  much  better  than  this,  I  shall  run  about  the 
town  on  my  own  legs." 

"  October  6.  The  fate  of  the  balloon  I  do  not  much  lament : 
to  make  new  balloons,  is  to  repeat  the  jest  again.  We  now 
know  a  method  of  mounting  into  the  air,  and,  I  think,  are  not 
likely  to  know  more.  The  vehicles  can  serve  no  use  till  we  can 
guide  them  ;  and  they  can  gratify  no  curiosity  till  we  mount 
with  them  to  greater  heights  than  we  can  reach  without ;  till  we 
rise  above  the  tops  of  the  highest  mountains,  which  we  have  yet 
not  done.  We  know  the  state  of  the  air  in  all  its  regions,  to  the 
top  of  Teneriffe,  and  therefore,  learn  nothing  from  those  who 
navigate  a  balloon  below  the  clouds.  The  first  experiment, 
however,  was  bold,  and  deserved  applause  and  reward.  But 
since  it  has  been  performed,  and  its  event  is  known,  I  had  rather 
now  find  a  medicine  that  can  ease  an  asthma." 

"  October  25,  You  write  to  me  with  a  zeal  that  animates, 
and  a  tenderness  that  melts  me.  I  am  not  afraid  either  of  a 
journey  to  London,  or  a  residence  in  it.  I  came  down  with  little 
fatigue,  and  am  now  not  weaker.     In  the  smoky  atmosphere  I 

^  Lunardi  made  the  first  balloon  ascent  in  England,  Sept.  15,  17S4. 
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was  delivered  from  the  dropsy,  which  I  consider  as  the  original 
and  radical  disease.  The  town  is  my  element ;  ^  there  are  my 
friends,  there  are  my  books,  to  which  I  have  not  yet  bid  farewell, 
and  there  are  my  amusements.  Sir  Joshua  told  me  long  ago, 
that  my  vocation  was  to  publick  life,  and  I  hope  still  to  keep  my 
station,  till  GOD  shall  bid  me  Go  in  peace.'' 

"TO   MR.    HOOLE. 

"  Ashbourne,  Aug.  7. 

"  Since  I  was  here,  I  have  two  little  letters  from  you,  and 
have  not  had  the  gratitude  to  write.  But  every  man  is  most 
free  with  his  best  friends,  because  he  does  not  suppose  that  they 
can  suspect  him  of  intentional  incivility. — One  reason  for  my 
omission  is,  that  being  in  a  place  to  which  you  are  wholly  a 
stranger,  I  have  no  topicks  of  correspondence.  If  you  had  any 
knowledge  of  Ashbourne,  I  could  tell  you  of  two  Ashbourne 
men,  who,  being  last  week  condemned  at  Derby  to  be  hanged  for 
a  robbery,  went  and  hanged  themselves  in  their  cell.  But  this, 
however  it  may  supply  us  with  talk,  is  nothing  to  you.  Your 
kindness,  I  know,  would  make  you  glad  to  hear  some  good  of 
me,  but  I  have  not  much  good  to  tell ;  if  I  grow  not  worse,  it  is 
all  that  I  can  say. — I  hope  Mrs.  Hoole  receives  more  help  from 
her  migration.  Make  her  my  compliments,  and  write  again  to, 
dear  Sir,  your  affectionate  servant." 

"Aug.  13.  I  thank  you  for  your  affectionate  letter.  I  hope 
we  shall  both  be  the  better  for  each  other's  friendship,  and  I 
hope  we  shall  not  very  quickly  be  parted. — Tell  Mr.  Nichols 
that  I  shall  be  glad  of  his  correspondence,  when  his  business 
allows  him  a  little  remission  ;  though  to  wish  him  less  business, 
that  I  may  have  more  pleasure,  would  be  too  selfish.  To  pay 
for  seats  at  the  balloon  is  not  very  necessary,  because  in  less  than 
a  minute,  they  who  gaze  at  a  mile's  distance  will  see  all  that  can 
be  seen.  About  the  wings  I  am  of  your  mind  ;  they  cannot  at 
all  assist  it,  nor  I  think  regulate  its  motion.  I  am  now  grown 
somewhat  easier  in  my  body,  but  my  mind  is  sometimes 
depressed. — About   the    Club    I    am    in    no   great    pain.     The 

^  His  love  of  London  continually  appears.  In  a  letter  from  him  to  Mrs. 
Smart,  wife  of  his  friend  the  Poet,  which  is  pubUshed  in  a  well  written  life  of 
him,  prefixed  to  an  edition  of  his  Poems,  in  1791,  there  is  the  following  sen- 
tence :  "  To  one  that  has  passed  so  many  years  in  the  pleasures  and  opulence 
of  London,  there  are  few  places  that  can  give  much  delight." 

Once,  upon  reading  that  line  in  the  curious  epitaph  quoted  in  "  The 
.Spectator," 

"Born  in  New-England,  did  in  London  die  ;  "' 
he  laughed,  and  said,  "  I  do  not  wonder  at  this.     It  would  have  been  strange, 
if,  born  in  London,  he  had  died  in  New- England."' 
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forfeitures  go  on,  and   the   house,  I   hear,  is   improved  for  our 
future  meetings.     I  hope  we  shall  meet  often  and  sit  long." 

"  Sept.  4.  Your  letter  was,  indeed,  long  in  coming,  but  it  was 
very  welcome.  Our  acquaintance  has  now  subsisted  long,  and 
our  recollection  of  each  other  involves  a  great  space,  and  many 
little  occurences,  which  melt  the  thoughts  to  tenderness. — Write 
to  me,  therefore,  as  frequently  as  you  can. — I  hear  from  Dr. 
Brocklesby  and  Mr.  Ryland,  that  the  Club  is  not  crowded.  I 
hope  we  shall  enliven  it  when  winter  brings  us  together." 

"TO   DR.    BURNEY. 

"  August  2. 

"The  weather,  you  know,  has  not  been  balmy;  I  am  now 
reduced  to  think,  and  am  at  last  content  to  talk  of  the  weather. 
Pride  must  have  a  fall.  ^  I  have  lost  dear  Mr.  Allen  ;  and 
wherever  I  turn,  the  dead  or  the  dying  meet  my  notice,  and 
force  my  attention  upon  misery  and  mortality.  Mrs.  Burney's 
escape  from  so  much  danger,  and  her  ease  after  so  much  pain, 
throws,  however,  some  radiance  of  hope  upon  the  gloomy 
prospect.  May  her  recovery  be  perfect,  and  her  continuance 
longt — I  struggle  hard  for  life.  I  take  physick,  and  take  air  ; 
my  friend's  chariot  is  always  ready.  We  have  run  this  morning 
twenty-four  miles,  and  could  run  forty-eight  more.  Bict  who 
can  run  the  race  with  death  ? " 

"  Sept.  4.  [Concerning  a  private  transaction,  in  which  his 
opinion  was  asked,  and  after  giving  it  he  makes  the  following 
reflections,  which  are  applicable  on  other  occasions.]  Nothing 
deserves  more  compassion  than  wrong  conduct  with  good  mean- 
ing ;  than  loss  or  obloquy  suffered  by  one,  who,  as  he  is  conscious 
only  of  good  intentions,  wonders  why  he  loses  that  kindness 
which  he  wishes  to  preserve  ;  and  not  knowing  his  own  fault, 
if,  as  may  sometimes  happen,  nobody  will  tell  him,  goes  on  to 
offend  by  his  endeavours  to  please.  I  am  delighted  by  finding 
that  our  opinions  are  the  same. — You  will  do  me  a  real  kindness 
by  continuing  to  write.  A  post-day  has  now  been  long  a  day 
of  recreation." 


1  There  was  no  information  for  which  Dr.  Johnson  was  less  grateful  than 
for  that  which  concerned  the  weather.  It  was  in  allusion  to  his  impatience 
with  those  who  were  reduced  to  keep  conversation  alive  by  observations  on 
the  weather,  that  he  applied  the  old  proverb  to  himself.  If  any  one  of  his 
intimate  acquaintance  told  him  it  was  hot  or  cold,  wet  or  dry,  windy  or  calm, 
he  would  stop  them,  by  saying,  "  Poh  !  poh  !  you  are  telling  us  that  of 
which  none  but  men  in  a  mine  or  a  dungeon  can  be  ignorant.  Let  us  bear 
with  patience,  or  enjoy  in  quiet,  elementary  changes,  whether  for  the  better 
or  the  worse,  as  they  are  never  secrets." — BuRNEY. 
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Nov.  I.  Our  correspondence  paused  for  want  of  topicks  I 
had  said  what  I  had  to  say  on  the  matter  proposed  for  my 
consideration,  and  nothing  remained  but  to  tell  you,  that  I 
waked  or  slept ;  that  I  was  more  or  less  sick.  I  drew  my 
thoughts  in  upon  myself,  and  supposed  yours  employed  upon 
your  book. — That  your  book  has  been  delayed  I  am  glad,  since 
you  have  gained  an  opportunity  of  being  more  exact. — Of  the 
caution  necessary  in  adjusting  narratives  there  is  no  end.  Some 
tell  what  they  do  not  know,  that  they  may  not  seem  ignorant, 
and  others  from  mere  indifference  about  truth.  All  truth  is  not, 
indeed,  of  equal  importance  ;  but,  if  little  violations  are  allowed, 
every  violation  will  in  time  be  thought  little  ;  and  a  writer  should 
keep  himself  vigilantly  on  his  guard  against  the  first  tempta- 
tions to  negligence  or  supineness. — I  had  ceased  to  write,  because 
respecting  you  I  had  no  more  to  say,  and  respecting  myself 
could  say  little  good.  I  cannot  boast  of  advancement,  and  in 
case  of  convalescence  it  may  be  said,  with  few  exceptions,  non 
progredi,  est  regredi.  I  hope  I  may  be  excepted. — My  great 
difficulty  was  with  my  sweet  Fanny,^  who,  by  her  artifice  of 
inserting  her  letter  in  yours,  had  given  me  a  precept  of  frugality 
which  I  was  not  at  liberty  to  neglect  ;  and  I  know  not  who 
were  in  town  under  whose  cover  I  could  send  my  letter.  I 
rejoice  to  hear  that  you  are  so  well,  and  have  a  delight  par- 
ticularly sympathetick  in  the  recovery  of  Mrs.  Burney." 

"  TO  MR.  LANGTON. 

"  August  25. 
"  The  kindness  of  your  last  letter,  and  my  omission  to  answer 
it,  begins  to  give  you,  even  in  my  opinion,  a  right  to  recriminate 
and  to  charge  me  with  forgetfulness  for  the  absent.  I  will, 
therefore,  delay  no  longer  to  give  an  account  of  myself,  and 
wish  I  could  relate  what  would  please  either  myself  or  my 
friend. — On  July  13,  I  left  London,  partly  in  hope  of  help  from 
new  air  and  change  of  place,  and  partly  excited  by  the  sick 
man's  impatience  of  the  present.  I  got  to  Lichfield  in  a  stage 
vehicle,  with  very  little  fatigue,  in  two  days,  and  had  the  con- 
solation 2  to  find,  that  since  my  last  visit  my  three  old  acquaint- 
ances arc  all  dead. — July  20,  I  went  to  Ashbourne,  where  I  have 
been  till  now  ;  the  house  in  which  we  live  is  repairing.     I  live  in 

'  The  celebrated  Miss  Fanny  Burney. 

-  [Probably  some  word  has  been  here  omitted  before  coiisolad'on ;  perhaps 
sad,  or  miserable ;  or  the  word  consolalion  has  been  printed  Ijy  mistake, 
instead  oi  mortification ;  but  the  original  letter  not  being  now  [1798]  in  Mr. 
Langton's  hands,  the  errour  (if  it  be  one)  cannot  be  corrected. — Malone,] 
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too  much  solitude,  and  am  often  deeply  dejected  :  I  wish  wc 
were  nearer,  and  rejoice  in  your  removal  to  London,  A  friend, 
at  once  cheerful  and  serious,  is  a  great  acquisition.  Let  us 
not  neglect  one  another  for  the  little  time  which  Providence 
allows  us  to  hope. — Of  my  health  I  cannot  tell  you,  what  my 
wishes  persuaded  me  to  expect,  that  it  is  much  improved  by 
the  season  or  by  remedies.  I  am  sleepless  ;  my  legs  grow  weary 
with  a  very  few  steps,  and  the  water  breaks  its  boundaries  in 
some  degree.  The  asthma,  however,  has  remitted  ;  my  breath 
is  still  much  obstructed,  but  is  more  free  than  it  was.  Nights  of 
watchfulness  produce  torpid  days  ;  I  read  very  little,  though  I 
am  alone  ;  for  I  am  tempted  to  supply  in  the  day  what  I  lost  in 
bed.  This  is  my  history  ;  like  all  other  histories  a  narrative  of 
misery.  Yet  I  am  so  much  better  than  in  the  beginning  of  the 
year,  that  I  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  complaining,  I  now  sit  and 
write  with  very  little  sensibility  of  pain  or  weakness ;  but  when 
I  rise  I  shall  find  my  legs  betraying  me.  Of  the  money  which 
you  mentioned,  I  have  no  immediate  need  ;  keep  it,  however, 
for  me,  unless  some  exigence  requires  it.  Your  papers  I  will 
shew  you  certainly,  when  you  would  see  them  ;  but  I  am  a  little 
angry  at  you  for  not  keeping  minutes  of  your  own  acceptum  et 
expensuin,  and  think  a  little  time  might  be  spared  from  Aristo- 
phanes, for  the  res  familiares.  Forgive  me,  for  I  mean  well.  1 
hope,  dear  Sir,  that  you  and  Lady  Rothes,  and  all  the  young 
people,  too  many  to  enumerate,  are  well  and  happy.  GoD  bless 
you  all." 

"  TO  MR.  WINDHAM, 

"  August. 
"  The  tenderness  with  which  you  have  been  pleased  to  treat 
me,  through  my  long  illness,  neither  health  nor  sickness  can,  I 
hope,  make  me  forget ;  and  you  arc  not  to  suppose,  that  after 
we  parted  you  were  no  longer  in  my  mind.  But  what  can  a 
sick  man  say,  but  that  he  is  sick }  His  thoughts  are  necessarily 
concentered  in  himself:  he  neither  receives  nor  can  give  delight ; 
his  enquiries  are  after  alleviations  of  pain,  and  his  efforts  are  to 
catch  some  momentary  comfort. — Though  I  am  now  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  Peak,  you  must  expect  no  account  of  its 
wonders,  of  its  hills,  its  waters,  its  caverns,  or  its  mines  ;  but  I 
will  tell  you,  dear  Sir,  what  I  hope  you  will  not  hear  with 
less  satisfaction,  that,  for  about  a  week  past,  my  asthma  has 

been  less  afflictive," 

"  Lichfield,  October  2, 

"  I  believe  you  have  been  long  enough  acquainted  with  the 
phenomena  of  sickness,  not   to   be  surprised  that   a  sick  man 
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wishes  to  be  where  he  is  not,  and  where  it  appears  to  every 
body  but  himself  that  he  might  easily  be,  without  having  the 
resolution  to  remove.  I  thought  Ashbourne  a  solitary  place,  but 
did  not  come  hither  till  last  Monday, — I  have  here  more  com- 
pany, but  my  health  has  for  this  last  week  not  advanced  ;  and 
in  the  langour  of  disease  how  little  can  be  done  ?  Whither  or 
when  I  shall  make  my  next  remove,  I  cannot  tell  ;  but  I  entreat 
you,  dear  Sir,  to  let  me  know,  from  time  to  time,  where  you 
may  be  found,  for  your  residence  is  a  very  powerful  attractive 
to.  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant.' 


"  TO  MR.  PERKINS. 

"  DEAR  SIR, 

"  I  CANNOT  but  flatter  myself  that  your  kindness  for  me 
will  make  you  glad  to  know  where  I  am,  and  in  what  state. 

"  I  have  been  struggling  very  hard  with  my  diseases.  My 
breath  has  been  very  much  obstructed,  and  the  water  has 
attempted  to  encroach  upon  me  again.  I  passed  the  first  part 
of  the  summer  at  Oxford,  afterwards  I  went  to  Lichfield,  thence 
to  Ashbourne,  in  Derbyshire,  and  a  week  ago  I  returned  to 
Lichfield. 

"  My  breath  is  now  much  easier,  and  the  water  is  in  a  great 
measure  run  away,  so  that  I  hope  to  see  you  again  before 
winter. 

"  Please  make  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Perkins,  and  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Barclay.     I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"  Lichfield,  Oct.  4,  1784." 


"  TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  WILLIAM  GERARD  HAMILTON. 
•'  DEAR  SIR, 

'  Considering  what  reason  you  gave  me  in  the  spring  to 
conclude  that  you  took  part  in  whatever  good  or  evil  might 
bcfal  mc,  I  ought  not  to  have  omitted  so  long  the  account  which 
I  am  now  about  to  give  you. — My  diseases  arc  an  asthma  and 
a  dropsy,  and,  what  is  less  curable,  seventy-five.  Of  the  dropsy, 
in  the  beginning  of  the  summer,  or  in  the  spring,  I  recovered  to 
a  degree  which  struck  with  wonder  both  mc  and  my  physicians  : 
the  asthma  now  is  likewise,  for  a  time,  very  much  relieved.  I 
went  to  Oxford,  where  the  asthma  was  very  tyrannical,  and  the 
dropsy  began  again  to  threaten  me  ;  but  seasonable  physick 
stopped  the  inundation  ;  I  then  returned  to  London,  and  in  July 
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took  a  resolution  to  visit  Staffordshire  and  Derbyshire,  where 
I  am  yet  struggling  with  my  disease.  The  dropsy  made  another 
attack,  and  was  not  easily  ejected,  but  at  last  gave  way.  The 
asthma  suddenly  remitted  in  bed,  on  the  13th  of  August,  and 
though  now  very  oppressive,  is,  I  think,  still  something  gentler 
than  it  was  before  the  remission.  My  limbs  are  miserably 
debilitated,  and  my  nights  are  sleepless  and  tedious. — When 
you  read  this,  dear  Sir,  you  are  not  sorry  that  I  wrote  no 
sooner.  I  will  not  prolong  my  complaints.  I  hope  still  to  see 
you  in  a  happier  hour,  to  talk  over  what  we  have  often  talked, 
and  perhaps  to  find  new  topicks  of  merriment,  or  new  incite- 
ments to  curiosity. 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Lichfield,  Oct.  20,  1784." 


"  TO  JOHN  PARADISE,  ESQ.^ 
"DEAR  SIR, 

"Though  in  all  my  summer's  excursion  I  have  given  you 
no  account  of  myself,  I  hope  you  think  better  of  me  than  to 
imagine  it  possible  for  me  to  forget  you,  whose  kindness  to  me 
has  been  too  great  and  too  constant  not  to  have  made  its 
impression  on  a  harder  breast  than  mine. — Silence  is  not  very 
culpable,  when  nothing  pleasing  is  suppressed.  It  would  have 
alleviated  none  of  your  complaints  to  have  read  my  vicissitudes 
of  evil.  I  have  struggled  hard  with  very  formidable  and  obsti- 
nate maladies  ;  and  though  I  cannot  talk  of  health,  think  all 
praise  due  to  my  Creator  and  Preserver  for  the  continuance  of 
my  life.  The  dropsy  has  made  two  attacks,  and  has  given  way 
to  medicine  ;  the  asthma  is  very  oppressive,  but  that  has  likewise 
once  remitted.  I  am  very  weak,  and  very  sleepless  ;  but  it  is 
time  to  conclude  the  tale  of  misery. — I  hope,  dear  Sir,  that  you 
grow  better,  for  you  have  likewise  your  share  of  human  evil^  and 
that  your  lady  and  the  young  charmers  are  well. 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Lichfield,  Oct.  27,  1784." 


^  Son  of  the  late  Peter  Paradise,  Esq.,  his  Britannick  Majesty's  Consul  at 
Salonica,  in  Macedonia,  by  his  lady,  a  native  of  that  country.  He  studied  at 
Oxford,  and  has  been  honoured  by  that  University  with  the  degree  of  LL.D. 
He  is  distinguished  not  only  by  his  learning  and  talents,  but  by  an  amiable 
disposition,  gentleness  of  manners,  and  a  very  general  acquaintance  with 
well-informed  and  accomplished  persons  of  almost  all  nations. 

[Mr.  Paradise  died,  December  12,  1795. — M alone.] 
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"TO  MR.   GEORGE  NICOL.^ 
"  DEAR  SIR, 

"  Since  we  parted,  I  have  been  much  oppressed  by  my 
asthma,  but  it  has  lately  been  less  laborious.  When  I  sit  I  am 
almost  at  ease,  and  I  can  walk,  though  yet  very  little,  with  less 
difficulty  for  this  week  past,  than  before.  I  hope  I  shall  again 
enjoy  my  friends,  and  that  you  and  I  shall  have  a  little  more 
literary  conversation. — Where  I  now  am,  every  thing  is  very 
liberally  provided  for  me  but  conversation.  My  friend  is  sick 
himself,  and  the  reciprocation  of  complaints  and  groans  affords 
not  much  of  either  pleasure  or  instruction.  What  we  have  not 
at  home  this  town  does  not  supply,  and  I  shall  be  glad  of  a  little 
imported  intelligence,  and  hope  that  you  will  bestow  now  and 
then,  a  little  time  on  the  relief  and  entertainment  of, 

"  Sir,  yours,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Ashbourne,  Aug.  19,  1784." 

"TO  MR.  CRUIKSHANK. 

"  DEAR  SIR, 

"  Do  not  suppose  that  I  forget  you ;  I  hope  I  shall 
never  be  accused  of  forgetting  my  benefactors.  I  had,  till 
lately,  nothing  to  write  but  complaints  upon  complaints,  of 
miseries  upon  miseries  ;  but  within  this  fortnight  I  have  received 
great  relief  Have  your  lectures  any  vacation .''  If  you  are 
released  from  the  necessity  of  daily  study,  you  may  find  time 
for  a  letter  to  me.  [In  this  letter  he  states  the  particulars  of  his 
case.]  In  return  for  this  account  of  my  health  let  me  have 
a  good  account  of  yours,  and  of  your  prosperity  in  all  your 
undertakings. 

"  I  am,  dear  Sir,  yours,  &c., 

"Sam.  Johnson. 

"Ashbourne,  Sept.  4, 1784." 

"TO  MR.  THOMAS  DAVIES. 

"August  14. 

"  The  tenderness  with  which  you  always  treat  me,  makes  mc 

culpable  in  my  own  eyes  for  having  omitted  to  write  in  so  long 

a    separation  ;   I    had,  indeed,   nothing   to    say  that  you  could 

wish  to  hear.     All  has  been  hitherto  misery  accumulated  upon 


'  Bookseller  to  his  Majesty. 
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misery,  disease  corroborating  disease,  till  yesterday  my  asthma 
was  perceptibly  and  unexpectedly  mitigated.  I  am  much  com- 
forted with  this  short  relief,  and  am  willing  to  flatter  myself  that 
it  may  continue  and  improve.  I  have  at  present  such  a  degree 
of  ease,  as  not  only  may  admit  the  comforts,  but  the  duties  of 
hfe.  Make  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Davies. — Poor  dear  Allen, 
he  was  a  good  man." 

"  TO   SIR  JOSHUA   REYNOLDS. 

"  Ashbourne,  July  21. 

"The  tenderness  with  which  I  am  treated  by  my  friends, 
makes  it  reasonable  to  suppose  that  they  are  desirous  to  know 
the  state  of  my  health,  and  a  desire  so  benevolent  ought  to  be 
gratified. — I  came  to  Lichfield  in  two  days  without  any  painful 
fatigue,  and  on  Monday  came  hither,  where  I  purpose  to  stay  and 
try  what  air  and  regularity  will  effect.  I  cannot  yet  persuade 
myself  that  I  have  made  much  progress  in  recovery.  My 
sleep  is  little,  my  breath  is  very  much  encumbered,  and  my 
legs  are  very  weak.  The  water  has  increased  a  little,  but  has 
again  run  off.     The  most  distressing  symptom  is  want  of  sleep." 

"August  19.  Having  had  since  our  separation  little  to  say 
that  could  please  you  or  myself  by  saying,  I  have  not  been  lavish 
of  useless  letters  ;  but  I  flatter  myself  that  you  will  partake  of 
the  pleasure  with  which  I  can  now  tell  you,  that  about  a  week 
ago  I  felt  suddenly  a  sensible  remission  of  my  asthma,  and  con- 
sequently a  greater  lightness  of  action  and  motion, — Of  this 
grateful  alleviation  I  know  not  the  cause,  nor  dare  depend  upon 
its  continuance  ;  but  while  it  lasts  I  endeavour  to  enjoy  it,  and 
am  desirous  of  communicating,  while  it  lasts,  my  pleasure  to  my 
friends. — Hitherto,  dear  Sir,  I  had  written,  before  the  post,  which 
stays  in  this  town  but  a  little  while,  brought  me  your  letter.  Mr. 
Davies  seems  to  have  represented  my  little  tendency  to  recovery 
in  terms  too  splendid.  I  am  still  restless,  still  weak,  still  v/atery, 
but  the  asthma  is  less  oppressive. — Poor  Ramsay  !  ^  On  which 
side  soever  I  turn,  mortality  presents  its  formidable  frown.  I 
left  three  old  friends  at  Lichfield,  when  I  was  last  there,  and  now 
found  them  all  dead.  I  no  sooner  lost  sight  of  dear  Allen,  than 
I  am  told  that  I  shall  see  him  no  more.  That  we  must  all  die, 
we  always  knew  ;  I  wish  I  had  sooner  remembered  it.  Do  not 
think  me  intrusive  or  importunate,  if  I  now  call,  dear  Sir,  on  you 
to  remember  it." 


1  Allan  Ramsay,  Esq.,  painter  to  his  Majesty,  who  died  August  10, 1784,111 
the  71st  year  of  his  age,  much  regretted  by  his  friends. 
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"  Sept.  2.  I  am  glad  that  a  little  favour  from  the  court  has 
intercepted  your  furious  purposes.  I  could  not  in  any  case  have 
approved  such  publick  violence  of  resentment,  and  should  have 
considered  any  who  encouraged  it,  as  rather  seeking  sport  for 
themselves,  than  honour  for  you.  Resentment  gratifies  him  who 
intended  an  injury,  and  pains  him  unjustly  who  did  not  intend  it. 
But  all  this  is  now  superfluous.— I  still  continue  by  God's  mercy 
to  mend.  jMy  breath  is  easier,  my  nights  are  quieter,  and  my 
legs  are  less  in  bulk,  and  stronger  in  use.  I  have,  however,  yet  a 
great  deal  to  overcome  before  1  can  yet  attain  even  an  old  man's 
"health. — Write,  do  write  to  me  now  and  then ;  we  are  now  old 
acquaintance,  and  perhaps  few  people  have  lived  so  much  and  so 
long  together,  with  less  cause  of  complaint  on  either  side.  1  he 
retrospection  of  this  is  very  pleasant,  and  I  hope  we  shall  never 
think  on  each  other  with  less  kindness." 

"  Sept.  9.  I  could  not  answer  your  letter  before  this  day, 
because  I  went  on  the  sixth  to  Chatsworth,  and  did  not  come 
back  till  the  post  was  gone.  Many  words,  I  hope,  are  not 
necessary  between  you  and  me,  to  convince  you  what  gratitude 
is  excited  in  my  heart,  by  the  Chancellor's  liberality  and  your 
kind  offices.  I  did  not  indeed  expect  that  what  was  asked  by 
the  Chancellor  would  have  been  refused,  but  since  it  has,  we  will 
not  tell  that  any  thing  has  been  asked. — I  have  enclosed  a  letter 
to  the  Chancellor,  which,  when  you  have  read  it,  you  will  be 
pleased  to  seal  with  a  head,  or  other  general  seal,  and  convey  it 
to  him ;  had  I  sent  it  directly  to  him,  I  should  have  seemed  to 
overlook  the  favour  of  your  intervention. — My  last  letter  told 
you  of  my  advance  in  health,  which,  I  think,  in  the  whole,  still 
continues.  Of  the  hydropick  tumour,  there  is  now  very  little 
appearance ;  the  asthma  is  much  less  troublesome,  and  seems  to 
remit  something  day  after  day.  I  do  not  despair  of  supporting 
an  English  winter. — At  Chatsworth,  I  met  young  ]\Ir.  Burke,  who 
led  me  very  commodiously  into  conversation  with  the  Duke  and 
Duchess.  We  had  a  very  good  morning.  The  dinner  was 
publick." 

"  Sept,  iS.  I  flattered  myself  that  this  week  would  have  given 
mc  a  letter  from  you,  but  none  has  come.  Write  to  me  now  and 
then,  but  direct  your  next  to  Lichfield. — I  think,  and  I  hope  am 
sure,  that  I  still  grow  better  ;  I  have  sometimes  good  nights  ;  but 
am  still  in  my  legs  weak,  but  so  much  mended,  that  I  go  to 
Lichfield  in  hope  of  being  able  to  pay  my  visits  on  foot,  for  there 
arc  no  coaches. — I  have  three  letters  this  da}',  all  about  the 
balloon  ;  I  could  have  been  content  with  one.  Do  not  write 
about  the  balloon,  whatever  else  you  may  think  proper  to  say." 

"  October  2.     I  am  always  proud  of  your  approbation,  and 
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therefore  was  much  pleased  that  you  liked  my  letter.  When  you 
copied  it,  you  invaded  the  Chancellor's  right  rather  than  mine. — 
The  refusal  I  did  not  expect,  but  I  had  never  thought  much 
about  it,  for  I  doubted  whether  the  Chancellor  had  so  much 
tenderness  for  me  as  to  ask.  He,  being  keeper  of  the  King's 
conscience,  ought  not  to  be  supposed  capable  of  an  improper 
petition. — All  is  not  gold  that  glitters,  as  we  have  often  been 
told;  and  the  adage  is  verified  in  your  place  and  my  favour  ; 
but  if  what  happens  does  not  make  us  richer,  we  must  bid  it 
welcome,  if  it  makes  us  wiser. — I  do  not  at  present  grow  better, 
nor  much  worse  ;  my  hopes,  however,  are  somewhat  abated,  and 
a  very  great  loss  is  the  loss  of  hope,  but  I  struggle  on  as  I  can." 


"TO   MR.    JOHN   NICHOLS. 

"  Lichfield,  October  20. 
"When  you  were  here,  you  were  pleased,  as  I  am  told,  to  think 
my  absence  an  inconvenience.  I  should  certainly  have  been  very 
glad  to  give  so  skilful  a  lover  of  antiquities  any  information 
about  my  native  place,  of  which,  however,  I  know  not  much,  and 
have  reason  to  believe  that  not  much  is  known. — Though  I  have 
not  given  you  any  amusement,  I  have  received  amusement  from 
you.  At  Ashbourne,  where  I  had  very  little  company,  I  had  the 
luck  to  borrow  '  Mr.  Bowyer's  Life  ; '  a  book  so  full  of  con- 
temporary history,  that  a  literary  man  must  find  some  of  his 
old  friends.  I  thought  that  I  could,  now  and  then,  have  told  you 
some  hints  worth  your  notice  ;  and  perhaps  we  may  talk  a  life 
over.  I  hope  we  shall  be  much  together  ;  you  must  now  be  to 
me  what  you  were  before,  and  what  dear  Mr,  Allen  was,  besides. 
He  was  taken  unexpectedly  away,  but  I  think  he  was  a  very  good 
man. — I  have  made  little  progress  in  recovery.  I  am  very  weak, 
and  very  sleepless  :  but  I  live  on  and  hope." 

This  various  mass  of  correspondence,  which  I  have  thus 
brought  together,  is  valuable,  both  as  an  addition  to  the  store 
which  the  publick  already  has  of  Johnson's  writings,  and  as 
exhibiting  a  genuine  and  noble  specimen  of  vigour  and  vivacity 
of  mind,  which  neither  age  nor  sickness  could  impair  or  diminish. 

It  may  be  observed,  that  his  writings  in  every  way,  whether 
for  the  publick,  or  privately  to  his  friends,  was  by  fits  and  starts  ; 
for  we  see  frequently,  that  many  letters  are  written  on  the  same 
day.    When  he  had  once  overcome  his  aversion  to  begin,  he  was,  I 
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suppose,  desirous  to  go  on,  in  order  to  relieve  his  mind  from  the 
uneasy  reflection  of  delaying  what  he  ought  to  do. 

While  in  the  country,  notwithstanding  the  accumulation  of 
illness  which  he  endured*,  his  mind  did  not  lose  its  powers.  He 
translated  an  Ode  of  Horace,  which  is  printed  in  his  works,  and 
composed  several  prayers.  I  shall  insert  one  of  them,  which  is 
so  wise  and  energetick,  so  philosophical  and  so  pious,  that  I 
doubt  not  of  its  affording  consolation  to  many  a  sincere  Christian, 
when  in  a  state  of  mind  to  which  I  believe  the  best  are  some- 
times liable.^ 

And  here  I  am  enabled  fully  to  refute  a  very  unjust  reflection, 
by  Sir  John  Hawkins,  both  against  Dr.  Johnson  and  his  faithful 
servant,  Mr.  Francis  Barber;  as  if  both  of  them  had  been  guilty 
of  culpable  neglect  towards  a  person  of  the  name  of  Heely,  whom 
Sir  John  chooses  to  call  a  relation  of  Dr.  Johnson's.  The  fact  is, 
that  Mr.  Heely  was  not  his  relation ;  he  had  indeed  been  married 
to  one  of  his  cousins,  but  she  had  died  without  having  children, 
and  he  had  married  another  woman  ;  so  that  even  the  slight  con- 
nexion !  which  there  once  had  been  by  alliance  was  dissolved. 
Dr.  Johnson,  who  had  shewn  very  great  liberality  to  this  man 
while  his  first  wife  was  alive,  as  has  appeared  in  a  former  part  of 
this  work,  was  humane  and  charitable  enough  to  continue  his 
bounty  to  him  occasionally  ;  but  surely  there  was  no  strong  call 
of  duty  upon  him  or  upon  his  legatee,  to  do  more.  The  follow- 
ing letter  obligingly  communicated  to  me  by'  Mr.  Andrew 
Strahan,  will  confirm  what  I  have  stated  : 


•  Against  inquisitive  and  perplexing  thoughts.  "  O  LORD,  my  Maker  and 
Protector,  Who  hast  graciously  sent  me  into  this  world  to  work  out  my  salva- 
tion, enable  me  to  drive  from  me  all  such  unquiet  and  perplexing  thoughts 
as  may  mislead  or  hinder  me  in  the  practice  of  those  duties  which  Thou  hast 
required.  When  I  behold  the  works  of  Thy  hands,  and  consider  the  course 
of  Thy  providence,  give  me  grace  always  to  remember  that  Thy  thoughts  are 
not  my  thouglits,  nor  Thy  ways  my  ways.  And  while  it  shall  please  Thee  to 
continue  me  in  this  world,  where  much  is  to  be  done,  and  little  to  be  known, 
teach  me  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  to  withdraw  my  mind  from  unprofitable  and 
dangerous  enquiries,  from  difficulties  vainly  curious,  and  doubts  impossible 
to  be  solved.  Let  me  rejoice  in  the  light  whicli  Thou  hast  imparted,  let  me 
serve  Thee  with  active  zeal  and  humble  confidence,  and  wait  with  patient 
expectation  for  the  time  in  which  the  soul  which  Thou  receivest  shall  be 
satisfied  with  knowledge.  Grant  this,  O  LORD,  for  jESUS  CHRIST'S  sake. 
Amen." 

U    2 
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"  TO  MR.  HEELY,  N07  5,  IN  PYE-STREET,  WESTMINSTER. 

"  SIR, 

"  As  necessity  obliges  you  to  call  so  soon  again  upon  me, 
you  should  at  least  have  told  the  smallest  sum  that  will  supply 
your  present  want ;  you  cannot  suppose  that  I  have  much  to 
spare.  Two  guineas  is  as  much  as  you  ought  to  be  behind  with 
your  creditor. — If  you  wait  on  Mr.  Strahan,  in  New-street, 
Fetter-lane,  or,  in  his  absence,  on  Mr.  Andrew  Strahan,  show 
this,  by  which  they  are  entreated  to  advance  you  two  guineas, 
and  to  keep  this  as  a  voucher. 

"  I  am,  Sir,  your  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

"Ashbourne,  August  12,  1784." 

Indeed  it  is  very  necessary  to  keep  in  mind  that  Sir  John 
Hawkins  has  unaccountably  viewed  Johnson's  character  and 
conduct  in  almost  every  particular,  with  an  unhappy  prejudice.^ 

We  now  behold  Johnson,  for  the  last  time,  in  his  native  city, 
for  which  he  ever  retained  a  warm  affection,  and  which,  by  a 
sudden  apostrophe,  under  the  word  Lick,  he   introduces   with 

^  I  shall  add  one  instance  only  to  those  which  I  have  thought  it  in- 
cumbent on  me  to  point  out.  Talking  of  Mr.  Garrick's  having  signified 
his  willingness  to  let  Johnson  have  the  loan  of  any  of  his  books  to  assist 
him  in  his  edition  of  Shakspeare  ;  Sir  John  says  (p.  444),  "  Mr.  Garrick  knew 
not  what  risque  he  ran  by  this  oiTer.  Johnson  had  so  strange  a  forgetfulness 
of  obligations  of  this  sort,  that  few  who  lent  him  books  ever  saw  them  again." 
This  surely  conveys  a  most  unfavourable  insinuation,  and  has  been  so  under- 
stood. Sir  John  mentions  the  single  case  of  a  curious  edition  of  Politian, 
which,  he  tells  us,  appeared  to  belong  to  Pembroke  College,  which  probably 
had  been  considered  by  Johnson  as  his  own,  for  upwards  of  fifty  years. 
Would  it  not  be  fairer  to  consider  this  as  an  inadvertence,  and  draw  no 
general  inference  ?  The  truth  is,  that  Johnson  was  so  attentive,  that  in  one 
of  his  manuscripts  in  my  possession,  he  has  marked  in  two  columns  books 
borrowed  and  books  lent. 

In  Sir  John  Hawkins's  compilation,  there  are,  however,  some  passages  con- 
cerning Johnson  which  have  unquestionable  merit.  One  of  them  I  shall 
transcribe,  in  justice  to  a  writer  whom  I  have  had  too  much  occasion  to  cen- 
sure, and  to  shew  my  fairness  as  the  biographer  of  my  illustrious  friend  : 
"  There  was  wanting  in  his  conduct  and  behaviour  that  dignity  which  results 
from  a  regular  and  orderly  course  of  action,  and  by  an  irresistible  power 
commands  esteem.  He  could  not  be  said  to  be  a  stayed  man,  nor  so  to  have 
adjusted  in  his  mind  the  balance  of  reason  and  passion,  as  to  give  occasion 
to  say  what  may  be  observed  of  some  men,  that  all  they  do  is  just,  fit, 
and  right.''  Yet  a  judicious  friend  well  suggests,  "  It  might,  however, 
have  been  added,  that  such  men  are  often  merely  just,  and  rigidly  cor- 
rect, while  their  hearts  are  cold  and  unfeeling  ;  and  that  Johnson's  virtues 
were  of  a  much  higher  tone  than  those  of  the  stayed,  orderly  man  here 
described." 
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reverence,  into  his  immortal  work,  THE  ENGLISH  Dictionary  : 
— "  Salve  magna  parens  !  "  ^  While  here,  he  felt  a  revival  of  all 
the  tenderness  of  filial  affection,  an  instance  of  which  appeared 
in  his  ordering  the  grave-stone  and  inscription  over  Elizabeth 
Blaney  to  be  substantially  and  carefully  renewed. 

To  Mr.  Henry  White,  a  young  clergyman,  with  whom  he  now 
formed  an  intimacy,  so  as  to  talk  to  him  with  great  freedom,  he 
mentioned  that  he  could  not  in  general  accuse  himself  of  having 
been  an  undutiful  son. 

"Once,  indeed,  (said  he,)  I  was  disobedient;  I  refused  to 
attend  my  father  to  Uttoxeter-market.  Pride  was  the  source 
of  that  refusal,  and  the  remembrance  of  it  was  painful.  A  few 
years  ago  I  desired  to  atone  for  this  fault.  I  went  to  Uttoxeter 
in  very  bad  weather,  and  stood  for  a  considerable  time  bare- 
headed in  the  rain,  on  the  spot  where  my  father's  stall  used  to 
stand.  In  contrition  I  stood,  and  I  hope  the  penance  was 
expiatory."  - 


^  The  following  circumstance,  mutually  to  the  honour  of  Johnson,  and  the 
corporation  of  his  native  city,  has  been  communicated  to  me  by  the  Reverend 
Dr.  Vyse,  from  the  Town  Clerk  :  "  Mr.  Simpson  has  now  before  him  a  record 
of  the  respect  and  veneration  which  the  Corporation  of  Lichfield,  in  the  year 
1767,  had  for  the  merits  and  learning  of  Dr.  Johnson.  His  father  built  the 
corner-house  in  the  market-place,  the  two  fronts  of  which,  towards  Market 
and  Broad-market-strcet,  stood  upon  waste  land  of  the  Corporation,  under  a 
forty  years'  lease,  which  was  then  expired.  On  the  15th  of  August,  1767,  at 
a  common-hall  of  the  bailifls  and  citizens,  it  was  ordered  (and  that  without 
any  solicitation,)  that  a  lease  should  be  granted  to  Samuel  Johnson,  Doctor 
of  Laws,  of  the  encroachments  at  his  house,  for  the  term  of  ninety-nine  years, 
at  the  old  rent,  which  was  five  shillings.  Of  which,  as  Town  Clerk,  Mr. 
Simpson  had  the  honour  and  pleasure  of  informing  him,  and  that  he  was 
desired  to  accept  it,  without  paying  any  fine  on  the  occasion,  which  lease  was 
afterwards  granted,  and  the  doctor  died  possessed  of  this  property." 

-  [The  Reverend  Mr.  Warner,  of  Bath,  who  does  not  seem  to  have  been 
aware  of  Mr.  Boswell's  notice  of  the  above  story,  relates  it  in  the  following 
manner,  in  his  "  Tour  through  the  Northern  counties  of  England,"  pub- 
lished in  1802.—"  During  the  last  visit  which  the  doctor  made  to  Lichfield, 
the  friends  with  whom  he  was  staying  missed  him  one  morning  at  the 
breakfast  table  ;  on  inquiring  after  him  of  the  servants,  they  understood  he 
had  set  off  from  Lichfield  at  a  very  early  hour,  without  mentioning  to  any 
of  the  family  whither  he  was  going.  The  day  passed  without  the  return 
of  the  illustrious  guest,  and  the  party  began  to  be  very  uneasy  on  his  ac- 
count, when,  just  before  the  supper  hour,  the  door  opened,  and  (lie  doctor 
stalked  into  the  room.  A  solemn  silence  of  a  few  minutes. ensued,  nobody 
daring  to  enquire  the  cause  of  his  absence,  which  was  at  length  relieved 
by  Johnson  addressing  the  lady  of  the  house  in  the  following  manner, 
'  Madam,  I  beg  your  pard(jn  for  the  abruptness  of  my  departure  from  your 
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"  I  told  him,  (says  Miss  Seward,)  in  one  of  my  latest  visits  to 
him,  of  a  wonderful  learned  pig,  which  I  had  seen  at  Nottingham  ; 
and  which  did  all  that  we  have  observed  exhibited  by  dogs  and 
horses.  The  subject  amused  him.  '  Then,  (said  he,)  the  pigs  are 
a  race  unjustly  calumniated.  Pig  has,  it  seems,  not  been  want- 
ing to  man,  but  man  to  ptg.  We  do  not  allow  time  for  his 
education,  we  kill  him  at  a  year  old.'  Mr.  Henry  White,  who 
was  present,  observed  that  if  this  instance  had  happened  in  or 
before  Pope's  time,  he  would  not  have  been  justified  in  instancing 
the  swine  as  the  lowest  degree  of  groveling  instinct.  Dr.  John- 
son seemed  pleased  with  the  observation,  while  the  person  who 
made  it  proceeded  to  remark,  that  great  torture  must  have  been 
employed,  ere  the  indocility  of  the  animal  could  have  been  sub- 
dued.— '  Certainly,  (said  the  Doctor  ;)  but,  (turning  to  me,)  how 
old  is  your  pig  .'' '  I  told  him,  three  years  old.  '  Then,  (said  he,) 
the  pig  has  no  cause  to  complain  ;  he  would  have  been  killed  the 
first  year  if  he  had  not  been  educated,  and  protracted  existence  is 
a  good  recompence  for  very  considerable  degrees  of  torture.'  " 

As  Johnson  had  now  very  faint  hopes  of  recovery,  and  as  Mrs. 
Thrale  was  no  longer  devoted  to  him,  it  might  have  been  supposed 
that  he  would  naturally  have  chosen  to  remain  in  the  comfortable 
house  of  his  beloved  wife's  daughter,  and  end  his  life  where  he 
began  it.     But  there  was  in  him  an  animated  and  lofty  spirit,'^ 

house  this  morning  :  but  I  was  constrained  to  it  by  my  conscience.  Fifty 
years  ago,  madam,  on  this  day,  I  committed  a  breach  of  filial  piety,  which 
has  ever  since  lain  heavy  on  my  mind,  and  has  not  till  this  day  been 
expiated.      My  father,  you  recollect,  was  a  bookseller,  and  had  long  been 

in  the  habit  of  attending  market  :   and  opening  a  stall  for  the  sale 

of  his  books  during  that  clay.  Confined  to  his  bed  by  indisposition,  he  re- 
quested me,  this  time  fifty  years  ago,  to  visit  the  market,  and  attend  the 
stall  in  his  place.  But,  madam,  my  pride  prevented  me  from  doing  my 
duty,  and  I  gave  my  father  a  refusal.  To  do  away  the  sin  of  this  dis- 
obedience, I  this  day  went  in  a  post-chaise  to  and  going  into  the 

market  at  the  time  of  high  business,  uncovered  my  head,  and  stood  with  it 
bare  an  hour  before  the  stall  which  my  father  had  formerly  used,  exposed  to 
the  sneers  of  the  standers-by,  and  the'inclemency  of  the  weather  :  a  penance 
by  which,  I  trust,  I  have  propitiated  Heaven  for  this  only  instance,  I  believe, 
of  contumacy  toward  my  father.'" — Chalmers.] 

1  Mr.  Burke  suggested  to  me  as  applicable  to  Johnson,  what  Cicero,  in  his 
Cato  Major,  says  of  Appius :  "  Intetitum  cnim  ojiivmm,  tanqtiam  arcum, 
habebat,  ncc  langitesccns  succumbebat  sencctuti ;  "  repeating,  at  the  same  time, 
the  following  noble  words  in  the  same  passage  : — ''/ia  enim  senectus  honesta 
est,  si  se  ipsa  defendit,  si  jus  suum  reiinct,  si  nemini  iiumcipata  est,  si  usque 
ad  extreuiiun  vitcz  spirit u/n  vindicat  jus  suum." 
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and  however  complicated  diseases  might  depress  ordinary  mortals, 
all  who  saw  him  beheld  and  acknowledged  the  invichim.  animimt 
Catonis}  Such  v/as  his  intellectual  ardour  even  at  this  time, 
that  he  said  to  one  friend,  "  Sir,  I  look  upon  every  day  to  be 
lost,  in  which  I  do  not  make  a  new  acquaintance  ; "  and  to 
another,  when  talking  of  his  illness,  "  I  will  be  conquered  ;  I  will 
not  capitulate." 

And  such  was  his  love  of  London,  so  high  a  relish  had  he  of 
its  magnificent  extent,  and  variety  of  intellectual  entertainment, 
that  he  languished  when  absent  from  it,  his  mind  having  become 
quite  luxurious  from  the  long  habit  of  enjoying  the  metropolis  ; 
and,  therefore,  although  at  Lichfield,  surrounded  with  friends  who 
loved  and  revered  him,  and  for  Avhom  he  had  a  very  sincere 
affection,  he  still  found  that  such  conversation  as  London  affords, 
could  be  found  nowhere  else.  These  feelings,  joined,  probably, 
to  some  flattering  hopes  of  aid  from  the  eminent  physicians  and 
surgeons  in  London,  who  kindly  and  generously  attended  him 
without  accepting  fees,  made  him  resolve  to  return  to  the  capital. 

From  Lichfield  he  came  to  Birmingham,  where  he  passed  a  few 
days  with  his  worthy  old  schoolfellow,  Mr.  Hector,  who  thus 
writes  to  me  :  "  He  was  very  solicitous  with  me  to  recollect  some 
of  our  most  early  transactions,  and  transmit  them  to  him,  for  I 
perceived  nothing  gave  him  greater  pleasure  than  calling  to  mind 
those  days  of  our  innocence.  I  complied  with  his  request,  and 
he  only  received  them  a  few  days  before  his  death.  I  have 
transcribed  for  your  inspection,  exactly  the  minutes  I  wrote  to 
him."  This  paper  having  been  found  in  his  repositories  after  his 
death.  Sir  John  Hawkins  has  inserted  it  entire,  and  I  have  made 
occasional  use  of  it  and  other  communications  from  Mr.  Hector,^ 

*  \Atrocem  animum  Catonis,  are  Horace's  words,  and  it  may  be  doubted 
whether  atrox  is  used  by  any  other  original  writer  in  the  same  sense.  Stub- 
born is  perhaps  the  most  correct  translation  of  this  epithet. — Maloxe.] 

-  It  is  a  most  agreeable  circumstance  attending  the  publication  of  this 
work,  that  Mr.  Hector  has  survived  his  illustrious  school-fellow  so  many 
years  ;  that  he  still  retains  his  health  and  spirits  :  and  has  gratified  me  with 
the  following  acknowledgement :  "  I  thank  you,  most  sincerely  thank  you,  for 
the  great  and  long  continued  entertainment  your  Life  of  Dr.  Johnson  has 
afforded  me,  and  others  of  my  particular  friends."  Mr.  Hector,  besides  set- 
ting me  right  as  to  the  verses  on  a  sprig  of  Myrtle  (see  vol.  i.  p.  56,  note,)  has 
favoured  me  with  two  English  odes,  written  by  Dr.  Johnson,  at  an  early 
period  of  his  Jife,  which  will  appear  in  my  edition  of  his  Poems. 
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in  the  course  of  this  Work.  I  have  both  visited  and  corresponded 
with  him  since  Dr.  Johnson's  death,  and  by  my  enquiries  con- 
cerning a  great  variety  of  particulars  have  obtained  additional 
information.  I  followed  the  same  mode  with  the  Reverend  Dr. 
Taylor,  in  whose  presence  I  wrote  dow^n  a  good  deal  of  what  he 
could  tell ;  and  he,  at  my  request,  signed  his  name,  to  give  it 
authenticity.  It  is  very  rare  to  find  any  person  who  is  able  to 
give  a  distinct  account  of  the  life  even  of  one  whom  he  has 
known  intimately,  without  questions  being  put  to  them.  My 
friend  Dr.  Kippis  has  told  me,  that  on  this  account  it  is  a  practice 
with  him  to  draw  out  a  biographical  catechism. 

Johnson  then  proceeded  to  Oxford,  where  he  was  again  kindly 
received  by  Dr.  Adams,^  who  was  pleased  to  give  me  the  follow- 
ing account  in  one  of  his  letters  TFeb.  17th,  1785)  : 

"  His  last  visit  was,  I  believe,  to  my  house,  which  he  left,  after 
a  stay  of  four  or  five  days.     We  had  much  serious  talk  together, 

^  [This  amiable  and  excellent  man  survived  Dr.  Johnson  about  four  years, 
having  died  in  January,  1789,  at  Gloucester,  where  a  Monument  is  erected  to 
his  memory,  with  the  following  inscription  : — 

Sacred  to  the  Memory  of 

William   Adams,   D.D., 

Master  of  Pembroke  College,   Oxford, 

Prebendary  of  this  Cathedral,  and 

Archdeacon  of  Llandaff. 

Ingenious,  Learned,  Eloquent, 

He  ably  defended  the  Truth  of  Christianity  ; 

Pious,  Benevolent,  and  Charitable, 

He  successfully  inculcated  its  sacred  Precepts. 

Pure,  and  undeviating  in  his  own  Conduct, 

He  was  tender  and  compassionate  to  the  Failings  of  others. 

Ever  anxious  for  the  welfare  and  happiness  of  Mankind, 

He  was  on  all  occasions  forward  to  encourage 

Works  of  public  Utility,  and  extensive  Beneficence. 

In  the  Government  of  the  College  over  which  he  presided, 

His  vigilant  Attention  was  uniformly  exerted 

To  promote  the  important  Objects  of  the  institution  : 

Whilst  the  mild  Dignity  of  his  deportment. 

His  gentleness  of  Disposition,  and  urbanity  of  Manners, 

Inspired  Esteem,  Gratitude,  and  Aflection. 

Full  of  Days,  and  matured  in  Virtue, 

He  died  Jan.  13th,  1789,  aged  82. 

A  very  just  character  of  Dr.  Adams  may  also  be  found  in  "  The  Gentle- 
man's Magazine,"  for  1789,  \'0L.  LIX.  p.  214.  His  only  daughter  was 
married  in  July,  17S8,  to  B.  Hyatt,  of  Painswick  in  Gloucestershire,  Esq. 
^Malone.] 
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for  which  I  ought  to  be  the  better  as  long  as  I  Uve.  You  will 
remember  some  discourse  which  we  had  in  the  summer  upon  the 
subject  of  prayer,  and  the  difficulty  of  this  sort  of  composition. 
He  reminded  me  of  this,  and  of  my  having  wished  him  to  try  his 
hand,  and  to  give  us  a  specimen  of  the  style  and  manner  that  he 
approved.  He  added  that  he  was  now  in  a  right  frame  of  mind, 
and  as  he  could  not  possibly  employ  his  time  better,  he  would  in 
earnest  set  about  it.  But  I  find  upon  enquiry,  that  no  papers  of 
this  sort  were  left  behind  him,  except  a  few  short  cjaculatory 
forms  suitable  to  his  present  situation." 

Dr.  Adams  had  not  then  received  accurate  information  on  this 
subject  ;  for  it  has  since  appeared  that  various  prayers  had  been 
composed  by  him  at  different  periods,  which  intermingled  with 
pious  resolutions,  and  some  short  notes  of  his  life,  were  entitled 
by  him  "  Prayers  and  IMeditations,"  and  have,  in  pursuance  of 
his  earnest  requisition,  in  the  hopes  of  doing  good,  been  published, 
with  a  judicious  well-written  preface,  by  the  reverend  Mr.  Strahan, 
to  whom  he  delivered  them.  This  admirable  collection,  to  which 
I  have  frequently  referred  in  the  course  of  this  Work,  evinces, 
beyond  all  his  compositions  for  the  publick,  and  all  the  eulogies 
of  his  friends  and  admirers,  the  sincere  virtue  and  piety  of 
Johnson.  It  proves  with  unquestionable  authenticity,  that 
amidst  all  his  constitutional  infirmities,  his  earnestness  to  con- 
form his  practice  to  the  precepts  of  Christianity  was  unceasing, 
and  that  he  habitually  endeavoured  to  refer  every  transaction 
of  his  life  to  the  will  of  the  Supreme  Being. 

He  arrived  in  London  on  the  i6th  of  November,^  and  next 


1  [On  the  13th  of  October  he  had  written  from  Lichfield  a  statement  of  his 
symptoms  to  Dr.  Heberden,  which  Croker  obtained  from  Dr.  Hcberden, 
junior,  and  inserted  in  Boswells  text.     It  is  as  follows  : 

"Lichfield,  13th  October,  1784. 

"Though  I  doubt  not  but  Dr.  Brocklesby  would  communicate  to  you  any 
incident  in  the  variation  of  my  health  which  appeared  either  curious  or 
important,  yet  I  think  it  time  to  give  you  some  account  of  myself. 

"  Not  long  after  the  first  great  efflux  of  the  water,  I  attained  as  much 
vigour  of  limbs  and  freedom  of  breath,  that  without  rest  or  intermission,  1 
went  with  Dr.  Brocklesby  to  the  top  of  the  painters'  Academy.  This  was 
the  greatest  degree  of  health  that  I  have  obtained,  and  this,  if  it  could  con- 
tinue, were  perhaps  sufficient  ;  but  my  breath  soon  failed,  and  my  body 
grew  weak. 

".■\t  Oxford  (in  June)  I   was  much  distressed  by  shortness  of  breath,  so 
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day  sent  to  Dr.  Burney  the  following  note,  which  I  insert  as  the 
last  token  of  his  remembrance  of  that  ingenious  and  amiable 
man,  and  as  another  of  the  many  proofs  of  the  tenderness  and 
benignity  of  his  heart : 

"  Mr.  Johnson,  who  came  home  last  night,  sends  his  respects 
to  dear  Dr.  Burney,  and  all  the  dear  Burneys,  little  and  great." 


"TO   MR,   HECTOR,   IN   BIRMINGHAM. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  DID  not  reach  Oxford  until  Friday  morning,  and  then  I 
sent  Francis  to  see  the  balloon  fly,  but  could  not  go  myself.  I 
staid  at  Oxford  till  Tuesday,  and  then  came  in  the  common 
vehicle  easily  to  London.  I  am  as  I  was,  and  having  seen  Dr. 
Brocklesby,  am  to  ply  the  squills  ;  but,  whatever  be  their  efficacy, 
this  world  must  soon  pass  away.  Let  us  think  seriously  on  our 
duty, — I  send  my  kindest  respects  to  dear  Mrs.  Careless  :  let  me 
have  the  prayers  of  both.  We  have  all  lived  long,  and  must 
soon  part.  GOD  have  mercy  on  us,  for  the  sake  of  our  LORD 
Jesus  Christ.    Amen. 

"  I  am,  &c., 

"  Sam.  Johnson, 

"London,  Nov.  17,  1784." 

much  that  I  never  attempted  to  scale  the  Library :  the  water  gained  upon 
me,  but  by  the  use  of  squills  was  in  a  great  measure  driven  away. 

"In  July  I  went  to  Lichfield,  and  performed  the  journey  with  very  little 
fatigue  in  the  common  vehicle,  but  found  no  help  from  my  native  air.  I  then 
removed  to  Ashbourne,  in  Derbyshire,  where  for  some  time  I  was  oppressed 
very  heavily  by  the  asthma ;  and  the  dropsy  had  advanced  so  far,  that  I 
could  not  without  great  difficulty  button  me  at  my  knees.     *    *    * 

"No  hydropical  humour  has  been  lately  visible.  The  relaxation  of  my 
breath  has  not  continued  as  it  was  at  first,  but  neither  do  I  breathe  with  the 
same  angustice  and  distress  as  before  the  remission.  The  summary  of  my 
state  is  this : 

"  I  am  deprived,  by  weakness  and  the  asthma,  of  the  power  of  walking 
beyond  a  very  short  space. 

"  I  draw  my  breath  with  difficulty  upon  the  least  effort,  but  not  with 
suffocation  or  pain. 

"  The  dropsy  still  threatens,  but  gives  way  to  medicine. 

"  The  summer  has  passed  without  giving  me  any  strength. 

"  My  appetite  is,  I  think,  less  keen  than  it  was,  but  not  so  abated  as  that 
its  decline  can  be  observed  by  any  but  myself 

"  Be  pleased  to  think  on  me  sometimes.  I  am,  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and 
most  humble  servant, 

"Sam.  Johnson."] 
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His  correspondence  with  me,  after  his  letter  on  the  subject  of 
my  setthng  in  London,  shal'  now,  as  far  as  is  proper,  be  produced 
in  one  series. 

July  26,  he  wrote  to  me  from  Asiibourne  : 

"On  the  14th  I  cam.e  to  Lichfield,  and  found  every  body  glad 
enough  to  see  me.  On  the  20th,  I  came  hither,  and  found  a 
house  half-built,  of  very  uncomfortable  appearance  ;  but  my 
own  room  has  not  been  altered.  That  a  man  worn  with  diseases, 
in  his  seventy-second  or  third  year,  should  condemn  part  of  his 
remaining  life  to  pass  among  ruins  and  rubbish,  and  that  no 
inconsiderable  part,  appears  to  me  very  strange. — I  know  that 
your  kindness  makes  you  impatient  to  know  the  state  of  my 
health,  in  which  I  cannot  boast  of  much  improv-ement.  I  came 
through  the  journey  without  much  inconvenience,  but  when  I 
attempt  self-motion  I  find  my  legs  weak,  and  my  breath  very 
short ;  this  day  I  have  been  much  disordered.  I  have  no 
company  ;  the  Doctor  ^  is  busy  in  his  fields,  and  goes  to  bed  at 
nine,  and  his  whole  system  is  so  different  from  mine,  that  we  seem 
formed  for  difTerent  elements  ;  I  have,  therefore,  all  my  amuse- 
ment to  seek  within  myself." 

Having  written  to  him  in  bad  spirits,  a  letter  filled  with 
dejection  and  fretfulness,  and  at  the  same  time  expressing 
anxious  apprehensions  concerning  him,  on  account  of  a  dream 
which  had  disturbed  me  ;  his  answer  was  chiefly  in  terms  of 
reproach,  for  a  supposed  charge  of  "affecting  discontent  and 
indulging  the  vanity  of  complaint."     It,  however,  proceeded, 

"  Write  to  me  often,  and  write  like  a  man.  I  consider  your 
fidelity  and  tenderness  as  a  great  part  of  the  comforts  which  are 
yet  left  me,  and  sincerely  wish  we  could  be  nearer  to  each  other. 
*******  My  dear  friend,  life  is  very  short,  and  very  un- 
certain ;  let  us  spend  it  as  well  as  we  can.  My  worthy  neighbour, 
Allen,  is  dead.  Love  me  as  well  as  you  can.  Pay  my  respects 
to  dear  Mrs.  Boswcll. — Nothing  ailed  me  at  that  time  ;  let  your 
superstition  at  last  have  an  end." 

Feeling  very  soon,  that  the  manner  in  which  he  had  written 
might  hurt  me,  he  two   days  afterwards,  July  28,  wrote  to  me 


'  The  Rev.  Dr.  Taylor. 
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again,  giving   me  an   account  of  his   sufferings ;  after  which,  he 
thus  proceeds : 

"  Before  this  letter  you  will  have  had  one  which,  I  hope  you 
will  not  take  amiss  ;  for  it  contains  only  truth,  and  that  truth 
kindly  intended.  ******  Spartam  qiiam  nactus  es  orna ; 
make  the  most  and  best  of  your  lot,  and  compare  yourself  not 
with  the  few  that  are  above  you,  but  with  the  multitudes  which 
are  below  you.  ******  Go  steadily  forwards  with  lawful 
business  or  honest  diversions.  'Be  (as  Temple  says  of  the 
Dutchmen)  well  when  ymt  are  not  ill,  and  pleased  wJien  yoii  are 
not  angry! — This  may  seem  but  an  ill  return  for  your  tender- 
ness ;  but  I  mean  it  well,  for  I  love  you  with  great  ardour  and 
sincerity.  Pay  my  respects  to  dear  Mrs.  Boswell,  and  teach  the 
young  ones  to  love  me," 

I  unfortunately  was  so  much  indisposed  during  a  considerable 
part  of  the  year,  that  it  was  not,  or  at  least  I  thought  it  was 
not,  in  my  power  to  write  to  my  illustrious  friend  as  formerly, 
or  Avithout  expressing  such  complaints  as  offended  him.  Having 
conjured  him  not  to  do  me  the  injustice  of  charging  me  with 
affectation,  I  was  with  much  regret  long  silent.  His  last  letter 
to  me  then  came,  and  affected  me  very  tenderly  : 

"TO   JAMES   BOSWELL,  ESQ. 

"DEAR    SIR, 

"  I  HAVE  this  summer  sometimes  amended,  and  sometimes 
relapsed,  but,  upon  the  whole,  have  lost  ground  very  much.  My 
legs  are  extremely  weak,  and  my  breath  very  short,  and  the 
water  is  now  encreasing  upon  me.  In  this  uncomfortable  state 
your  letters  used  to  relieve  ;  what  is  the  reason  that  I  have  them 
no  longer  }  Are  you  sick,  or  are  you  sullen  .'*  Whatever  be  the 
reason,  if  it  be  less  than  necessity,  drive  it  away  ;  and  of  the 
short  life  that  we  have,  make  the  best  use  for  yourself  and  for 
your  friends.  ******  lam  sometimes  afraid  that  your 
omission  to  write  has  some  real  cause,  and  shall  be  glad  to 
know  that  you  are  not  sick,  and  that  nothing  ill  has  befallen  dear 
Mrs.  Boswell,  or  any  of  your  family. 

"  I  am.  Sir,  your,  &c., 

"Lichfield,  Nov.  5,  1784."  "  SAM.  JoHNSON. 

Yet  it  was  not  a  little  painful  to  me  to  find,  that  in  a  paragraph 
of  this  letter,  which  I  have  omitted,  he  still  persevered  in  arraign- 
ing me  as  before,  which  was  strange  in  him  who  had  so  much  ex- 
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oerience  of  what  I  suffered.  I,  however,  wrote  to  him  two  as 
kind  letters  as  I  could  ;  the  last  of  which  came  too  late 
to  be  read  by  him,  for  his  illness  encreased  more  rapidly 
upon  him  than  I  had  apprehended  ;  but  I  had  the  consolation 
of  being  informed  that  he  spoke  of  me  on  his  death-bed  with 
affection,  and  I  look  forward  with  humble  hope  of  renewing 
our  friendship   in  a  better  world. 

I  now  relieve  the  readers  of  this  Work  from  any  farther 
personal  notice  of  its  authour  ;  who,  if  he  should  be  thought  to 
have  obtruded  himself  too  much  upon  their  attention,  requests 
them  to  consider  the  peculiar  plan  of  his  biographical  under- 
taking. 

Soon  after  Johnson's  return  to  the  metropolis,  both  the  asthma 
and  dropsy  became  more  violent  and  distressful.  He  had  for 
some  time  kept  a  journal  in  Latin  of  the  state  of  his  illness,  and 
the  remedies  which  he  used,  under  the  title  of  Aigri  Ephemeris, 
which  he  began  on  the  6th  of  July,  but  continued  it  no  longer 
than  the  8th  of  November  ;  finding,  I  suppose,  that  it  was 
a  mournful  and  unavailing  register.  It  is  in  my  possession  : 
and  is  written  with  great  care  and  accuracy. 

Still  his  love   of  literature  ^  did   not  fail.     A  very  few  days 


1  It  is  truly  wonderful  to  consider  the  extent  and  constancy  of  Johnson's 
literary  ardour,  notwithstanding  the  melancholy  which  clouded  and  em- 
bittered his  existence.  Besides  the  numerous  and  various  works  which  he 
executed,  he  had,  at  different  times,  formed  schemes  of  a  great  many  more, 
of  which  the  following  catalogue  w\is  given  by  him  to  Mr.  Langton,  and  by 
that  gentleman  presented  to  his  Majesty  : 

"Divinity. 
*  A  small  book  of  precepts  and  directions  for  piety  ;  the  hint  taken  from 
the  directions  in  ^lorton's  exercise. 

"Philosophy,  History,  and  Literature  in  general. 

"  History  of  Criticism,  as  it  relates  to  judging  of  authours,  from  Aristotle 
to  the  present  age.  An  account  of  the  rise  and  improvements  of  that  art :  of 
the  different  opinions  of  authours,  ancient  and  modern. 

"Translation  of  the  History  of  Herodian. 

"  New  edition  of  Fairfax's  Translation  of  Tasso,  with  notes,  glossary,  &c. 

"  Chaucer,  a  new  edition  of  him,  from  manuscripts  and  old  editions, 
with  various  readings,  conjectures,  remarks  on  his  language,  and  the 
changes  it  had  undergone  from  the  earliest  times  to  his  age,  and  from 
his  to  the  present ;  with  notes  explanatory  of  customs,  &c.,  and  references 
to  Boccacc,  and  other  authours  from  whon^  he  has  borrowed,  with  an  ac- 
count of  the  liberties  he  has  taken  in  telling  the  stories  ;  his  life,  and  an 
exact  etymological  glossary. 
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before  his  death  he  transmitted  to  his  friend  Mr.  John  Nichols,  a 

"  Aristotle's  Rhetorick,  a  translation  of  it  into  English. 

"  A  collection  of  Letters,  translated  from  the  modern  writers,  with  some 
account  of  the  several  authours. 

"  Oldham's  Poems,  with  notes,  historical  and  critical. 

"Roscommon's  Poems,  with  notes. 

"  Lives  of  the  Philosophers,  written  with  a  polite  air,  in  such  a  manner 
as  may  divert,  as  well  as  instruct. 

"  History  of  the  Heathen  Mythology,  with  an  explication  of  the  fables, 
both  allegorical  and  historical  ;  with  references  to  the  poets. 

"  History  of  the  State  of  Venice,  in  a  compendious  manner. 

"  Aristotle's  Ethics,  an  English  translation  of  them,  with  notes. 

"  Geographical  Dictionary,  from  the  French. 

"  Hierocles  upon  Pythagoras,  translated  into  English,  perhaps  with  notes. 
This  is  done  by  Norris. 

"  A  book  of  Letters,  upon  all  kind  of  subjects. 

"  Claudian,  a  new  edition  of  his  works,  cutn  notis  variorum^  in  the  manner 
of  Burman. 

"  Tully's  Tusculan  Questions,  a  translation  of  them. 

"  Tully's  De  Natura  Deorum,  a  translation  of  those  books. 

"  Benzo's  New  History  of  the  New  World,  to  be  translated. 

"  Machiavel's  History  of  Florence,  to  be  translated. 

"  History  of  the  Revival  of  Learning  in  Europe,  containing  an  account 
of  whatever  contributed  to  the  restoration  of  literature  ;  such  as  controversies, 
printing,  the  destruction  of  the  Greek  empire,  the  encouragement  of  great 
men,  with  the  lives  of  the  most  eminent  patrons,  and  most  eminent  early 
professors  of  all  kinds  of  learning  in  different  countries. 

"A  Body  of  Chronology,  in  verse,  with  historical  notes. 

"  A  Table  of  the  Spectators,  Tatlers,  and  Guardians,  distinguished  by 
figures  into  six  degrees  of  value,  with  notes,  giving  the  reasons  of  preference 
or  degradation. 

"A  Collection  of  Letters  from  English  authours,  with  a  preface  giving  some 
account  of  the  writers  ;  with  reasons  for  selection,  and  criticism  upon  styles  ; 
remarks  on  each  letter,  if  needful. 

"  A  Collection  of  Proverbs  from  various  languages.     Jan.  6, — 53. 

"A  Dictionary  to.  the  Common  Prayer,  in  imitation  of  Calmet's  Dictionary 
of  the  Bible.     March, — 52. 

"A  Collection  of  Stories  and  Examples,  like  those  of  Valerius  Maximus. 
Jan.  10,— 53- 

"  From  yElian,  a  volume  of  select  Stories,  perhaps  from  others.     Jan.  28, — 

53- 

"  Collection    of    Travels,   Voyages,    Adventures,    and     Descriptions     of 

Countries. 

"  Dictionary  of  Ancient  History  and  Mythology. 

"Treatise  on  the  Study  of  Polite  Literature,  containing  the  history  of 
learning,  directions  for  editions,  cominentaries,  &c. 

"  Maxims,  Characters,  and  Sentiments,  after  the  manner  of  Bruyere, 
collected  out  of  ancient  authours,  particularly  the  Greek  with  Apophthegms. 

"  Classical  Miscellanies,  Select  Translations  from  ancient  Greek  and  Latin 
authours. 

"  Lives  of  Illustrious  Persons,  as  well  of  the  active  as  the  learned,  in 
imitation  of  Plutarch. 

"Judgement  of  the  learned  upon  Enghsh  authours. 

"  Poetical  Dictionary  of  the  English  tongue. 
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list  of  the  authours  of  the  Universal  History,   mentioning   their 
several  shares  in  that  work.     It  has,  according  to  his    direction, 


''  Considerations  upon  the  present  state  of  London. 
"Collection  of  Epigrams,  with  notes  and  observations. 
"  Observations  on  the  English  language,  relating  to  words,  phrases,  and 
modes  of  speech. 

"Minutiie  Literariae,   Miscellaneous  reflections,    criticisms,  emendations, 

notes. 

"  History  of  the  Constitution. 

'•Comparison  of  Philosophical  and  Christian  Morality,  by  sentences 
collected  from  the  moralists  and  fathers. 

"  Plutarch's  Lives,  in  English,  with  notes. 

"Poetry  and  works  of  Lmagtnatiox. 

"  Hymn  to  Ignorance. 

"  The  Palace  of  Sloth,— a  vision. 

"  Coluthus,  to  be  translated. 

"Prejudice, — a  poetical  essay. 

"  The  Palace  of  Nonsense, — a  vision." 

Johnson's  extraordinary  facility  of  composition,  when  he  shook  off  his 
constitutional  indolence,  and  resolutely  sat  down  to  write,  is  admirably  de- 
scribed by  Mr.  Courtenay,  in  his  "Poetical  Review,"  which  I  have  several 
times  quoted  : 

"  While  through  life's  maze  he  sent  a  piercing  view. 
His  mind  expansive  to  the  object  grew. 
With  various  stores  of  erudition  fraught, 
The  lively  image,  the  deep-searching  thought, 
Slept  in  repose  ; — but  when  the  moment  press'd. 
The  bright  ideas  stood  at  once  confess'd  ; 
Instant'his  genius  sped  its  vigorous  rays. 
And  o'er  the  letter'd  world  diffus'd  a  blaze  : 
As  womb'd  with  fire  the  cloud  elcctrick  flics. 
And  calmly  o'er  th'  horizon  seems  to  rise  ; 
Touch'd  by  the  pointed  steel,  the  lightning  flows. 
And  all  th'  expanse  with  rich  effulgence  glows." 

We  shall  in  vain  endeavour  to  know  with  exact  precision  every  production 
of  Johnson's  pen.  He  owned  to  me  that  he  had  written  about  forty  sermons  ; 
but  as  1  understood  that  he  had  given  or  sold  them  to  different  persons,  who 
were  to  preach  them  as  their  own,  he  did  not  consider  himself  at  liberty  to 
acknowledge  them.  Would  those  who  were  thus  aided  by  him,  who  are  still 
alive,  and  the  friends  of  those  who  arc  dead,  fairly  inform  the  world,  it  would 
be  obligingly  gratifving  a  reasonable  curiosity,  to  which  there  should,  I  think, 
be  nonobjection.  'Two  volumes  of  them,  published  since  his  death,  are 
sufficiently  ascertained.— I  have  before  me,  in  his  handwriting,  a  frag- 
ment of  twenty  quarto  leaves,  of  a  translation  into  English  of  Sallust, 
De  Hello  Calilinario.  When  it  was  done  I  have  no  notion  ;  but  it  seems 
to  have  no  vcrv  superiour  merit  to  mark  it  as  his.  Besides  the  publica- 
tions heretofore 'mentioned,  I  am  satisfied,  from  internal  evidence,  to  admit 
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been  deposited  in  the   British  Museum,  and  is  printed  in  The 
Gentleman's  Magazine  for  December,  1784.^ 


also  as  genuine  the  following,  which,  notwithstanding  all  my  chronological 
care,  escaped  me  in  the  course  of  this  work  : 

"  Considerations  on  the  case  of  Dr.  Trapp's  Sermons,"  published  in  1739, 
in  The  Gentleman's  Magazine.  It  is  a  very  ingenious  defence  of  the  right 
ot  abridgi7ig  an  authour's  work,  without  being  held  as  infringing  his  property. 
This  is  one  of  the  nicest  questions  in  the  Law  of  Literature,  and  I  cannot 
help  thinking  that  the  indulging  of  abridging  is  often  exceedingly  injurious 
to  authours  and  booksellers,  and  should  in  very  few  cases  be  permitted.  At 
any  rate,  to  prevent  difficulty  and  uncertain  discussion,  and  give  an  absolute 
security  to  authours  in  the  property  of  their  labours,  no  abridgement  what- 
ever should  be  permitted,  till  after  the  expiration  of  such  a  number  of  years 
as  the  Legislature  may  be  pleased  to  fix. 

But  though  it  has  been  confidently  ascribed  to  him,  I  cannot  allow  that  he 
wrote  a  Dedication  to  both  Houses  of  Parliament  of  a  book  entitled  "  The 
Evangelical  History  Harmonized."  He  was  no  croaker j  no  declaimer 
against  tJie  times.  He  would  not  have  written,  "  That  we  are  fallen  upon  an 
age  in  which  corruption  is  not  barely  universal,  is  universally  confessed." 
Nor,  "  Rapine  preys  on  the  public  without  opposition,  and  perjury  betrays  it 
without  inquiry."  Nor  would  he,  to  excite  a  speedy  reformation,  have  con- 
jured up  such  phantoms  of  terrour  as  these : — "  A  few  years  longer,  and 
perhaps  all  endeavours  will  be  in  vain.  We  may  be  swallowed  by  an 
earthquake  ;  we  may  be  delivered  to  our  enemies."     This  is  not  Johnsonian. 

There  are,  indeed,  in  this  Dedication  several  sentences  constructed  upon 
the  model  of  those  of  Johnson.  But  the  imitation  of  the  form,  without  the 
spirit  of  his  style,  has  been  so  general,  that  this  of  itself  is  not  sufficient 
evidence.  Even  our  news-paper  writers  aspire  to  it.  In  an  account  of  the 
funeral  of  Edwin,  the  comedian,  in  "The  Diary"  of  Nov.  9,  1790,  that  son 
of  drollery  is  thus  described  :  "  A  man  who  had  so  often  cheered  the  sullen- 
ness  of  vacancy,  and  suspended  the  approaches  of  sorrow."  And  in  "  The 
Dublin  Evening  Post,"  August  16,  1791,  there  is  the  following  paragraph  : 
"  It  is  a  singular  circumstance,  that  in  a  city  like  this,  containing  200,000 
people,  there  are  three  months  in  the  year  during  which  no  place  of  public 
amusement  is  open.  Long  vacation  is  here  a  vacation  from  pleasure,  as 
well  as  business  ;  nor  is  there  any  mode  of  passing  the  listless  evenings  of 
declining  summer,  but  in  the  riots  of  a  tavern,  or  the  stupidity  of  a  coffee- 
house." 

I  have  not  thought  it  necessary  to  specify  every  copy  of  verses  written  by 
Johnson,  it  being  my  intention  to  publish  an  authentick  edition  of  all  his 
Poetry,  with  notes. 

^  [As  the  letter  accompanying  this  list,  (which  fully  supports  the  observa- 
tion in  the  text,)  was  written  but  a  week  before  Dr.  Johnson's  death,  the 
reader  may  not  be  displeased  to  find  it  here  preserved  : 

"to   MR.    NICHOLS. 

"  The  late  learned  Mr.  Swinton,  having  one  day  remarked  that  one  man, 
meaning,  I  suppose,  no  man  but  himself,  could  assign  all  the  parts  of  the 
Ancient  Universal  History  to  their  proper  authours,  at  the  request  of  Sir 
Robert  Chambers,  or  of  myself,  gave  the  account  which  I  now  transmit  to  you 
in  his  own  hand  ;  being  willing  that  of  so  great  a  work  the  history  should  be 
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During  his  sleepless  nights  he  amused  himself  by  translating 
into  Latin  verse,  from  the  Greek,  many  of  the  epigrams  in  the 
AntJiologia.  These  translations,  with  some  other  poems  by  him 
in  Latin,  he  gave  to  his  friend  Mr.  Langton,  who,  having  added  a 
few  notes,  sold  them  to  the  booksellers  for  a  small  sum  to  be 
o-iven  to  some  of  Johnson's  relations,  which  was  accordingly 
done  ;    and  they  are  printed   in  the   collection   of  his  works. 

A  very  erroneous  notion  has  circulated  as  to  Johnson's 
deficiency  in  the  knowledge  of  the  Greek  language,  partly  owing 
to  the  modesty  with  which,  from  knowing  how  much  there  was  to 
be  learnt,  he  used  to  mention  his  own  comparative  acquisitions. 
When  ^Ir.  Cumberland  ^  talked  to  him  of  the  Greek  fragments 


known,  and  that  each  writer  should  receive  his  due  proportion  of  praise  from 
posterity. 

"  I  recommend  to  you  to  preserve  this  scrap  of  literary  intelligence  in  Mr. 
.Swinton's  own  hand,  or  to  deposite  it  in  the  Museum,  that  the  veracity  of 
this  account  may  never  be  doubted. 

"  I  am,  Sir, 

"Your  most  humble  servant, 
"  Dec.  6,  1784."  "  Sam.  Johnson. 

Mr.  S n. 

The  History  of  the  Carthaginians. 

„  Numidians. 

„  Mauritanians. 

,,  Gajtulians. 

.,  Garamanthes. 

„  Melano  Gaetulians. 

„  NigritK. 

„  Cyrenaica. 

,,  ISIarmarica. 

,,  Regio  Syrtica. 

.,  Turks,  Tartars,  and  Moguls, 

,,  Indians. 

.,  Chinese. 

Dissertation  on  the  peopling  of  America. 

„  independency  of  the  Arabs. — 

The  Cosmogony,  and  a  small  part  of  the   History  immediately  following ; 

by  Mr.  .Sale. 
To  the  birth  of  Abraham  ;  chiefly  by  Mr.  Shclvock. 
History  of  the  Jews,  Gauls,  and  Spaniards  ;  by  Mr.  Psalmanazar. 
Xenophon's  Retreat  ;  by  the  same. 
History  of  the    Persians    and    the    Constantinopolitan  Empire  ;    by  Dr 

Campbell. 
History  of  the  Romans  ;  by  .Mr.  Bower. 

'   Mr.   Cumberland  assures  me,  liiat  he  was  always    treated  witli  great 
courtesy  by  Dr.  Johnson,  who,  in    his   "  Letters    to   Mrs.  Thrale,"  Vol.  ii., 
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which  are  so  well  illustrated  in  "The  Observer,"  and  of  the 
Greek  dramatists  in  general,  he  candidly  acknowledged  his 
insufficiency  in  that  particular  branch  of  Greek  literature.  Yet 
it  may  be  said,  that  though  not  a  great,  he  was  a  good  Greek 
scholar.  Dr.  Charles  Burney,  the  younger,  who  is  universally  ac- 
knowledged by  the  best  judges,  to  be  one  of  the  few  men  of  this 
age  who  are  very  eminent  for  their  skill  in  that  noble  language, 
has  assured  me,  that  Johnson  could  give  a  Greek  word  for  almost 
every  English  one  ;  and  that  although  not  sufficiently  conversant 
in  the  niceties  of  the  language,  he,  upon  some  occasions  dis- 
covered, even  in  these,  a  considerable  degree  of  critical  acumen, 
Mr.  Dalzel,  professor  of  Greek  at  Edinburgh,  whose  skill  in  it 
is  unquestionable,  mentioned  to  me,  in  very  liberal  terms,  the 
impression  which  was  made  upon  him  by  Johnson,  in  a  conversa- 
tion which  they  had  in  London  concerning  that  language.  As 
Johnson,  therefore,  was  undoubtedly  one  of  the  first  Latin 
scholars  in  modern  times,  let  us  not  deny  to  his  fame  some 
additional   splendour  from  Greek. 

I  shall  now  fulfil  my  promise  of  exhibiting  specimens  of  various 
sorts  of  imitation  of  Johnson's  style. 

In  the  "Transactions  of  the  Royal  Irish  Academy,  17S7," 
there  is  an  "  Essay  on  the  Style  of  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson,"  by  the 
Reverend  Robert  Burrowes,  whose  respect  for  the  great  object  of 
his  criticism  ^  is  thus  evinced  in  the  concluding  paragraph  : 

"  I  have  singled  him  out  from  the  whole  body  of  English 
writers,  because  his  universally-acknowledged  beauties  would  be 
most  apt  to  induce  imitation  :  and  I  have  treated  rather  on  his 
faults,  than  his  perfections,  because  an  essay  might  comprize  all 
the  observations  I  could  make  upon  his  faults,  while  volumes 
would  not  be  sufficient  for  a  treatise  on  his  perfections." 


p.  68,  thus  speaks  of  that  learned,  ingenious,  and  accompHshed  gentleman  : 
"The  want  of  company  is  an  inconvenience,  but  Mr.  Cumberland  is  a 
million." 

1  We  must  smile  at  a  little  inaccuracy  of  metaphor  in  the  Preface  to  the 
Transactions,  which  is  written  by  Mr.  Burrowes.      The  critick  of  the  style  of 
Johnson  having,   with  a  just  zeal  for  literature,  observed,  that  the  whole 
nation  are  called  on  to  exert  themselves,  afterwards  says  :  "  They  are  called 
on  by  every  tye  which  can  have  a  laudable  influence  on  the  heart  of  man." 
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Mr.  BURROWES  has  analysed  the  composition  of  Johnson,  and 
pointed  out  its  pecuHarities  with  much  acuteness;  and  I  would 
recommend  a  careful  perusal  of  his  Essay  to  those,  who  being 
captivated  by  the  union  of  perspicuity  and  splendour  which  the 
writings  of  Johnson  contain,  without  having  a  sufficient  portion  • 
of  his  vigour  of  mind,  may  be  in  danger  of  becoming  bad  copyists 
of  his  manner,  I,  however,  cannot  but  observe,  and  I  observe  it 
to  his  credit,  that  this  learned  gentleman  has  himself  caught  no 
mean  degree  of  the  expansion  and  harmony,  which,  independent 
of  all  other  circum.stances,  characterise  the  sentences  of  Johnson. 
Thus,  in  the  Preface  to  the  volume  in  which  the  Essay  appears, 
we  find, 


"  If  it  be  said  that  in  societies  of  this  sort,  too  much  attention 
is  frequently  bestowed  on  subjects  barren  and  speculative,  it  may 
be  answered,  that  no  one  science  is  so  little  connected  with  the 
rest,  as  not  to  afford  many  principles  whose  use  may  extend  con- 
siderably beyond  the  science  to  which  they  primarily  belong; 
and  that  no  proposition  is  so  purely  theoretical  as  to  be  totally 
incapable  of  being  applied  to  practical  purposes.  There  is  no 
apparent  connection  between  duration  and  thcc}xloidal  arch,  the 
properties  of  which  duly  attended  to,  have  furnished  us  with  our 
best  regulated  methods  of  measuring  time  :  and  he  who  has 
made  himself  master  of  the  nature  and  affections  of  the  log- 
arithmick  curve,  is  not  aware  that  he  has  advanced  considerably 
towards  ascertaining  the  proportionable  density  of  the  air  at  its 
various  distances  from  the  surface  of  the  earth." 


The  ludicrous  imitators  of  Johnson's  style  are  innumerable. 
Their  general  method  is  to  accumulate  hard  words,  without 
considering  that,  although  he  was  fond  of  introducing  them 
occasionally,  there  is  not  a  single  sentence  in  all  his  writings 
where  they  are  crowded  together,  as  in  the  first  verse  of  the 
following  imaginary  ode  by  him  to  Mrs.  Thrale,i  which 
appeared    in    the    news-papers : 


'  Johnson's  wishing  to  unite  himself  with  this  rich  widow,  was  much  talked 
of,  but  I  believe  without  foundation.  The  report,  however,  gave  occasion  to 
a  poem,  not  without  charactcristical  merit,  entitled,  "  Ode  to  Mrs.  Thralc,  by 
Samuel  Johnson,  LL.D.,  on  their  supposed  approaching  Nuptials:  "  printed 

X    2 
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"  Cervisial  coctor^s  viditate  dame, 
Ophis' t  thou  this  gigantick  frame, 

Prociinibiiig  at  thy  shrine  ; 
Shall,  catenated  by  thy  charms, 
A  captive  in  thy  andnent  arms, 

Perenitially  be  thine  ? ' 

This,  and  a  thousand  other  such  attempts,  are  totally  unlike 
the  original,  which  the  writers  imagined  they  were  turning  into 
ridicule.  There  is  not  similarity  enough  for  burlesque,  or  even 
for   caricature. 

Mr.  COLMAN,  in  his  "  Prose  on  several  Occasions,"  has  "  A 
Letter  from  Lexiphanes  ;  containing  Proposals  for  a  Glossary  or 
Vocabulary  of  the  Vulgar  Tongue  :  intended  as  a  Supplement  to 
a  larger  Dictionary."  It  is  evidently  meant  as  a  sportive  sally 
of  ridicule  on  Johnson,  whose  style  is  thus  imitated,  without 
being  grossly  overcharged  : — 

"  It  is  easy  to  foresee  that  the  idle  and  illiterate  will  complain 
that  I  have  increased  their  labours  by  endeavouring  to  diminish 
them  ;  and  that  I  have  explained  what  is  more  easy  by  what  is 
more  difficult — ignotinn  per  ignotius.  I  expect,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  liberal  acknowledgements  of  the  learned.  He  who  is 
buried  in  scholastick  retirement,  secluded  from  the  assemblies 
of  the  gay,  and  remote  from  the  circles  of  the  polite,  will  at 
once  comprehend  the  definitions,  and  be  grateful  for  such  a 
seasonable  and   necessary  elucidation  of  his  mother-tongue." 

for  Mr.  Faulder,  in  Bond-street.— I  shall  quote  as  a  specimen,  the  first  three 
stanzas. 

"If  e'er  my  fingers  touch'd  the  lyre. 
In  satire  fierce,  in  pleasure  gay  ; 
Shall  not  my  Thralia's  smiles  inspire  ? 
Shall  Sam  refuse  the  sportive  lay  ? 

"  My  dearest  Lady  !  view  your  slave, 
Behold  him  as  your  very  Scrub; 
Eager  to  write  as  authour  grave, 
Or  govern  well  the  brewing-tub. 

"  To  rich  felicity  thus  raised. 

My  bosom  glows  with  amorous  fire, 
Porter  no  longt^r  shall  be  praised, 
'Tis  I  MYSELF  am  ThraWs  Enti7-eP 

[Alluding  to  the  above  report,  for  which  there  certainly  was  no  foundation, 
Mrs.  Carter  says,  "  I  once  saw  him  {Dr.  Johnson)  very  hidtgne,  when  somebody 
jested  about  Mrs.  Thrale's  marrying  himself  The  choice  would,  no  doubt, 
have  been  singular  :  but  much  less  exceptionable  than  that  which  she  has 
made."  Mrs.  Carter's  Letters  to  Mrs.  Montague,  \'ol.  III.  p.  221,  1817.— 
Chalmers.] 
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Annexed  to  this  letter  is  a  short  specimen  of  the  work,  thrown 
together  in  a  vague  and  desultory  manner,  not  even  adhering  to 
alphabetical  concatenation.^ 

The  serious  imitators  of  Johnson's  style,  whether  intentionally 
or  by  the  imperceptible  effect  of  its  strength  and  animation,  are, 
as  I  have  had  already  occasion  to  observe,  so  many,  that  I  might 
introduce  quotations  from  a  numerous  body  of  writers  in  our 
language,  since  he  appeared  in  the  literary  world.  I  shall  point 
out  the   following : 

WILLIAM   ROBERTSON,   D.D. 

"  In  other  parts  of  the  globe,  man,  in  his  rudest  state,  appears 
as  Lord  of  the  creation,  giving  law  to  various  tribes  of  animals 
which  he  has  tamed  and  reduced  to  subjection.  The  Tartar 
follows  his  prey  on  the  horse  which  he  has  reared,  or  tends  his 
numerous  herds  which  furnish  him  both  with  food  and  clothing  ; 
the  Arab  has  rendered  the  camel  docile,  and  avails  himself  of  its 
persevering  strength ;  the  Laplander  has  formed  the  reindeer  to 
be  subservient  to  his  will ;  and  even  the  people  of  Kamschatka 
have  trained  their  dogs  to  labour.  This  command  over  the 
inferiour  creatures  is  one  of  the  noblest  prerogatives  of  man,  and 
among  the  greatest  efforts  of  his  wisdom  and  power.  Without 
this,  his  dominion  is  incomplete.  He  is  a  monarch  who  has  no 
subjects  ;  a  master  without  servants  ;  and  must  perform  every 
operation  by  the  strength  of  his  own  arm."  ^ 


EDWARD  GIBBON,  ESQ. 

"  Of  all  our  passions  and  appetites,  the  love  of  power  is  of  the 
most  imperious  and  unsociable  nature,  since  the  pride  of  one 
man  requires  the  submission  of  the  multitude.  In  the  tumult  of 
civil  discord  the  laws  of  Society  lose  their  force,  and  their  place 

'  "HlGCLEDV-PIGGLKDY,—Conglon.^ration  and  confusion. 

"  HODGE-PODGli,— A  culinary  mixture  of  heterogeneous  ingredients ; 
applied  metaphorically  to  all  discordant  combinations. 

"  Tit  FOR  Tat,— Adequate  retaliation. 

"  Shim.y  Shally, — Hesitation  and  irresolution. 

"  Fee  I  FA  \  FUM  ! — C]i;,^antick  intonations. 

"  Rigmarole — Discourse,  incoherent  and  rhapsodical. 

"  Crinxum-CRANCL'M,— Lines  of  irregularity  and  involution. 

"  Ding  uong,— Tintinabulary  chimes,  used  metaphorically  to  signify 
dispatch  and  vehemence  " 

-  "  History  of  America,"  Vol.  I.  quarto,  p.  332. 
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is  seldom  supplied  by  those  of  humanity.  The  ardour  of  con- 
tention, the  pride  of  victory,  the  despair  of  success,  the  memory 
of  past  injuries,  and  the  fear  of  future  dangers,  all  contribute  to 
inflame  the  mind,  and  to  silence  the  voice  of  pity."  ^ 


MISS   BURNEY. 

"My  family,  mistaking  ambition  for  honour,  and  rank  for 
dignity,  have  long  planned  a  splendid  connection  for  me,  to 
which,  though  my  invariable  repugnance  has  stopped  any  ad- 
vances, their  wishes  and  their  views  immoveably  adhere.  I  am 
but  too  certain  they  will  now  listen  to  no  other.  I  dread,  there- 
fore, to  make  a  trial  where  I  despair  of  success  ;  I  know  not 
how  to  risk  a  prayer  with  those  who  may  silence  me  by  a 
command."^ 

REVEREND   MR.   NARES.^ 

"  In  an  enlightened  and  improving  age,  much  perhaps  is  not 
to  be  apprehended  from  the  inroads  of  mere  caprice  ;  at  such  a 
period  it  will  generally  be  perceived,  that  needless  irregularity 
is  the  worst  of  all  deformities,  and  that  nothing  is  so  truly 
elegant  in  language  as  the  sim.plicity  of  unviolated  analogy. — 
Rules  will,  therefore,  be  observed,  so  far  as  they  are  known  and 
acknowledged  :  but,  at  the  same  time,  the  desire  of  improvement 
having  been  once  excited  will  not  remain  inactive  ;  and  its  efforts, 
unless  assisted  by  knowledge,  as  much  as  they  are  prompted  by 
zeal,  will  not  unfrequently  be  found  pernicious ;  so  that  the  very 
persons  whose  intention  it  is  to  perfect  the  instrument  of  reason, 
will  deprave  and  disorder  it  unknowingly.  At  such  a  time,  then, 
it  becomes  peculiarly  necessary  that  the  analogy  of  language 
should  be  fully  examined  and  understood  ;  that  its  rules  should 
be  carefully  laid  down  ;  and  that  it  should  be  clearly  known 
how  much  it  contains,  which  being  already  right  should  be 
defended  from  change  and  violation  ;  how  much  it  has  that 
demands  amendment ;  and  how  much  that,  for  fear  of  greater  in- 
conveniences, must,  perhaps,  be  left  unaltered,  though  irregular." 

1  "  Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire."     Vol.  I.  Chap.  IV. 

2  "Cecilia,"  Book  VII.  Chap.  I. 

^  The  passage  which  I  quote  is  taken  from  that  gentleman's  "  Ele- 
ments OF  Orthoepy  ;  containing  a  distinct  View  of  the  whole  Analogy 
of  the  English  Language,  so  far  as  relates  to  Pro7iunciatio)i,  Accent,  and 
Quantity^''  London,  1784.  I  beg  leave  to  offer  my  particular  acknowledge- 
ments to  the  authour  of  a  work  of  uncommon  merit  and  great  utility.  I 
know  no  book  which  contains,  in  the  same  compass,  more  learning,  polite 
literature,  sound  sense,  accuracy  of  arrangement,  and  perspicuity  of 
expression. 
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A  distinguished  authour  in  "  The  MiRROR,"  ^  a  periodical 
paper,  published  at  Edinburgh,  has  imitated  Johnson  very 
closely.     Thus,  in  No.  16, — 

"  The  effects  of  the  return  of  Spring  have  been  frequently 
remarked  as  well  in  relation  to  the  human  mind  as  to  the  animal 
and  vegetable  world.  The  reviving  power  of  this  season  has 
been  traced  from  the  fields  to  the  herds  that  inhabit  them,  and 
from  the  lower  classes  of  beings  up  to  man.  Gladness  and  joy 
are  described  as  prevailing  through  universal  Nature,  animating 
the  low  of  the  cattle,  the  carol  of  the  birds,  and  the  pipe  of 
the  shepherd." 

The  Reverend  Dr.  Knox,  master  of  Tunbridge-school,  appears 
to  have  the  imitari  aveo  of  Johnson's  style  perpetually  in  his 
mind  :  and  to  his  assiduous,  though  not  servile,  study  of  it,  we 
may  partly  ascribe  the  extensive  popularity  of  his  writings.^ 

In  his  "  Essays,  ]\Ioral  and  Literary,"  No.  3,  we  find  the 
following  passage  : — 

"  The  polish  of  external  grace  may  indeed  be  deferred  till  the 
approach  of  manhood.  When  solidity  is  obtained  by  pursuing 
the  modes  prescribed  by  our  forefathers,  then  may  the  file  be 
used.  The  firm  substance  will  bear  attrition,  and  the  lustre 
then  acquired  will  be  durable." 

1  That  collection  was  presented  to  Dr.  Johnson,  I  believe,  by  its  authours  ; 
and  I  heard  him  speak  very  well  of  it. 

-  It  were  to  be  wished,  that  he  had  imitated  that  great  man  in  every 
respect,  and  had  not  followed  the  example  of  Dr.  Adam  Smith,  in  ungra- 
ciously attacking  his  venerable  Al)na  Mater,  Oxford.  It  must,  however,  be 
observed,  that  he  isinuch  less  to  blame  than  Smith  :  he  only  objects  to  cer- 
tain particulars  ;  Smith  to  the  whole  institution  ;  though  indebted  for  much 
of  his  learning  to  an  exhibition  wliich  he  enjoyed  for  many  years  at  Baliol 
College.  Neither  of  them,  however,  will  do  any  hurt  to  the  noblest  university 
in  the  world.  While  I  animadvert  on  what  appears  to  me  exceptionable  in 
some  of  the  works  of  Dr.  Knox,  I  cannot  refuse  due  praise  to  others  of  his 
productions  ;  particularly  his  sermons,  and  to  the  spirit  with  which  he  main- 
tains, against  presumptuous  hereticks,  the  consolatory  doctrines  peculiar  to 
the  Christian  Revelation.  This  he  has  done  in  a  manner  equally  strenuous 
and  conciliating.  Neither  ought  I  to  omit  mentioning  a  remarkable  instance 
of  his  candour  :  notwithstanding  the  wide  difference  of  our  opinions,  upon 
the  important  subject  of  University  education,  in  a  letter  to  me  concerning 
this  Work,  he  thus  expresses  himself:  "  I  thank  you  for  the  very  great  enter- 
tainment your  Life  of  Johnson  gives  me.  It  is  a  most  valuable  work. 
Yours  is  a  new  species  of  biography.  Happy  for  Johnson  that  he  had  so 
able  a  recorder  of  his  wit  and  wisdom." 
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There  is,  however,  one  in  No.  11,  which  is  blown  up  into  such 
tumidity,  as  to  be  truly  ludicrous.  The  writer  means  to  tell 
us,  that  Members  of  Parliament,  who  have  run  in  debt  by 
extravagance,  will  sell  their  votes  to  avoid  an  arrest,^  which 
he  thus  expresses  : — 

"  They  who  build  houses  and  collect  costly  pictures  and  fur- 
niture, with  the  money  of  an  honest  artisan  or  mechanick,  will 
be  very  glad  of  emancipation  from  the  hands  of  a  bailiff,  by  a 
sale  of  their  senatorial  suffrage." 


"ta^ 


But  I  think  the  most  perfect  imitation  of  Johnson  is  a  professed 
one,  entitled  "■  A  Criticism  on  Gray's  Elegy  in  a  Country  Church- 
yard," said  to  be  written  by  Mr.  YoUNG,  Professor  of  Greek,  at 
Glasgow,  and  of  which  let  him  have  the  credit,  unless  a  better 
title  can  be  shewn.  It  has  not  only  the  particularities  of  Johnson's 
style,  but  that  very  species  of  literary  discussion  and  illustration 
for  which  he  was  eminent.  Having  already  quoted  so  much 
from  others,  I  shall  refer  the  curious  to  this  performance,  with 
an  assurance  of  much  entertainment. 

Yet  whatever  merit  there  may  be  in  any  imitations  of 
Johnson's  style,  every  good  judge  must  see  that  they  are  ob- 
viously different  from  the  original ;  for  all  of  them  are  either 
deficient  in  its  force,  or  overloaded  with  its  peculiarities ;  and 
the  powerful  sentiment  to  which  it  is  suited  is  not  to  be  found. 

Johnson's  affection  for  his  departed  relations  seemed  to  grow 
warmer  as  he  approached  nearer  to  the  time  when  he  might 
hope  to  see  them  again.  It  probably  appeared  to  him  that  he 
should  upbraid  himself  with  unkind  inattention,  were  he  to  leave 
the  world  without  having  paid  a  tribute  of  respect  to  their 
memory. 

"TO   MR.   GREEN,   APOTHECARY,   AT   LICHFIELD. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"  I  HAVE  enclosed  the  Epitaph  for  my  Father,  Mother,  and 
Brother,  to  be  all  engraved  on  the  large  size,  and  laid  in   the 


^  Dr.  Knox,  in  his  "  Moral  and  Literary"  abstraction,  may  be  excused  for 
not  knowing  the  political  regulations  of  his  country.  No  senator  can  be  in 
the  hands  of  a  bailiff. 
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middle    aisle    in    St.    JMichael's-church,    which    I     request    the 
clergyman  and  church-wardens   to  permit. 

"  The  first  care  must  be  to  find  the  exact  place  of  interment, 
that  the  stone  may  protect  the  bodies.  Then  let  the  stone  be 
deep,  massy,  and  hard  ;  and  do  not  let  the  difterence  of  ten 
pounds,  or  more,  defeat  our  purpose. 

"  I  have  enclosed  ten  pounds,  and  Mrs.  Porter  will  pay  you  ten 
more,  which  I  gave  her  for  the  same  purpose.  What  more  is 
wanted  shall  be  sent  ;  and  I  beg  that  all  possible  haste  may  be 
made,  for  I  wish  to  have  it  done  while  I  am  yet  alive.  Let  me 
know,  dear  Sir,  that  you  receive  this.     I  am,  Sir, 

"Your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 

«  Dec.  2,  1784." 


"TO   MRS.   LUCY   PORTER,    IN   LICHFIELD.^ 

"DEAR    MADAM, 

"  I  AM  very  ill,  and  desire  your  prayers.     I   have  sent  Mr. 
Green  the  Epitaph,  and  a  power  to  call  on  you  for  ten  pounds. 

"  I  laid  this  summer  a  stone  over  Tetty,  in  the  chapel  of 
Bromley,  in  Kent.  The  inscription  is  in  Latin,  of  which  this 
is  the  English.     [Here  a  translation.] 

"  That  this  is  done,  I  thought  it  fit  that  you  should  know. 
What  care  will  be  taken  of  us,  who  can  tell .''  Alay  GOD  pardon 
and  bless  us,  for  jESUS  Christ's  sake. 

"  I  am,  &:c. 

"Sam.  Johnson, 

"Dec.  2,  1784." 

My  readers  arc  now,  at  last,  to  behold  SAMUEL  JOHNSON 
preparing  himself  for  that  doom,  from  which  the  most  exalted 
powers  afford  no  exemption  to  man.  Death  had  always  been  to 
him  an  object  of  tcrrour  ;  so  that,  though  by  no  means  happy 
he  still  clung  to  life  with  an  eagerness  at  which  many  have 
wondered.  At  any  time  when  he  was  ill,  he  was  very  much 
pleased  to  be  told  that  he  looked  better.     An  ingenious  member 

'  [This  lady,  whose  name  so  frequently  occurs  in  the  course  of  this  work, 
survived  Dr.  Johnson  just  thirteen  months.  She  died  at  Liclilicld,  in  licr 
71st  year,  January  13,  1786,  and  bequeathed  the  principal  part  of  her  fortune 
to  the  Ktv.  Mr.  Pearson,  of  Lichfield.— .Mai.onk.] 

[See  a  character  of  her  in  Miss  Seward's  Letters,  Vol.  I.  j).  1 16,  drawn  in 
that  lady's  lively  manner. — Chalmers.] 
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of  the  Eiimelian  Club  ^  informs  me,  that  upon  one  occasion,  when 
he  said  to  him  that  he  saw  health  returning  to  his  cheek, 
Johnson  seized  him  by  the  hand  and  exclaimed,  "  Sir,  you  are 
one  of  the  kindest  friends  I  ever  had." 

His  own  statement  of  his  views  of  futurity,  will  appear 
truly  rational ;  and  may,  perhaps,  impress  the  unthinking 
with  seriousness, 

"  You  know,  (says  he,)  - 1  never  thought  confidence  with  respect 
to  futurity,  any  part  of  the  character  of  a  brave,  a  wise,  or  a 
good  man.  Bravery  has  no  place  where  it  can  avail  nothing ; 
wisdom  impresses  strongly  the  consciousness  of  those  faults,  of 
which  it  is,  perhaps,  itself  an  aggravation  ;  and  goodness,  always 
wishing  to  be  better,  and  imputing  every  deficience  to  criminal 
negligence,  and  every  fault  to  voluntary  corruption,  never  dares 
to  suppose  the  condition  of  forgiveness  fulfilled,  nor  what  is 
wanting  in  the  crime  supplied  by  penitence. 

"  This  is  the  state  of  the  best ;  but  what  must  be  the  condition 
of  him  whose  heart  will  not  suffer  him  to  rank  himself  among- 
the  best,  or  among  the  good  .-'  Such  must  be  his  dread  of  the 
approaching  trial,  as  will  leave  him  little  attention  to  the  opinion 
of  those  whom  he  is  leaving  for  ever  ;  and  the  serenity  that  is 
not  felt,  it  can  be  no  virtue  to  feign." 

His  great  fear  of  death,  and  the  strange  dark  manner  in  which 
Sir  John  Hawkins  imparts  the  uneasiness  which  he  expressed 
on  account  of  offences  with  which  he  charged  himself,  may  give 
occasion  to  injurious  suspicions,  as  if  there  had  been  something 
of  more  than  ordinary  criminality  weighing  upon  his  conscience. 
On  that  account,  therefore,  as  well  as  from  the  regard  to  truth 
which  he  inculcated,^  I  am  to  mention,  (with  all  possible  respect 
and  delicacy,  however,)  that  his  conduct,  after  he  came  to 
London,  and  had  associated  with  Savage  and  others,  was  not 
so  strictly  virtuous,  in  one  respect,  as  when  he  was  a  younger 
man.     It  was  well  known,  that  his  amorous  inclinations  were 


^  A  Club  in  London,  founded  by  the  learned  and  ingenious  physician,  Dr. 
Ash,  in  honour  of  whose  name  it  was  called  Eiiineh'an,  from  the  Greek 
Eu/xf'Xtas :  though  it  was  warmly  contended,  and  even  put  to  a  vote,  that  it 
should  have  the  more  obvious  appellation  of  Fraxinenn,  from  the  Latin. 

2  Mrs.  Thrale's  Collection,  March  10,  1784.     Vol.  II.  p.  3. 

2  See  what  he  said  to  Mr.  Malone,  p.  17  of  this  volume. 
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uncommonly  strong  and  impetuous.  He  owned  to  many  of  his 
friends,  that  he  used  to  take  women  of  the  town  to  taverns,  and 
hear  them  relate  their  history. — In  short,  it  must  not  be  con- 
cealed, that  like  many  other  good  and  pious  men,  among  whom 
we  may  place  the  apostle  Paul  upon  his  own  authority,  Johnson 
was  not  free  from  propensities  which  were  ever  "  warring  against 
the  law  of  his  mind  " — and  that  in  his  combats  with  them,  he 
was  sometimes  overcome. 

Here  let  the  profane  and  licentious  pause ;  let  themi  not 
thoughtlessly  say  that  Johnson  was  an  hypocrite,  or  that  his 
principles  were  not  firm,  because  his  practice  was  not  uniformly 
conformable  to  what  he  professed. 

Let  the  question  be  considered  independent  of  moral  and 
religious  associations  ;  and  no  man  will  deny  that  thousands, 
in  many  instances,  act  against  conviction.  Is  a  prodigal,  for 
example,  an  hypocrite,  when  he  owns  he  is  satisfied  that  his 
extravagance  will  bring  him  to  ruin  and  misery  }  We  are  siire 
he  believes  it ;  but  immediate  inclination,  strengthened  by  in- 
dulgence, prevails  over  that  belief  in  influencing  his  conduct. 
Why  then  shall  credit  be  refused  to  the  sincerity  of  those  who 
acknowledge  their  persuasion  of  moral  and  religious  duty,  yet 
sometimes  fail  of  living  as  it  requires  .-'  I  heard  Dr.  Johnson 
once  observe,  "  There  is  something  noble  in  publishing  truth, 
though  it  condemns  one's  self"  ^  And  one  who  said  in  his 
presence,  "  he  had  no  notion  of  people  being  in  earnest  in  their 
good  professions,  whose  practice  Avas  not  suitable  to  them,"  was 
thus  reprimanded  by  him  : — "  Sir,  are  you  so  grossly  ignorant  of 
human  nature  as  not  to  know  that  a  man  may  be  very  sincere 
in  good  principles,  without  having  good  practice  V  - 

But  let  no  man  encourage  or  soothe  himself  in  "  presumptuous 
sin,"  from  knowing  that  Johnson  was  sometimes  hurried  into 

^  Journal  of  a  Tour  to  the  Hebrides,  3d  edit.  p.  209.  On  the  same 
subject,  in  his  Letter  to  Mrs,  Thrale,  dated  Nov.  29,  1783,  he  makes  the 
following  just  observation  :  "  Life,  to  be  worthy  of  a  rational  being,  muse  be 
always  in  progression  ;  we  must  always  purpose  to  do  more  or  better  than  in 
time  past.  The  mind  is  enlarged  and  elevated  by  mere  purposes,  though 
they  end  as  they  began,  by  airy  contemplation.  \Ve  compare  and  judge, 
though  we  do  not  practise." 

-  ibid.  p.  374. 
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indulgences  which  he  thought  criminal.  I  have  exhibited  this 
circumstance  as  a  shade  in  so  great  a  character,  both  from  my 
sacred  love  of  truth,  and  to  shew  that  he  was  not  so  weakly- 
scrupulous  as  he  has  been  represented  by  those  who  imagine 
that  the  sins,  of  which  a  deep  sense  was  upon  his  mind,  were 
merely  such  little  venial  trifles  as  pouring  milk  into  his  tea  on 
Good-Friday,  His  understanding  will  be  defended  by  my 
statement,  if  his  consistency  of  conduct  be  in  some  degree 
impaired.  But  what  wise  man  would,  for  momentary  gratifica- 
tions, deliberately  subject  himself  to  suffer  such  uneasiness  as 
we  find  was  experienced  by  Johnson  in  reviewing  his  conduct 
as  compared  with  his  notion  of  the  ethicks  of  the  gospel  .-*  Let 
the  following  passages  be  kept  in  remembrance  : 

"  O  God,  giver  and  preserver  of  all  life,  by  whose  power  I 
was  created,  and  by  whose  providence  I  am  sustained,  look  down 
upon  me  with  tenderness  and  mercy  ;  grant  that  I  may  not  have 
been  created  to  be  finally  destroyed  ;  that  I  may  not  be  pre- 
served to  add  wickedness  to  wickedness."  ^ 

"O  Lord,  let  me  not  sink  into  total  depravity;  look  down 
upon  me,  and  rescue  me  at  last  from  the  captivity  of  sin."  ^ 

"  Almighty  and  most  merciful  Father,  who  has  continued  my 
life  from  year  to  year,  grant  that  by  longer  life  I  may  become 
less  desirous  of  sinful  pleasures,  and  more  careful  of  eternal 
happiness."  ^ 

"  Let  not  my  years  be  multiplied  to  increase  my  guilt ;  but 
as  my  age  advances,  let  me  become  more  pure  in  my  thoughts, 
more  regular  in  my  desires,  and  more  obedient  to  Thy  laws."  "^ 

"  Forgive,  O  merciful  LORD,  whatever  I  have  done  contrary  to 
Thy  laws.  Give  me  such  a  sense  of  my  wickedness  as  may 
produce  true  contrition  and  effectual  repentance :  so  that  when 
I  shall  be  called  into  another  state,  I  may  be  received  among 
the  sinners  to  whom  sorrow  and  reformation  have  obtained 
pardon,  for  jESUS  CHRIST'S  sake.     Amen."  ^ 

Such  was  the  distress  of  mind,  such  the  penitence  of  Johnson, 
in  his  hours  of  privacy,  and  in  his  devout  approaches  to  his 
Maker.  His  sincerity,  therefore,  must  appear  to  every  candid 
mind  unquestionable. 

1  Prayers  and  Meditations,  p.  47.  -  Ibid.  p.  6S. 

^  Ibid.  p.  84.  *  Ibid.  p.  120.  ^  Ibid.  p.  130. 
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It  is  of  essential  consequence  to  keep  in  view,  that  there  was 
in  this  excellent  man's  conduct  no  false  principle  of  commuta- 
tion,  no  deliberate  indulgence  in  sin,  in  consideration  of  a 
counterbalance  of  duty.  His  offending,  and  his  repenting,  were 
distinct  and  separate  :  ^  and  when  we  consider  his  almost  un- 
exampled attention  to  truth,  his  inflexible  integrity,  his  constant 
piety,  who  will  dare  to  "  cast  a  stone  at  him  "  ?  Besides,  let  it 
never  be  forgotten,  that  he  cannot  be  charged  with  any  offence 
indicating  badness  of  heart,  any  thing  dishonest,  base,  or  malig- 
nant ;  but,  that,  on  the  contrary,  he  was  charitable  in  an 
extraordinary  degree :  so  that  even  in  one  of  his  own  rigid 
judgements  of  himself  (Easter-eve,  178 1,)  while  he  says,  '"'  I  have 
corrected  no  external  habits  ;  "  he  is  obliged  to  own,  "  I  hope  that 
since  my  last  communion  I  have  advanced,  by  pious  reflections, 
in  my  submission  to  GOD,  and  my  benevolence  to  man."  - 

I  am  conscious  that  this  is  the  most  difficult  and  dangerous 
part  of  my  biographical  work,  and  I  cannot  but  be  very  anxious 
concerning  it.  I  trust  that  I  have  got  through  it,  preserving  at 
once  my  regard  to  truth — to  my  friend — and  to  the  interests 
of  virtue  and  religion.  Nor  can  I  apprehend  that  more  harm 
can  ensue  from  the  knowledge  of  the  irregularities  of  Johnson, 
guarded  as  I  have  stated  it,  than  from  knowing  that  Addison 
and  Parncll  were  intemperate  in  the  use  of  wine ;  which  he 
himself,  in  his  Lives  of  those  celebrated  writers  and  pious 
men,  has  not  forborne  to  record. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  give  a  very  minute  detail  of  the 
particulars  of  Johnson's  remaining  days,  of  whom  it  was  now 
evident,  that  the  crisis  was  fast  approaching,  when  he  must  "  die 
like  men,  and  fall  like  one  of  the  Princes."  Yet  it  will  be  instruc- 
tive, as  well  as  gratifying  to  the  curiosity  of  my  readers,  to  record 
a  few  circumstances,  on  the  authenticity  of  which  they  may 
perfectly  rely,  as  I  have  been  at  the  utmost  pains  to  obtain  an 
accurate  account  of  his  last  illness,  from  the  best  authority. 


'  Dr.  Johnson  related,  with  very  earnest  approbation,  a  story  of  a  jjentic- 
man,  who,  in  an  impulse  of  passion,  overcame  the  virtue  of  a  young  woman. 
When  she  said  to  him,  "  I  am  afraid  we  have  done  wrong  ! "'  he  answered, 
"  Yes,  we  have  done  wrong  ;— for  I  would  not  debauch  her  viind.'" 

^  Prayers  and  Meditations,  p.  192. 
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Dr.  Heberden,  Dr.  Brocklesby,  Dr.  Warren,  and  Dr.  Butter, 
physicians,  generously  attended  him,  without  accepting  any  fees, 
as  did  Mr.  Cruikshank,  surgeon  ;  and  all  that  could  be  done 
from  professional  skill  and  ability,  was  tried,  to  prolong  a  life  so 
truly  valuable.  He  himself,  indeed,  having,  on  account  of  his 
very  bad  constitution,  been  perpetually  applying  himself  to 
medical  inquiries,  united  his  own  efforts  with  those  of  the 
gentlemen  who  attended  him  ;  and  imagining  that  the  dropsi- 
cal collection  of  water  which  oppressed  him  might  be  drawn 
off  by  making  incisions  in  his  body,  he,  with  his  usual  resolute 
defiance  of  pain,  cut  deep,  when  he  thought  that  his  surgeon 
had  done  it  too  tenderly,  ^ 

About  eight  or  ten  days  before  his  death,  when  Dr. 
Brocklesby  paid  him  his  morning  visit,  he  seemed  very  low  and 
desponding,  and  said,  "  I  have  been  as  a  dying  man  all  night." 
He  then  emphatically  broke  out  in  the  words  of  Shakspeare, 

"  Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseas'd  : 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow  ; 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain  ; 
And,  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote, 
Cleanse  the  stuff'd  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuff 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  ?  " 

To    which    Dr.    Brocklesby   readily  answered   from   the   same 

great  poet :           ,^  ,      .     ,         . 

^  ^  " therem  the  patient 

Must  minster  to  himself." 

Johnson  expressed  himself  much  satisfied  with  the  application. 

On  another  day  after  this,  when  talking  on  the  subject  of 
prayer,  Dr.  Brocklesby  repeated  from  Juvenal, 

"  Orandum  est,  id  sit  mens  sana  in  corpore  sano," 

and   so   on   to   the  end  of  the  tenth  satire  ;  but  in  running-  it 
quickly   over,   he   happened,   in    the   line, 

"  Qui  spatiwn  vitce  extre7nuin  inter  mimera  ponat" 

1  This  bold  experiment  Sir  John  Hawkins  has  related  in  such  a  manner  as 
to  suggest  a  charge  against  Johnson  of  intentionally  hastening  his  end  ;  a 
charge  so  very  inconsistent  with  his  character  in  every  respect,  that  it  is 
injurious  even  to  refute  it,  as  Sir  John  has  thought  it  necessary  to  do.  It  is 
evident,  that  what  Johnson  did  in  hopes  of  relief,  indicated  an  extraordinary 
eagerness  to  retard  his  dissolution. 
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to  ^vor\o\xr\ce  S7(pre77mm  for  extremwn  ;  at  which  Johnson's  critical 
ear  instantly  took  offence,  and  discoursing  vehemently  on  the 
unmetrical  effect  of  such  a  lapse,  he  shewed  himself  as  full  as 
ever  of  the  spirit  of  the  grammarian. 

Having  no  other  relations  ^  it  had  been  for  some  time 
Johnson's  intention  to  make  a  liberal  provision  for  his  faithful 
servant,  Mr.  Francis  Barber,  whom  he  looked  upon  as  particu- 
larly under  his  protection,  and  whom  he  had  all  along  treated 
truly  as  an  humble  friend.  Having  asked  Dr.  Brocklesby  what 
would  be  a  proper  annuity  to  a  favourite  servant,  and  being 
answered  that  it  must  depend  on  the  circumstances  of  the 
master;  and,  that  in  the  case  of  a  nobleman,  fifty  pounds  a-year 
was  considered  as  an  adequate  reward  for  many  years'  faithful 
service  : — "  Then,  (said  Johnson,)  shall  I  be  nobilissinms,  for  I 
mean  to  leave  Frank  seventy  pounds  a-year,  and  I  desire  you  to 
tell  him  so."  It  is  strange,  however,  to  think,  that  Johnson  was 
not  free  from  that  general  weakness  of  being  averse  to  execute 
a  will,  so  that  he  delayed  it  from  time  to  time ;  and  had  it  not 
been  for  Sir  John  Hawkins's  repeatedly  urging  it,  I  think  it  is 
probable  that  his  kind  resolution  would  not  have  been  fulfilled. 

1  [The  authour  in  a  former  page  has  shewn  the  injustice  of  Sir  John 
Hawkins's  charge  against  Johnson,  with  respect  to  a  person  of  the  name  of 
Heely,  whom  he  has  inaccurately  represented  as  a  relation  of  Johnson's. 
See  pp.  291,  292. — That  Johnson  was  anxious  to  discover  whether  any  of  his 
relations  were  living,  is  evinced  by  the  following  letter,  written  not  long 
before  he  made  his  Will  : 

UcD  ""^"O  THE  REV.   DR.   VYSE,   IN   LAMBETH. 

olK, 

"I  AM  desirous  to  know  whether  Charles  Scrimshaw,  of  Woodsease  (I 
think,)  in  your  father's  neighbourhood,  be  now  living  ;  what  is  his  condition, 
and  where  he  may  be  found.  If  you  can  conveniently  make  any  inquiry  about 
him,  and  can  do  it  without  delay,  it  will  be  an  act  of  great  kindness  to  mc, 
he  being  very  nearly  related  to  me.     I  beg  [you]  to  pardon  this  trouble. 

"  I  am.  Sir, 

"  Your  most  humble  servant, 

"  Sam.  Johnson. 
"  Bolt-court,  Fleet-street,  Nov.  29,  1784." 

In  conformity  to  the  wish  expressed  in  the  preceding  letter,  an  incjuiry  was 
made,  but  no  descendants  of  Charles  Scrimshaw  or  of  his  sisters,  were  dis- 
covered to  be  living.  Dr.  Vysc  informs  me,  that  Dr.  Johnson  told  him,  "he 
was  disappointed  in  the  inquiries  he  had  made  after  his  relations."  There  is 
therefore  no  ground  what-iocvcr  for  supposing  that  he  was  unmindful  of  them,, 
or  neglected  them.  —  .Mamjne.] 
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After  making  one,  which,  as  Sir  John  Hawkins  informs  us, 
extended  no  further  than  the  promised  annuity,  Johnson's  final 
disposition  of  his  property  was  estabHshed  by  a  Will  and 
Codicil,  of  which  copies  are  subjoined.  ^ 

1  "In  THE  NAME  OF  God.  Amen.  I,  Samuel  Johnson,  being  in  full 
possession  of  my  faculties,  but  fearing  this  night  may  put  an  end  to  my  life, 
do  ordain  this  my  last  Will  and  Testament.  I  bequeath  to  God,  a  soul 
polluted  by  many  sins,  but  I  hope  purified  by  jESUS  Christ. — I  leave  seven 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  in  the  hands  of  Bennet  Langton,  Esq.  ;  three 
hundred  pounds  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Barclay  and  Mr.  Perkins,  brewers ;  one 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  in  the  hands  of  Dr.  Percy,  Bishop  of  Dromore  ; 
one  thousand  pounds,  three  per  cent,  annuities  in  the  publick  funds  ;  and  one 
hundred  pounds  now  lying  by  me  in  ready  money  :  all  these  before-mentioned 
sums  and  property  I  leave,  I  say,  to  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  Sir  John  Hawkins, 
and  Dr.  William  Scott,  of  Doctors'  Commons,  in  trust,  for  the  following 
uses  : — That  is  to  say,  to  pay  to  the  representatives  of  the  late  William  Innys, 
bookseller,  in  St.  Paul's  Church-yard,  the  sum  of  two  hundred  pounds ;  to 
Mrs.  White,  my  female  servant,  one  hundred  pounds  stock  in  the  three  per 
ceiit.  annuities  aforesaid.  The  rest  of  the  aforesaid  sums  of  money  and  pro- 
perty, together  with  my  books,  plate,  and  household  furniture,  I  leave  to  the 
laefore-mentioned  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  Sir  John  Hawkins,  and  Dr.  William 
Scott,  also  in  trust,  to  be  applied,  after  paying  my  debts,  to  the  use  of  Francis 
Barber,  my  man-servant,  a  negro,  in  such  manner  as  they  shall  judge  most 
fit  and  available  to  his  benefit.  And  I  appoint  the  aforesaid  Sir  Joshua 
Reynolds,  Sir  John  Hawkins,  and  Dr.  William  Scott,  sole  executors  of  this 
my  last  will  and  testament,  hereby  revoking  all  former  wills  and  testaments 
whatever.  In  witness  whereof  I  hereunto  subscribe  my  name,  and  affix  my 
seal,  this  eighth  day  of  December,  1784. 

"Sam.  Johnson.  (L.S.) 

"  Signed,  sealed,  published,  declared,  and  delivered,  by  the  said 
testator,  as  his  last  will  and  testament,  in  the  presence  of  us, 
the  word  two  being  first  inserted  in  the  opposite  page. 

"  George  Strahan. 
"John  Desmoulins." 

"  By  way  of  Codicil  to  my  last  will  and  testament,  I,  Samuel  Johnson, 
give,  devise,  and  bequeath,  my  messuage  or  tenement  situate  at  Lichfield,  in 
the  county  of  Stafford,  Avith  the  appurtenances  in  the  tenure  and  occupation 
of  Mrs.  Bond,  of  Lichfield  aforesaid,  or  of  Mr.  Hinchman,  her  under-tenant, 
to  my  executors,  in  trust,  to  sell  and  dispose  of  the  same  ;  and  the  money 
arising  from  such  sale   I   give  and  bequeath  as  follows,  viz.,  to  Thomas  and 

Benjamin,  the  sons  of  Fisher  Johnson,  late  of  Leicester,  and Whiting, 

daughter  of  Thomas  Johnson,  late  of  Coventry,  and  the  grand-daughter  of  the 
said  Thomas  Johnson,  one  full  and  equal  fourth  part  each  ;  but  in  case  there 
shall  be  more  grand-daughters  than  one  of  the  said  Thomas  Johnson,  living 
at  the  time  of  my  decease,  I  give  and  bequeath  the  part  or  share  of  that  one 
to  and  equally  between  such  grand-daughters.  I  give  and  bequeath  to  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Rogers,  of  Berkley,  near  Froom,  in  the  county  of  Somerset, 
the  sum  of  one  hundred  pounds,  requesting  him  to  apply  the  same  towards 
the  maintenance  of  Elizabeth  Heme,  a  lunatick.  I  also  give  and  bequeath 
to  my  god-children,  the  son  and  daughter  of  Mauritius  Lowe,  painter,  each 
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The    consideration    of   numerous    papers    of  which    he   was 
possessed,  seems  to  have  struck  Johnson's  mind  with  a  sudden 


of  them,  one  hundred  pounds  of  my  stock  in  the  three /^^  cenL  consolidated 
annuities,  to  be  applied  and  disposed  of  by  and  at  the  discretion  of  my  execu- 
tors, in  the  education  or  settlement  in  the  world  of  them  my  said  legatees. 
Also  I  give  and  becjueath  to  Sir  John  Hawkins,  one  of  my  Executors,  the 
Annales  Ecclesiastici  of  Baronius,  and  Holinshed's  and  Stowe's  Chronicles. 
and  also  an  octavo  Common  Prayer-Book.  To  Bennet  Langton,  Esq.,  I  give 
and  bequeath  my  Polyglot  Bible.  To  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  my  great  French 
Dictionary,  by  Martiniere,  and  my  own  copy  of  my  folio  English  Dictionary 
of  the  last  revision.  To  Dr.  William  Scott,  one  of  my  Executors,  the  Dic- 
tionnaire  de  Commerce,  and  Lectius's  edition  of  the  Greek  Poets.  To  Mr. 
Windham,  Poetse  Greeci  Heroici  per  Henricum  Stephanum.  To  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Strahan,  Vicar  of  Islington,  in  Middlesex,  Mill's  Greek  Testament,  Beza's 
Greek  Testament,  by  Stephens,  all  my  Latin  Bibles,  and  my  Greek  Bible,  by 
W^echelius.  To  Dr.  Heberden,  Dr.  Brocklesby,  Dr.  Butter,  and  Mr.  Cruik- 
shank,  the  surgeon  who  attended  me,  Mr.  Holder,  my  apothecary,  Gerard 
Hamilton,  Esc[ ,  Mrs.  Gardiner,  of  Snow-hill,  Mrs.  Frances  Reynolds,  Mr. 
Hoole,  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Hoole,  his  son,  each  a  book  at  their  election,  to 
keep  as  a  token  of  remembrance.  I  also  give  and  bequeath  to  Mr.  John 
Desmoulins,  two  hundred  pounds  consolidated  three  per  cent,  annuities  :  and 
to  Mr.  Sastres,  the  Italian  Master,  the  sum  of  five  pounds,  to  be  laid  out  in 
books  of  piety  for  his  own  use.  And  whereas  the  said  Bennet  Langton 
hath  agreed,  in  consideration  of  the  sum  of  seven  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
mentioned  in  my  will  to  be  in  his  hands,  to  grant  and  secure  an  annuity  of 
seventy  pounds,  payable  during  the  life  of  me  and  my  servant,  Francis 
Barber,  and  the  life  of  the  survivor  of  us,  to  Mr.  George  Stubbs,  in  trust  for 
us  ;  my  mind  and  will  is,  that  in  case  of  my  decease  before  the  said  agree- 
ment shall  be  perfected,  the  said  sum  of  seven  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  and 
the  bond  for  securing  the  said  sum,  shall  go  to  the  said  Francis  Barber  ;  and 
I  hereby  give  and  bequeath  to  him  the  same,  in  lieu  of  the  bequest  in  his 
favour,  contained  in  my  said  will.  And  I  hereby  empower  my  Executors  to 
deduct  and  retain  all  expences  that  shall  or  may  be  incurred  in  the  execution 
of  my  said  Will,  or  of  this  Codicil  thereto,  out  of  such  estate  and  effects  as  I 
shall  die  possessed  of  All  the  rest,  residue,  and  remainder,  of  my  estate  and 
effects  I  give  and  bequeath  to  my  said  Executors,  in  trust  for  the  said  Francis 
Barber,  his  Executors  and  Administrators.  Witness  my  hand  and  seal,  this 
ninth  day  of  December,  1784. 

"Sam.  Johnson.  (L.S.) 

"  Signed,  sealed,  published,  declared,  and  delivered,  by  the  said 
Samuel  Johnson,  as  and  for  a  Codicil  to  his  last  Will  and 
Testament,  in  the  presence  of  us,  who,  in  his  presence,  and  at 
his  request,  and  also  in  the  presence  of  each  other,  have  hereto 
subscribed  our  names  as  witnesses. 

"John  Copley, 
"William  Girson, 
"IlKNRY  Cole." 

Upon  these  testamentary  deeds  it  is  proper  to  make  a  few  observation?. 

His  express  declaration  with  his  dying  breath  as  a  Christian,  as  it  had 
been  often  practised  in  such  solemn  writings,  was  of  real  consequence  from 
this  great  man,  for  the  conviction  of  a  mind  equally  acute  and  strong,  might 

VOL.   IV.  Y 
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anxiety,  and  as  they  were  in  great  confusion,  it  is  much  to  be 
lamented  that  he  had  not  entrusted  some  faithful  and  discreet 

well  overbalance  the  doubts  of  others,  who  were  his  contemporaries.  The 
expression /'fl//«/(?(^,  may,  to  some,  convey  an  impression  of  more  than  ordi- 
nary contamination  ;  but  that  is  not  warranted  by  its  genuine  meaning,  as 
appears  from  "The  Rambler,"  No.  42.  The  same  word  is  used  in  the  will 
of  Mr.  Sanderson,  Bishop  of  Lincoln,  who  was  piety  itself. 

His  legacy  of  two  hundred  pounds  to  the  representatives  of  Mr.  Innys, 
bookseller,  in  St.  Paul's  Church-yard,  proceeded  from  a  very  worthy  motive. 
He  told  Sir  John  Hawkins  that  his  father  having  become  a  bankrupt, 
Mr.  Innys  had  assisted  him  with  money  or  credit  to  continue  his  business. 
"  This,  (said  he,)  I  consider  as  an  obligation  on  me  to  be  grateful  to  his 
descendants." 

The  amount  of  his  property  proved  to  be  considerably  more  than  he  had 
supposed  it  to  be.  Sir  John  Hawkins  estimates  the  bequest  to  Francis 
Barber  at  a  sum  little  short  of  fifteen  hundred  pounds,  including  an  annuity 
of  seventy  pounds  to  be  paid  to  him  by  Mr.  Langton,  in  consideration  of 
seven  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  which  Johnson  had  lent  to  that  gentleman. 
Sir  John  seems  not  a  little  angry  at  this  bequest,  and  mutters  "  a  caveat 
against  ostentatious  bounty  and  favour  to  negroes."  But  surely  when  a 
man  has  money  entirely  of  his  own  acquisition,  especially  when  he  has  no 
near  relations,  he  may,  without  blame,  dispose  of  it  as  he  pleases,  and  with 
great  propriety  to  a  faithful  servant.  Mr.  Barber,  by  the  recommendation  of 
his  master,  retired  to  Lichfield,  where  he  might  pass  the  rest  of  his  days 
in  comfort. 

It  has  been  objected  that  Johnson  has  omitted  many  of  his  best  friends, 
when  leaving  books  to  several  as  tokens  of  his  last  remembrance.  The 
names  of  Dr.  Adams,  Dr.  Taylor,  Dr.  Burney,  Mr.  Hector,  Mr.  Murphy,  the 
Authour  of  this  work,  and  others  who  were  intimate  with  him,  are  not  to  be 
found  in  his  Will.  This  may  be  accounted  for  by  considering,  that  as  he  was 
very  near  his  dissolution  at  the  time,  he  probably  mentioned  such  as  hap- 
pened to  occur  to  him  ;  and  that  he  may  have  recollected,  that  he  had 
formerly  shewn  others  such  proofs  of  his  regard,  that  it  was  not  necessary 
to  crowd  his  Will  with  their  names.  Mrs.  Lucy  Porter  was  much  displeased 
that  nothing  was  left  to  her  ;  but  besides  what  I  have  now  stated,  she  should 
have  considered,  that  she  had  left  nothing  to  Johnson  by  her  Will,  which  was 
made  during  his  life  time,  as  appeared  at  her  decease. 

His  enumerating  several  persons  in  one  group,  and  leaving  them  "each  a 
book  at  their  election,"  might  possibly  have  given  occasion  to  a  curious 
question  as  to  the  order  of  choice,  had  they  not  luckily  fixed  on  different 
books.  His  library,  though  by  no  means  handsome  in  its  appearance,  was 
sold  by  Mr.  Christie  for  two  hundred  and  forty-seven  pounds,  nine  shillings  ; 
many  people  being  desirous  to  have  a  book  which  had  belonged  to  Johnson. 
In  many  of  them  he  had  written  little  notes  :  sometimes  tender  memorials  of 
his  departed  wife  ;  as  "  This  was  dear  Tetty's  book  :  "  sometimes  occasional 
remarks  of  different  sorts.  Mr  Lysons,  of  Clifford's  Inn,  has  favoured  me 
with  the  two  following  : 

In  "  Holy  Rules  and  Helps  to  Devotion,  by  Bryan  Duppa,  Lord  Bishop 
of  Winton,"  ^^  Preccs  quidavi  vidctur  diligcnter  tractasse;  spero  non 
inauditus." 

In  "  The  Rosicrucian  infallible  Axiomata,  by  John  Heydon,  Gent,"  pre- 
fixed to  which  are  some  verses  addressed  to  the  authour,  signed  Ambr. 
Waters,  A.  M.  Coll.  Ex.  Oxon.      "  These  Latin  verses  were  written  to  Hobbes 
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person  with  the  care  and  selection  of  them  ;  instead  of  which, 
he,  in  a  precipitate  manner,  burnt  large  masses  of  them,  with 
little  regard,  as  I  apprehend,  to  discrimination.  Not  that  I 
suppose  we  have  thus  been  deprived  of  any  compositions  which 
he  had  ever  intended  for  the  publick  eye  ;  but  from  what 
escaped  the  flames,  I  judge  that  many  curious  circumstances, 
relating   both    to    himself,  and    other    literary    characters,  have 

perished. 

Two  very  valuable  articles,  I  am  sure,  we  have  lost,  which 
were  two  quarto  volumes,  containing  a  full,  fair,  and  most 
particular  account  of  his  own  life,  from  his  earliest  recollection. 
I  owned  to  him,  that  having  accidentally  seen  them  I  had 
read  a  great  deal  in  them  ;  and  apologizing  for  the  liberty  I  had 
taken,  asked  him  if  I  could  help  it.  He  placidly  answered, 
"  Why,  Sir,  I  do  not  think  you  could  have  helped  it."  I  said 
that  I  had,  for  once  in  my  life,  felt  half  an  inclination  to 
commit  theft.  It  had  come  into  my  mind  to  carry  off  those 
two  volumes,  and  never  see  him  more.  Upon  my  enquiring 
how  this  would  have  affected  him,  '  Sir,"  (said  he,)  "  I  believe 
I  should  have  gone  mad."  ^ 

During  his  last  illness,  Johnson  experienced  the  steady  and 

by  Bathurst,  upon  hi';  Treatise  on  Human  Nature,  a7id  have  no  relation  to 
the  book. An  odd  fraud." 

[Francis  Barber,  Dr.  Johnson's  principal  legatee,  died  in   the  infirmary  at 
Stafford,  after  undergoing  a  painful  operation,  Feb.  13,  1801. — Malone.] 

[Barber  was  about  fifty-six  years  old.     See  some  anecdotes  of  him,  Gent. 
Mag.  No.  Ixiii.  p.  619.— Chalmers.] 

1  One  of  these  volumes,  Sir  John  Hawkins  informs  us,  he  put  into  his 
pocket  ;  for  which  the  excuse  he  states  is,  that  he  meant  to  preserve  it  from 
falling  into  the  hands  of  a  person  whom  he  describes  so  as  to  make  it  suffi- 
ciently clear  who  is  meant  :  "  having  strong  reasons  (said  he)  to  suspect  that 
this  man  might  find  and  make  an  ill  use  of  the  book."  Why  Sir  John  should 
suppose  that  the  gentleman  alluded  to  would  act  in  this  manner,  he  has  not 
thought  fit  to  explain.  But  what  he  did  was  not  approved  of  by  Johnson  ; 
who,  upon  being  acquainted  of  it  without  delay  by  a  friend,  expressed  great 
indignation,  and  warmly  insisted  on  the  book  being  delivered  up  ;  and,  after- 
wards, in  the  supposition  of  his  missing  it,  without  knowing  by  whom  it  had 
been  taken,  he  said,  *'  Sir,  I  should  have  gone  out  of  the  world  distrusting 
half  mankind."  Sir  John  next  day  wrote  a  letter  to  Johnson,  assigning 
reasons  for  his  conduct ;  upon  which  Johnson  observed  to  Mr.  Langton, 
"  Bishop  Sanderson  could  not  have  dictated  a  better  letter.  I  could  almost 
^Ziy,  Melius  est  sic pcJiituissc  (/uam  non  crrdssc:'  The  agitaticm  into  which 
Johnson  was  thrown  by  this  incident,  probably  made  him  hastily  burn  those 
precious  records,  which  must  ever  be  regretied. 

Y   2 


324  BO  SWELLS  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  [1784. 

kind  attachment  of  his  numerous  friends.  Mr.  Hoole  has  drawn 
up  a  narrative  of  what  passed  in  the  visits  which  he  paid  him 
during  that  time,  from  the  lOth  of  November  to  the  13th  of 
December,  the  day  of  his  death,  inclusive,  and  has  favoured 
me  with  a  perusal  of  it,  with  permission  to  make  extracts,  which 
I  have  done.  Nobody  was  more  attentive  to  him  than  Mr. 
Langton,^  to  whom  he  tenderly  said,  Te  teneam  moriens  deficiente 
manii.  And  I  think  it  highly  to  the  honour  of  Mr.  Windham, 
that  his  important  occupations  as  an  active  statesman  did  not 
prevent  him  from  paying  assiduous  respect  to  the  dying  Sage 
whom  he  revered.  Mr.  Langton  informs  me,  that  "one  day 
he  found  Mr.  Burke  and  four  or  five  more  friends  sitting  with 
Johnson.  Mr.  Burke  said  to  him,  '  I  am  afraid,  Sir,  such  a 
number  of  us  may  be  oppressive  to  you.' — '  No,  Sir,  (said 
Johnson,)  it  is  not  so  ;  and  I  must  be  in  a  wretched  state,  indeed, 
when  your  company  would  not  be  a  delight  to  me.'  Mr.  Burke, 
in  a  tremulous  voice,  expressive  of  being  very  tenderly  affected, 
replied,  '  My  dear  Sir,  you  have  always  been  too  good  to 
me.'  Immediately  afterwards  he  went  away.  This  was  the  last 
circumstance  in  the  acquaintance  of  these  two  eminent  men."  ^ 

The  following  particulars  of  his  conversation  within  a  few 
days  of  his  death,  I  give  on  the  authority  of  Mr.  John  Nichols  :  ^ 

1  [Mr.  Langton,  whose  name  so  often  occurs  in  these  volumes,  survived 
Johnson  several  years.  He  died  at  Southampton,  Dec.  18,  1801,  aged  sixty- 
five. — Malone.] 

-  [Mrs.  Carter,  in  one  of  her  letters  to  Mrs.  Montague,  says,  "  I  see  by  the 
papers,  that  Dr.  Johnson  is  dead.  In  extent  of  learning,  and  exquisite 
purity  of  moral  writing,  he  has  left  no  superior,  and  1  fear  very  few  equals. 
His  virtues  and  his  piety  were  founded  on  the  steadiest  of  Christian  princi- 
ples and  faith.  His  faults,  I  firmly  believe,  arose  from  the  irritations  of  a 
most  suffering  state  of  nervous  constitution,  which  scarcely  ever  allowed  him 
a  moment's  ease." 

To  this  passage,  the  amiable  Editor  of  Mrs.  Carter's  Letters  subjoins  the 
following  note  : 

"  Mrs.  Carter  told  the  Editor,  that,  in  one  of  the  last  conversations  which 
she  had  with  this  eminent  moralist,  she  told  him  that  she  had  never  known 
him  say  any  thing  contrary  to  the  principles  of  the  Christian  religion.  He 
seized  her  hand  with  great  emotion,  exclaiming,  '  You  know  this,  and  bear 
witness  to  it  when  I  am  gone  ! '"— Mrs.  Carter's  Letters  to  Mrs.  Montague, 
Vol.  III.  p.  234.— Chalmers.] 

3  On  the  same  undoubted  authority,  I  give  a  few  articles,  which  should 
have  been  inserted  in  chronological  order,  but  which,  now  that  they  are 
before  me,  I  should  be  sorry  to  omit  : 

"  In  1736,  Dr.  Johnson  had  a  particular  inclination  to  have  been  engaged 
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"  He  said,  that  the  ParHamentary  Debates  were  the  only  part 
of  his  writings  which  then  gave  him  any  compunction  :  but  that 
at  the  time  he  wrote  them,  he  had  no  conception  he  was 
imposing  upon  the  world,  though  they  were  frequently  written 
from  very  slender  materials,  and  often  from  none  at  all — the 
mere  coinage  of  his  own  imagination.     He  never  wrote  any  part 


as  an  assistant  to  the  Reverend  Mr.  Budworth,  then  head  master  of  the 
Grammar-school  at  Brewood,  in  Staffordshire,  '  an  excellent  person,  who  pos- 
sessed every  talent  of  a  perfect  instructor  of  youth,  in  a  degree  which  (to  use 
the  words  of  one  of  the  brightest  ornaments  of  literature,  the  Reverend  Dr. 
Hurd,  Bi=hop  of  Worcester.)  has  been  rarely  found  in  any  of  that  profession 
since  the  days  of  Ouintilian.'  Mr.  Budworth,  '  who  was  less  known  in  his 
lifetime,  from  that  obscure  situation  to  which  the  caprice  of  fortune  oft  con- 
demns the  most  accomplished  characters,  than  his  highest  merit  deserved,' 
had  been  bred  under  Mr.  Blackwell,  at  Market  Bosworth,  where  Johnson 
was  some  time  an  usher  ;  which  might  naturally  lead  to  the  application.  Mr. 
Budworth  was  certainly  no  stranger  to  the  learning  or  abilities  of  Johnson,  as 
he  more  than  once  lamented  his  having  been  under  the  necessity  of  declining 
the  engagement,  from  an  apprehension  that  the  paralytick  affection,  under . 
which  our  great  Philologist  laboured  through  life,  might  become  the  object  of 
imitation  or  of  ridicule,  among  his  pupils." — Captain  Budworth,  his  grandson, 
has  confirmed  to  me  this  anecdote. 

"  Among  the  early  associates  of  Johnson,  at  St.  John's  Gate,  was  Samuel 
Boyse,  well  known  by  his  ingenious  productions  ;  and  not  less  noted  for  his 
imprudence.  It  was  not  unusual  for  Boyse  to  be  a  customer  to  the  pawn- 
broker. On  one  of  these  occasions.  Dr.  Johnson  collected  a  sum  of  money 
to  redeem  his  friend's  clothes,  which  in  two  days  after  were  pawned  again. 
'  The  sum  (said  Johnson),  was  collected  by  sixpences,  at  a  time  when  to  me 
sixpence  was  a  serious  consideration.' 

"  Speaking  one  day  of  a  person  for  whom  he  had  a  real  friendship,  but  in 
whom  vanity  was  somewhat  too  predominant,  he  observed,  that  *  Kelly  was 
so  fond  of  displaying  on  his  side-board  the  plate  which  he  possessed,  that  he 
added  to  it  his  spurs.  For  my  part,  (said  he,)  I  never  was  master  of  a  pair 
of  spurs,  but  once  ;  and  they  are  now  at  the  bottom  of  the  ocean.  By  the 
carelessnessofBoswell's  servant,  they  were  dropped  from  the  end  of  the  boat, 
on  our  return  from  the  Isle  of  Sky.'" 

The  late  Reverend  Mr.  Samuel  Badcock,  having  been  introduced  to  Dr. 
Johnson,  by  Mr.  Nichols,  some  years  before  his  death,  thus  expressed  him 
self  in  a  letter  to  that  gentleman  : 

"  How  much  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  the  favour  you  did  me  in  intro- 
ducing me  to  Dr.  Johnson  !  Tantum  vidi  Virgilium.  But  to  have  seen 
him,  and  to  have  received  a  testimony  of  respect  from  him,  was  enough. 
I  recollect  all  the  conversation,  and  shall  never  forget  one  of  his  expressions. 

— Speaking  of  Dr.  P (whose  writings,  I  saw,  he  estimated  at  a  low  rate,) 

he  said,  '  You  have  proved  him  as  deficient  \x\  probity  as  he  is  in  learning.' 
I  called  him  an  '  Index-Scholar;^  but  he  was  not  willing  to  allow  him  a  claim 
even  to  that  merit.  He  said,  '  that  he  borrowed  from  those  who  had  been 
borrowers  themselves,  and  did  not  know  that  the  mistakes  he  adopted  had 
been  answered  by  others.' — I  often  think  of  our  short,  but  precious,  visit 
to  this  great  man.     I  shall  consider  it  as  a  kind  of  an  iC7-a  in  my  life." 
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of  his  works  with  equal  velocity.  Three  columns  of  the 
Magazine,  in  an  hour,  was  no  uncommon  effort,  which  was  faster 
than  most  persons  could  have  transcribed  that  quantity. 

"  Of  his  friend  Cave,  he  always  spoke  with  great  affection. 
'Yet  (said  he)  Cave  (who  never  looked  out  of  his  window,  but 
with  a  view  to  the  Gentleman's  Magazine)  was  a  penurious 
pay-master;  he  would  contract  for  lines  by  the  hundred,  and 
expect  the  long  hundred ;  but  he  was  a  good  man,  and 
always    delighted    to    have   his    friends    at    his    table.' 

"When  talking  of  a  regular  edition  of  his  own  works,  he  said, 
that  he  had  power  [from  the  booksellers,]  to  print  such  an 
edition,  if  his  health  admitted  it ;  but  had  no  power  to  assign 
over  any  edition,  unless  he  could  add  notes,  and  so  alter  them  as 
to  make  them  new  works  ;  which  his  state  of  health  forbade  him 
to  think  of.  '  I  may  possibly  live,  (said  he,)  or  rather  breathe, 
three  days,  or  perhaps  three  weeks  ;  but  find  myself  daily  and 
gradually  weaker.' 

"  He  said  at  another  time,  three  or  four  days  only  before  h;s 
death,  speaking  of  the  little  fear  he  had  of  undergoing  a 
chirurgical  operation,  '  I  would  give  one  of  these  legs  for  a  year 
more  of  life — I  mean  of  comfortable  life,  not  such  as  that  which 
I  now  suffer;' — and  lamented  much  his  inability  to  read  during 
his  hours  of  restlessness.  '  I  used  formerly  (he  added)  when 
sleepless  in  bed,  to  read  like  a   Turk! 

"  Whilst  confined  by  his  last  illness,  it  was  his  regular  practice 
to  have  the  church  service  read  to  him,  by  some  attentive  and 
friendly  Divine.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Hoole  performed  this  kind  ofiice 
in  my  presence  for  the  last  time,  when,  by  his  own  desire,  no 
more  than  the  litany  was  read  ;  in  which  his  responses  were  in 
the  deep  and  sonorous  voice  which  Mr.  Boswell  has  occasionally 
noticed,  and  with  the  most  profound  devotion  that  can  be 
imagined.  His  hearing  not  being  quite  perfect,  he  more  than 
once  interrupted  Mr.  Hoole,  with,  '  Louder,  my  dear  Sir,  louder, 
I  entreat  you,  or  you  pray  in  vain  ! ' — and,  when  the  service  was 
ended,  he,  with  great  earnestness,  turned  round  to  an  excellent 
lady  who  was  present,  saying,  '  I  thank  you,  Madam,  very 
heartily,  for  your  kindness  in  joining  me  in  this  solemn  exercise. 
Live  well,  I  conjure  you  ;  and  you  will  not  feel  the  compunction 
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at  the  last,  which  I  now  feeh'  So  truly  humble  were  the 
thoughts  which  this  great  and  good  man  entertained  of  his 
own  approaches  to  religious  perfection. 

"  He  was  earnestly  invited  to  publish  a  volume  of  Devotional 
Exercises ;  but  this  (though  he  listened  to  the  proposal  with 
much  complacency,  and  a  large  sum  of  money  was  offered  for 
it)  he  declined,  from  motives  of  the  sincerest  modesty. 

"  He  seriously  entertained  the  thought  of  translating  TJinamis. 
He  often  talked  to  me  on  the  subject ;  and  once,  in  particular, 
when  I  was  rather  wishing  that  he  would  favour  the  world,  and 
gratify  his  Sovereign,  by  a  Life  of  Spenser,  (which  he  said  that 
he  would  readily  have  done,  had  he  been  able  to  obtain  any  new 
materials  for  the  purpose,)  he  added,  '  I  have  been  thinking 
again,  Sir,  of  TJmajius ;  it  would  not  be  the  laborious  task 
which  you  have  supposed  it.  I  should  have  no  trouble  but 
that  of  dictation,  which  would  be  performed  as  speedily  as  an 
amanuensis   could  write.' " 

It  is  to  the  mutual  credit  of  Johnson  and  Divines  of  different 
communions,  that  although  he  was  a  steady  Church-of-England 
man,  there  was,  nevertheless,  much  agreeable  intercourse  be- 
tween him  and  them.  Let  me  particularly  name  the  late  Mr. 
La  Trobe,  and  Mr.  Hutton,  of  the  Moravian  profession.  His 
intimacy  with  the  English  Benedictines  at  Paris,  has  been 
mentioned  :  and  as  an  additional  proof  of  the  charity  in  which 
he  lived  with  good  men  of  the  Romish  Church,  I  am  happy  in 
this  opportunity  of  recording  his  friendship  with  the  Reverend 
Thomas  Husscy,  D.D.,  his  Catholick  Majesty's  Chaplain  of 
Embassy  at  the  Court  of  London,  that  very  respectable  man, 
eminent  not  only  for  his  powerful  eloquence  as  a  preacher,  but 
for  his  various  abilities  and  acquisitions. — Nay,  though  Johnson 
loved  a  Presbyterian  the  least  of  all,  this  did  not  prevent  his 
having  a  long  and  uninterrupted  social  connection  with  the 
Reverend  Dr.  James  Fordyce,  who,  since  his  death,  hatli 
gratefully  celebrated  him  in  a  warm  strain  of  devotional 
composition. 

Amidst  the  melancholy  clouds  which  hung  over  tlic  dyinr: 
Johnson,  his  characteristical  manner  shewed  itself  on  different 
occasions. 
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When  Dr.  Warren,  in  his  usual  style,  hoped  that  he  was 
better;  his  answer  was,  "No,  Sir;  you  cannot  conceive  with 
what  acceleration  I  advance  towards  death." 

A  man  whom  he  had  never  seen  before  was  employed  one 
night  to  sit  up  with  him.  Being  asked  next  morning  how  he 
liked  his  attendant,  his  answer  was,  "  Not  at  all.  Sir :  the  fellow's 
an  ideot ;  he  is  as  aukward  as  a  turn-spit  when  first  put  into 
the  wheel,  and  as  sleepy  as  a  dormouse." 

Mr.  Windham  having  placed  a  pillow  conveniently  to  support 
him,  he  thanked  him  for  his  kindness,  and  said,  "  That  will  do — 
all  that  a  pillow  can  do," 

He  repeated  with  great  spirit  a  poem,  consisting  of  several 
stanzas,  in  four  lines,  in  alternate  rhyme,  which  he  said  he  had 
composed  some  years  before,^  on  occasion  of  a  rich,  extrava- 
gant young  gentleman's  coming  of  age  :  saying,  he  had  never 
repeated  it  but  once  since  he  composed  it,  and  had  given  but 
one  copy  of  it.  That  copy  was  given  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  now 
Piozzi,  who  has  published  it  in  a  Book  which  she  entitles 
"  British  Synonimy,"  but  which  is  truly  a  collection  of  enter- 
taining remarks  and  stories,  no  matter  whether  accurate  or  not. 
Being  a  piece  of  exquisite  satire,  conveyed  in  a  strain  of  pointed 
vivacity  and  humour,  and  in  a  manner  of  which  no  other 
instance  is  to  be  found  in  Johnson's  writings,  I  shall  here 
insert  it : 

Long  expected  one-and-tvventy, 

Ling'ring  year,  at  length  is  flown  ; 
Pride  and  pleasure,  pomp  and  plenty. 

Great ,  are  now  your  own. 

Loosen'd  from  the  Minor's  tether. 

Free  to  mortgage  or  to  sell, 
Wild  as  wind,  and  light  as  feather, 

Bid  the  sons  of  thrift  farewell. 


1  [hi  17S0.     See  his  Letter  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  dated  August  8,  1780  :— "  You 

have  heard  in  the  papers  how  is  come    to  age  :    I   have   enclosed  a 

short  song  of  congratulation,  which  you  must  not  shew  to  any  body. — It 
is  odd  that  it  should  come  into  any  body's  head.  I  hope  you  will  read  it 
with  candour  ;  it  is,  I  believe,  one  of  the  authour's  first  essays  in  that  way 
of  writing,  and  a  beginner  is  always  to  be  treated  with  tenderness." — 
— Malone.]     [The  dissolute  youth  was  a  nephew  of  Mrs.  Thrale's.] 
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Call  the  Betseys,  Kates,  and  Jennies, 

All  the  names  that  banish  care  ; 
Lavish  of  your  grandsire's  guineas, 

Shew  the  spirit  of  an  heir. 

All  that  prey  on  vice  and  folly 

Joy  to  see  their  quarry  fly  : 
There  the  gamester,  light  and  jolly, 

There  the  lender,  grave  and  sly. 

Wealth,  my  lad,  was  made  to  wander. 

Let  it  wander  as  it  will ; 
Call  the  jockey,  call  the  pander, 

Bid  them  come  and  talce  their  fill. 

When  the  bonny  blade  carouses, 

Pockets  full,  and  spirits  high — 
What  are  acres  ?  what  are  houses  ? 

Only  dirt,  or  wet  or  dry. 

Should  the  guardian  friend  or  mother 

Tell  the  woes  of  wilful  waste  : 
Scorn  their  counsels,  scorn  their  pother — 

You  can  hang  or  drown  at  last. 

As  he  opened  a  note  which  his  servant  brought  to  him,  he 
said,  "  An  odd  thought  strikes  me  : — we  shall  receive  no  letters 
in  the  grave." 

He  requested  three  things  of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds : — To 
forgive  him  thirty  pounds  which  he  had  borrowed  of  him  ; — 
to  read  the  Bible  ; — and  never  to  use  his  pencil  on  a  Sunday. 
Sir  Joshua  readily  acquiesced. 

Indeed  he  shewed  the  greatest  anxiety  for  the  religious  im- 
provement of  his  friends,  to  whom  he  discoursed  of  its  infinite 
consequence.  He  begged  of  Mr.  Hoole  to  think  of  what  he  had 
said,  and  to  commit  it  to  writing  ;  and,  upon  being  afterwards 
assured  that  this  was  done,  pressed  his  hands,  and  in  an  earnest 
tone  thanked  him.  Dr.  Brocklesby  having  attended  him  with 
the  utmost  assiduity  and  kindness  as  his  physician  and  friend, 
he  was  peculiarly  desirous  that  this  gentleman  should  not  en- 
tertain any  loose  speculative  notions,  but  be  confirmed  in  the 
truths  of  Christianity,  and  insisted  on  his  writing  down  in  his 
presence,  as  nearly  as  he  could  collect  it,  the  import  of  what 
passed    on    the  subject  :    and   Dr.   15rocklesby  having  complied 
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with  the  request,  he  made  him  sign  the  paper,  and  urged  him 
to  keep  it  in  his  own  custody  as  long  as  he  Hved. 

Johnson,  with  that  native  fortitude  which,  amidst  all  his 
bodily  distress  and  mental  sufferings,  never  forsook  him,  asked 
Dr.  Brocklesby,  as  a  man  in  whom  he  had  confidence,  to  tell  him 
plainly  whether  he  could  recover.  "  Give  me  (said  he)  a  direct 
answer."  The  Doctor  having  first  asked  him  if  he  could  bear 
the  whole  truth,  which  way  soever  it  might  lead,  and  being 
answered  that  he  could,  declared  that,  in  his  opinion,  he  could 
not  recover  without  a  miracle.  "  Then  (said  Johnson)  I  will 
take  no  more  physick,  not  even  my  opiates :  for  I  have  prayed 
that  I  may  render  up  my  soul  to  GOD  unclouded."  In  this 
resolution  he  persevered,  and,  at  the  same  time,  used  only  the 
weakest  kinds  of  sustenance.  Being  pressed  by  Mr.  Windham  to 
take  somewhat  more  generous  nourishment,  lest  too  low  a  diet 
should  have  the  very  effect  which  he  dreaded,  by  debilitating 
his  mind,  he  said,  "  I  will  take  anything  but  inebriating  sus- 
tenance." 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Strahan,  who  was  the  son  of  his  friend,  and  had 
been  always  one  of  his  great  favourites,  had,  during  his  last 
illness,  the  satisfaction  of  contributing  to  soothe  and  comfort 
him.  That  gentleman's  house  at  Islington,  of  which  he  is 
Vicar,  afforded  Johnson,  occasionally  and  easily,  an  agreeable 
change,  of  place  and  fresh  air,  and  he  attended  also  upon 
him  in  town  in  the  discharge  of  the  sacred  offices  of  his 
profession. 

Mr.  Strahan  has  given  me  the  agreeable  assurance,  that  after 
being  in  much  agitation,  Johnson  became  quite  composed,  and 
continued   so  till  his  death. 

Dr.  Brocklesby,  who  will  not  be  suspected  of  fanaticism, 
obliged   me  with  the  following  accounts : 

"  For  some  time  before  his  death,  all  his  fears  were  calmed 
and  absorbed  by  the  prevalence  of  his  faith,  and  his  trust  in 
the  merits  and  propitiation  of  Jesus  CHRIST. 

"  He  talked  often  to  me  about  the  necessity  of  faith  in  the 
sacrifice  of  Jesus,  as  necessary  beyond  all  good  works  whatever, 
for  the  salvation  of  mankind. 

"  He  pressed  me  to  study  Dr.  Clarke,  and  to  read  his  Sermons. 
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I  asked   him  why  he  pressed    Dr.  Clarke,  an  Arian.^     'Because 
(sajd  he)  he  is  fullest  on  ikvo.  propitiatory  sacrifice.'  " 

Johnson  having  thus  in  his  mind  the  true  Christian  scheme,  at 
once  rational  and  consolatory,  uniting  justice  and  mercy  in  the 
Divinity,  and  the  improvement  of  human  nature,  previous  to 
his  receiving  the  Holy  Sacrament  in  his  apartment,  composed 
and  fervently  uttered  this  praycr.- 

"  Almighty  and  most  merciful  Father,  I  am  now,  as  to  human 
eyes  it  seems,  about  to  commemorate,  for  the  last  time,  the 
death  of  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  and  Redeemer. 
Grant,  O  Lord,  that  my  whole  hope  and  confidence  may  be 
in  His  merits,  and  Thy  mercy;  enforce  and  accept  my  imperfect 
repentance ;  make  this  commemoration  available  to  the  con- 
firmation of  my  faith,  the  establishment  of  my  hope,  and  the 
enlargement  of  my  charity ;  and  make  the  death  of  Thy  Son 
Jesus  Christ  effectual  to  my  redemption.  Have  mercy  upon 
me,  and  pardon  the  multitude  of  my  offences.  Bless  my  friends ; 
have  mercy  upon  all  men.  Support  me,  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  in 
the  days  of  weakness,  and  at  the  hour  of  death ;  and  receive  me, 
at  my  death,  to  everlasting  happiness,  for  the  sake  of  jESUS 
Christ.     Amen. 


>) 


Having,  as  has  been  already  mentioned,  made  his  will  on  the 
8th  and  9th  of  December,  and  settled  all  his  worldly  affairs,  he 
languished  till  Monday,  the  13th  of  that  month,  when  he  ex- 
pired, about  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening,  with  so  little  apparent 
pain  that  his  attendants  hardly  perceived  when  his  dissolution 
took  place. 

1  The  change  of  his  sentiments  with  regard  to  Dr.  Clarke  is  thus  mentioned 
to  me  in  a  letter  from  the  late  Dr.  Adams,  Master  of  Pembroke  College, 
Oxford  : — "  The  Doctor's  prejudices  were  the  strongest,  and  certainly  in 
another  sense  the  weakest,  that  ever  possessed  a  sensible  man.  You  know 
his  extreme  zeal  for  orthodoxy.  But  did  you  ever  hear  what  he  told  me 
himself.?  That  he  had  made  it  a  rule  not  to  admit  Dr.  Clarke's  name  in 
his  Dictionary.  This,  however,  wore  off.  At  some  distance  of  lime  he 
advised  with  me  what  books  he  should  read  in  defence  of  the  Christian 
Religion.  I  recommended  '  Clarke's  Evidences  of  Natural  and  Revealed  Reli- 
gion,' as  the  best  of  the  kind  ;  and  I  find  in  what  is  called  his  '  Prayers  and 
Meditations,'  that  he  was  frequently  employed  in  the  latter  part  of  his  time 
in  reading  Clarke's  .Sermons." 

2  The  Reverend  Mr.  Strahan  took  care  to  have  it  preserved,  and  has 
inserted  it  in  "  Prayers  and  Meditations,"  p.  216. 
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Of  his  last  moments,  my  brother,  Thomas  David,  has  fur- 
nished me  with  the  following  particulars: 

"  The  Doctor,  from  the  time  that  he  was  certain  his  death  was 
near,  appeared  to  be  perfectly  resigned,  was  seldom  or  never 
fretful  or  out  of  temper,  and  often  said  to  his  faithful  servant, 
who  gave  me  this  account,  '  Attend,  Francis,  to  the  salvation 
of  your  soul,  which  is  the  object  of  greatest  importance:'  he 
also  explained  to  him  passages  in  the  scripture,  and  seemed 
to  have  pleasure  in  talking  upon   religious  subjects. 

"On  Monday,  the  13th  of  December,  the  day  on  which  he 
died,  a  Miss  Morris,  daughter  to  a  particular  friend  of  his,  called, 
and  said  to  Francis  that  she  begged  to  be  permitted  to  see  the 
Doctor,  that  she  might  earnestly  request  him  to  give  her  his 
blessing.  Francis  went  into  the  room,  followed  by  the  young 
lady,  and  delivered  the  message.  The  Doctor  turned  himself  in 
the  bed,  and  said,  '  GOD  bless  you,  my  dear  ! '  These  were  the 
last  words  he  spoke. — His  difficulty  of  breathing  increased  till 
about  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening,  when  Mr.  Barber  and  Mrs. 
Desmoulins,  who  were  sitting  in  the  room,  observing  that  the 
noise  he  made  in  breathing  had  ceased,  went  to  the  bed,  and 
found   he   was    dead." 

About  two  days  after  his  death,  the  following  very  agreeable 
account  was  communicated  to  Mr.  Malone,  in  a  letter  by  the 
Plonourable  John  Byng,  to  whom  I  am  much  obliged  for 
granting  me  permission  to  introduce  it  in  my  work. 

"DEAR   SIR, 

"  Since  I  saw  you,  I  have  had  a  long  conversation  with 
Cawston,^  who  sat  up  with  Dr.  Johnson,  from  nine  o'clock  on 
Sunday  evening,  till  ten  o'clock  on  Monday  morning.  And, 
from  what  I  can  gather  from  him,  it  should  seem,  that  Dr.  John- 
son was  perfectly  composed,  steady  in  hope,  and  resigned  to 
death.  At  the  interval  of  each  hour,  they  assisted  him  to  sit  up 
in  his  bed,  and  move  his  legs,  which  were  in  much  pain  ;  when  he 
regularly  addressed  himself  to  fervent  prayer  ;  and  though,  some- 
times, his  voice  failed  him,  his  sense  never  did,  during  that  time. 

^  Servant  to  the  Right  Honourable  WilHam  Windham. 
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"  The  only  sustenance  he  I'eceived  was  cyder  and  water.  He 
said  his  mind  was  prepared,  and  the  time  to  his  dissolution  seemed 
long.  At  six  in  the  morning,  he  enquired  the  hour,  and,  on  being 
informed,  said  that  all  went  on  regularly,  and  he  felt  he  had  but 
a  few  hours  to  live. 

"  At  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning,  he  parted  from  Cawston, 
saying,  '  You  should  not  detain  Air.  Windham's  servant : — I 
thank  you  ;  bear  my  remembrance  to  your  master.'  Cawston 
says,  that  no  man  could  appear  more  collected,  more  devout,  or 
less  terrified  at  the  thoughts  of  the  approaching  minute. 

"  This  account,  which  is  so  much  more  agreeable  than,  and 
somewhat  different  from,  yours,  has  given  us  the  satisfaction  of 
thinking  that  that  great  man  died  as  he  lived,  full  of  resignation, 
strengthened  in  faith,  and  joyful  in  hope." 

A  few  days  before  his  death,  he  had  asked  Sir  John  Hawkins, 
as  one  of  his  executors,  where  he  should  be  buried  ;  and  on  being 
answered,  "  Doubtless  in  Westminster- Abbey,"  seemed  to  feel  a 
satisfaction,  very  natural  to  a  Poet ;  and  indeed,  in  my  opinion, 
very  natural  to  every  man  of  any  imagination,  who  has  no  family 
sepulchre  in  which  he  can  be  laid  with  his  fathers.  Accordingly, 
upon  Monday,  December  20,  his  remains  were  deposited  in  that 
noble  and  renowned  edifice ;  and  over  his  grave  was  placed  a 
large  blue  flag-stone,  with  this  inscription  : 

Samuel   Johnson,    LL.D. 

Obiit  xiii.  die  Decembris, 

Anno  Domini 

M.  DCC.  LXXXIV. 

^tatis  sua   LXXV. 

His  funeral  was  attended  by  a  respectable  number  of  his 
friends,  particularly  such  of  the  members  of  TlIE  LITERARY 
Club  as  were  then  in  town  ;  and  was  also  honoured  with  the 
presence  of  several  of  the  Reverend  Chapter  of  Westminster. 
Mr.  Burke,  Sir  Joseph  Banks,  Mr.  Windham,  Mr.  Langton,  Sir 
Charles  Bunbury,  and  Mr.  Colman,  bore  his  pall.  His  school- 
fellow, Dr.  Taylor,  performed  the  mournful  office  of  reading  the 
burial  service. 
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I  trust  I  shall  not  be  accused  of  affectation,  when  I  declare, 
that  I  find  myself  unable  to  express  all  that  I  felt  upon  the  loss 
of  such  a  "  Guide,  Philosopher,  and  Friend."  ^  I  shall,  therefore, 
not  say  one  word  of  my  own,  but  adopt  those  of  an  eminent 
friend,^  which  he  uttered  with  an  abrupt  felicity,  superiour  to  all 
studied  compositions  : — "  He  has  made  a  chasm,  which  not  only 
nothing  can  fill  up,  but  which  nothing  has  a  tendency  to  fill  up. 
— Johnson  is  dead. — Let  us  go  to  the  next  best : — there  is 
nobody  ;  no  man  can  be  said  to  put  you  in  mind  of  Johnson." 

As  Johnson  had  abundant  homage  paid  to  him  during  his  life,^ 

1  "  On  the  subject  of  Johnson  I  may  adopt  the  words  of  Sir  John  Harring- 
ton, concerning  his  venerable  Tutor  and  Diocesan,  Dr.  John  Still,  Bishop  of 
Bath  and  Wells  :  '  Who  hath  given  me  some  helps,  more  hopes,  all  encour- 
agements in  my  best  studies  :  to  whom  I  never  came  but  I  grew  more 
religious  ;  from  whom  I  never  went,  but  I  parted  better  instructed.  Of  him, 
therefore,  my  acquaintance,  my  friend,  my  instructor,  if  I  speak  much,  it 
were  not  to  be  marvelled  ;  if  I  speak  frankly,  it  is  not  to  be  blamed  ;  and 
though  I  speak  partially,  it  were  to  be  pardoned." — Nugce  Antiquce,  Vol.  I. 
p.  136.  There  is  one  circumstance  in  Sir  John's  character  of  Bishop  Still, 
which  is  peculiarly  applicable  to  Johnson  :  "  He  became  so  famous  a  dis- 
puter,  that  the  learnedest  were  even  afraid  to  dispute  with  him  :  and  he 
finding  his  own  strength,  could  not  stick  to  warn  them  in  their  arguments  to 
take  heed  to  their  answers,  like  a  perfect  fencer  that  will  tell  aforehand 
in  which  button  he  will  give  the  venew,  or  like  a  cunning  chess-player  that 
will  appoint  aforehand  with  which  pawn  and  in  what  place  he  will  give  the 
mate." — Niigce  Antiques. 

2  [The  late  Right  Hon.  William  Gerrard  Hamilton,  who  had  been 
intimately  acquainted  with  Dr.  Johnson  near  thirty  years.  He  died  in 
London,  July  16,  1796,  in  his  6Sth  year. — Malone.] 

3  Beside  the  Dedications  to  him  by  Dr.  Goldsmith,  the  Reverend  Dr. 
Franklin,  and  the  Reverend  Mr.  Wilson,  which  I  have  mentioned  according 
to  their  dates,  there  was  one  by  a  lady,  of  a  versification  of  "  Aningait  and 
Ajut,"  and  one  by  the  ingenious  Mr.  Walker,  of  his  "  Rhetorical  Grammar." 
I  have  introduced  into  this  work  several  compliments  paid  to  him  in  the 
writings  of  his  contemporaries  ;  but  the  number  of  them  is  so  great,  that  we 
may  fairly  say  that  there  was  almost  a  general  tribute. 

Let  me  not  be  forgetful  of  the  honour  done  to  him  by  Colonel  Myddleton, 
of  Gwaynynog,  near  Denbigh  ;  who,  on  the  banks  of  a  rivulet  in  his  park, 
where  Johnson  delighted  to  stand  and  repeat  verses,  erected  an  urn  with  the 
following  inscription  : 

"  This  spot  was  often  dignified  by  the  presence  of 

Samuel  Johnson,  LL.D. 

Whose  moral  writings,  exactly  conformable  to  the  precepts  of  Christianity, 
Gave  ardour  to  Virtue  and  confidence  to  Truth." 

As  no  inconsiderable  circumstance  of  his  fame,  we  must  reckon  the 
extraordinary  zeal  of  the  artists  to  extend  and  perpetuate  his  image.  I 
can  enumerate  a  bust   by  Mr.   Nollekens,  and   the  many  casts  which  are 
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so  no  writer  in  this  nation  ever  had  such  an  accumulation  of 
h"terary  honours  after  his  death.  A  sermon  upon  that  event  was 
preached  in  St.  Mary's  Church,  Oxford,  before  the  University, 
by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Agutter,  of  Magdalen  College.^  The  Lives, 
the  ^Memoirs,  the  Essays,  both  in  prose  and  verse,  which  have 


made  from  it ;  several  pictures  by  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  ;  from  one  of 
which,  in  the  possession  of  the  Duke  of  Dorset,  Mr.  Humphry  executed  a 
beautiful  miniature  in  enamel  :  one  by  INIrs.  Frances  Reynolds,  Sir 
Joshua's  sister :  one  by  Mr.  Zoftany ;  and  one  by  Mr.  Opie  ;  and  the 
following  engravings  of  his  portrait  :  i.  One  by  Cooke,  from  Sir  Joshua, 
for  the  Proprietors'  edition  of  his  folio  Dictionary. — 2.  One  from  ditto,  by 
ditto,  for  their  quarto  edition. — 3.  One  from  Opie,  by  Heath,  for  Harrison's 
edition  of  his  Dictionary. — 4.  One  from  Nollekens's  bust  of  him,  by  Barto- 
lozzi,  for  Fielding's  quarto  edition  of  his  Dictionary. — 5.  One  small,  from  Sir 
Joshua,  by  Trotter,  for  his  "  Beauties." — 6.  One  small,  from  Sir  Joshua,  by 
Trotter,  for  his  "Lives  of  the  Poets." — 7.  One  small,  from  Sir  Joshua,  by 
Hall,  for  "  The  Rambler." — 8.  One  small,  from  an  original  drawing,  in  the 
possession  of  Mr.  John  Simco,  etched  by  Trotter,  for  another  edition  of  his 
"  Lives  of  the  Poets." — 9.  One  small,  no  painter's  name,  etched  by  Taylor, 
for  his  "  Johnsoniana." — 10.  One  folio  whole-length,  with  his  oak-stick,  as 
described  in  Boswell's  "Tour,"  drawn  and  etched  by  Trotter. — 11.  One 
large  mezzotinto,  from  Sir  Joshua,  by  Doughty. — 12.  One  large  Roman 
Head,  from  Sir  Joshua,  by  ]\Iarchi. — 13.  One  octavo,  holding  a  book  to  his 
eye,  from  Sir  Joshua,  by  Hall,  for  his  works. — 14.  One  small,  from  a  drawing 
from  the  life,  and  engraved  by  Trotter,  for  his  Life,  published  by  Kearsley. — 
15.  One  large,  from  Opie,  by  Mr.  Townley  (brother  of  Mr.  Townley  of  the 
Commons),  an  ingenious  artist,  who  resided  some  time  at  Berlin,  and  has  the 
honour  of  being  engraver  to  his  Majesty  the  King  of  Prussia.  This  is  one  of 
the  finest  mezzotintos  that  ever  was  executed  ;  and  what  renders  it  of  extra- 
ordinary value,  the  plate  was  destroyed  after  four  or  five  impressions  only 
were  taken  off.  One  of  them  is  in  the  possession  of  Sir  William  Scott. 
Mr.  Townley  has  lately  been  prevailed  with  to  execute  and  publish  another 
of  the  same,  that  it  may  be  more  generally  circulated  among  the  admirers  of 
Dr.  Johnson. — 16.  One  large,  from  Sir  Joshua's  first  picture  of  him,  by  Heath, 
for  this  work,  in  quarto. — 17.  One  octavo,  by  Baker,  for  the  octavo  edition. — 
18.  And  one  for  "  Lavater's  Essays  on  Physiognomy,"  in  which  Johnson's 
countenance  is  analyzed  upon  the  principles  of  that  fanciful  writer. — There 
are  also  several  seals  with  his  head  cut  on  them,  particularly  a  very  fine  one 
by  that  eminent  artist,  Edward  Burch,  Esq.,  R.A.,  in  the  possession  of  the 
younger  Dr.  Charles  Barney. 

Let  me  add,  as  a  proof  of  the  popularity  of  his  character,  that  there 
are  copper  pieces  struck  at  Birmingham,  with  his  head  impressed  on 
them,  wliich  pass  current  as  halfpence  there,  and  in  the  neighbouring  parts 
of  the  country. 

^  It  is  not  yet  published.— In  a  letter  to  me,  Mr.  Agutter  says,  "My 
sermon  before  the  University  was  more  engaged  with  Dr.  Johnson's  moral 
than  his  intcllcctKnl  character.  It  particularly  examined  his  fear  of  death, 
and  suggested  several  reasons  for  the  apprehensions  of  the  good,  and  the 
indifference  of  the  infidel  in  their  last  hours ;  this  was  illustrated  by  con- 
trasting the  death  of  Dr.  Johnson  and  Mr.  Hume  :  the  text  was  Job  xxi. 
22—26." 
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been  published  concerning  him,  would  make  many  volumes. 
The  numerous  attacks  too  upon  him,  I  consider  as  part  of  his 
consequence,  upon  the  principle  which  he  himself  so  well  knew 
and  asserted.  Many  who  trembled  at  his  presence,  were  forward 
in  assault,  when  they  no  longer  apprehended  danger.  When 
one  of  his  little  pragmatical  foes  was  invidiously  snarling  at 
his  fame,  at  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's  table,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Parr 
exclaimed,  with  his  usual  bold  animation,  "  Ay,  now  that  the 
old  lion  is  dead,  every  ass  thinks  he  may  kick  at  him." 

A  monument  for  him,  in  Westminster-Abbey,  was  resolved 
upon  soon  after  his  death,  and  v/as  supported  by  a  most  respect- 
able contribution  ;  but  the  Dean  and  Chapter  of  St.  Paul's 
having  come  to  a  resolution  of  admitting  monuments  there,  upon 
a  liberal  and  magnificent  plan,  that  cathedral  was  afterwards 
fixed  on,  as  the  place  in  which  a  cenotaph  should  be  erected  to 
his  memory  ;  and  in  the  cathedral  of  his  native  city  of  Lichfield, 
a  smaller  one  is  to  be  erected.^  To  compose  his  epitaph  could 
not  but  excite  the  warmest  competition  of  genius.^  If  laiidari  d 
laudato  vivo  be  praise  Avhich  is  highly  estimable,  I  should  not 
forgive  myself  were  I  to  omit  the  following  sepulchral  verses  on 


1  [This  monument  has  been  since  erected.  It  consists  of  a  Medallion,  with 
a  tablet  beneath,  on  which  is  this  inscription  : 

"  The  friends  of  SAMUEL  JOHNSON,  LL.D. 

A  native  of  Lichfield, 

Erected  this  Monument, 

As  a  tribute  of  respect 

To  the  memory  of  a  man  of  extensive  learning, 

A  distinguished  moral  writer,  and  a  sincere  Christian. 

He  died  Dec.  13,  1784,  aged  75."— Malone.] 

2  The  Rev.  Dr.  Parr,  on  being  requested  to  undertake  it,  thus  expressed 
himself  in  a  letter  to  William  Seward,  Esq. 

"I  leave  this  mighty  task  to  some  hardier  and  some  abler  writer.  The 
variety  and  splendour  of  Johnson's  attainments,  the  peculiarities  of  his 
character,  his  private  virtues,  and  his  literary  publications,  fill  me  with  con- 
fusion and  dismay,  when  I  reflect  upon  the  confined  and  difficult  species  of 
composition,  in  which  alone  they  can  be  expressed,  with  propriety,  upon  his 
monument." 

But  I  understand  that  this  great  scholar,  and  warm  admirer  of  Johnson, 
has  yielded  to  repeated  solicitations,  and  executed  the  very  difficult 
undertaking. 

[Dr.  Johnson's  monument,  consisting  of  a  Colossal  Figure  leaning  against 
a  column  (but  not  very  strongly  resembling  him),  has  since  the  death  of  our 
authour  been  placed  in  St.  Paul's  Cathedral,  having  been  first  opened  to 
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the  authour  of  "  The  Engh'sh  Dictionary,"  written  by  the  Right 
Honourable  Henry  Fk)od  :  ^ 

"  No  need  of  Latin  or  of  Greek  to  grace 

Our  Johnson's  memory,  or  inscribe  his  grave  ; 
His  native  language  claims  this  mournful  space, 
To  pay  the  immortality  he  gave." 


publick  view,  Feb.  23,  1796.     The  Epitaph  was  \vritten  by  the  Reverend  Dr. 
Parr,  and  is  as  follows  : 

A     I     O 

SAMVELl  •  lOHNSON 

GRAMMATICO  •  ET  •  CRITICO 

SCRTPTORVM  •  ANGLICORVM  •  LITTERATE  •  PERITO 

POETAE  •  LVMINIBVS  '  SENTENTIARVM 

ET  •  PONDERIBVS  •  VERBORVM  •  ADMIRABILI 

MAGISTRO  •  VIRTVTIS  ■  GRAVISSIMO 

HOMINI  •  OPTIMO  ■  ET  ■  SINGVLARIS  •  EXEMPLI 


QVI  •  VIXIT  •  ANN  •  Lxxv  ■  MENS  •  il.  •  DIEB  •  xnil 

DECESSIT  ■  IDIB  •  DECEMBR  •  ANN  •  CHRIST  •  cIo  •  I^cc  '  lxxxiiiI 

SEPVLT  •  IN  •  AED  •  SANCT  •  PETR  •  WESTMONASTERIENS. 

xiil  •  KAL  •  lANVAR  '  ANN  •  CHRIST  •  do  '  locc  •  lxxxv 

AMICI  •  ET  •  SODALES  •  LITTERARII 

PECVNIA  ■ CONLATA 

H  •  M  •  FACIVND  •  CVRAVER. 

On  a  scroll  in  his  hand  are  the  following  words  : 

ENMAKAPE22inONnNANTAHI02EIHAMOIBH 

On  one  side  of  the  monument— Faciebat  Johannes  Bacon,  Scvlptor, 
Ann.  Christ,  m.d.cc.lxxxxv. 

The  Subscription  for  this  monument,  which  cost  eleven  hundred  guineas, 
was  begun  by  the  Literary  Club,  and  completed  by  the  aid  of  Dr.  Johnson's 
other  friends  and  admirers. — Malone.] 

1  To  prevent  misconception  on  this  subject,  Mr.  Malone,  by  whom  these  Hnes 
were  obligingly  communicated,  requests  me  to  add  the  following  remark  : 

"  In  justice  to  the  late  Mr.  Flood,  now  himself  wanting,  and  highly  merit- 
ing, an  epitaph  from  his  country,  to  which  his  transcendent  talents  did  the 
highest  honour,  as  well  as  the  most  important  service  ;  it  should  be  observed, 
that  these  lines  were  by  no  means  intended  as  a  regular  monumental  inscrip- 
tion for  Dr.  Johnson.  But  the  fact  was  merely  this  :  In  Dec.  1789,  after  a 
large  subscription  had  been  made  for  Dr.  Johnson's  monument,  to  which 
Mr.  Flood  liberally  contributed,  Mr.  Malone  happened  to  call  on  him  at  his 
house,  in  Berners-strcet,  and  the  conversation  turning  on  the  proposed  monu- 
ment, Mr.  Malone  maintained  that  the  epitaph,  by  whomsoever  it  should 
be  written,  ought  to  be  in  Latin.  Mr.  Flood  liiought  differently.  The  next 
morning,  in  a  postscript  to  a  note  on  another  subject,  he  mentioned  that  he 
continued  of  the  same  opinion  as  on  the  preceding  day,  and  subjoined  the 
lines  above  given.  [Dr.  Parr's  line  on  the  scroll  is  a  modification  of  a  line 
from  Dionysius  the  Geographer  with  which  Johnson  closed  the  Rambler. 
It  means,  "  May  he  receive  among  the  blessed  the  merited  reward  of  his 
labours. "] 

VOL.    IV.  Z 
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The  character  of  SAMUEL  JOHNSON  has,  I  trust,  been  so 
developed  in  the  course  of  this  work,  that  they  who  have 
honoured  it  with  a  perusal,  may  be  considered  as  well  acquainted 
with  him.  As,  however,  it  may  be  expected  that  I  should  collect 
into  one  view  the  capital  and  distinguishing  features  of  this 
extraordinary  man,  I  shall  endeavour  to  acquit  myself  of  that 
part  of  my  biographical  undertaking/  however  difficult  it  may 
be  to  do  that  which  many  of  my  readers  will  do  better  for 
themselves. 

His  figure  was  large  and  well  formed,  and  his  countenance  of 
the  cast  of  an  ancient  statue  ;  yet  his  appearance  was  rendered 
strange  and  somewhat  uncouth,  by  convulsive  cramps,  by  the 
scars  of  that  distemper  which  it  was  once  imagined  the  royal 
touch  could  cure,  and  by  a  slovenly  mode  of  dress.  He  had  the 
use  only  of  one  eye ;  yet  so  much  does  mind  govern,  and  even 
supply  the  deficiency  of  organs,  that  his  visual  perceptions,  as 
far  as  they  extended,  were  uncommonly  quick  and  accurate.  So 
morbid  was  his  temperament,  that  he  never  knew  the  natural  joy 
of  a  free  and  vigorous  use  of  his  limbs :  when  he  walked,  it  was 
like  the  struggling  gait  of  one  in  fetters ;  when  he  rode,  he  had 
no  command  or  direction  of  his  horse,  but  was  carried  as  if  in  a 
balloon.  That  with  his  constitution  and  habits  of  life  he  should 
have  lived  seventy-five  years,  is  a  proof  that  an  inherent  vivida 
vis  is  a  powerful  preservative  of  the  human  frame. 

Man  is,  in  general,  made  up  of  contradictory  qualities ;  and 
these  will  ever  shew  themselves  in  strange  succession  where  a 
consistency,  in  appearance  at  least,  if  not  reality,  has  not  been 
attained  by  long  habits  of  philosophical  discipline.  In  propor- 
tion to  the  native  vigour  of  the  mind,  the  contradictory  qualities 
will  be  the  more  prominent,  and  more  difficult  to  be  adjusted ; 
and,  therefore,  we  are  not  to  wonder,  that  Johnson  exhibited  an 
eminent  example  of  this  remark,  which  I  have  made  upon  human 
nature.  At  different  times,  he  seemed  a  different  man,  in  some 
respects ;  not,  however,  in  any  great  or  essential  article,  upon 
which    he   had   fully    employed    his    mind,   and    settled    certain 

^  As  I  do  not  see  any  reason  to  give  a  different  character  of  my  illustrious 
friend  now,  from  what  I  formerly  gave,  the  greatest  part  of  the  sketch  of  him 
in  my  "Journal  of  a  Tour  to  the  Hebrides"  is  here  adopted. 
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principles  of  duty,  but  omy  in  his  manners,  and  in  the  display 
of  argument  and  fancy  in  his  talk.  He  was  prone  to  superstition, 
but  not  to  credulity.  Though  his  imagination  might  incline  him 
to  a  belief  of  the  marvellous  and  the  mysterious,  his  vigorous 
reason  examined  the  evidence  with  jealousy.  He  was  a  sincere 
and  zealous  Christian,  of  high  Church-of-England  and  mon- 
archical principles,  which  he  would  not  tamely  suffer  to  be 
questioned  ;  and  had,  perhaps,  at  an  early  period,  narrowed  his 
mind  somewhat  too  much,  both  as  to  religion  and  politicks.  His 
being  impressed  with  the  danger  of  extreme  latitude  in  either, 
though  he  was  of  a  very  independent  spirit,  occasioned  his 
appearing  somewhat  unfavourable  to  the  prevalence  of  that 
noble  freedom  of  sentiment  which  is  the  best  possession  of 
man.  Nor  can  it  be  denied,  that  he  had  many  prejudices  ; 
which,  however,  frequently  suggested  many  of  his  pointed 
sayings,  that  rather  shew  a  playfulness  of  fancy  than  any 
settled  malignity.  He  was  steady  and  inflexible  in  maintaining 
the  obligations  of  religion  and  morality  ;  both  from  a  regard  for 
the  order  of  society,  and  from  a  veneration  for  the  Great 
Source  of  all  order ;  correct,  nay,  stern  in  his  taste  ;  hard  to 
please  and  easily  oftended ;  impetuous  and  irritable  in  his 
temper,  but  of  a  most  humane  and  benevolent  heart,^  which 
shewed  itself  not  only  in  a  most  liberal  charity,  as  far  as  his 
circumstances  would  allow,  but  in  a  thousand  instances  of 
active  benevolence.  He  was  afflicted  with  a  bodily  disease, 
which  made  him  often  restless  and  fretful  ;  and  with  a 
constitutional  melancholy,  the  clouds  of  which  darkened  the 
brightness  of  his  fancy,  and  gave  a  gloomy  cast  to  his  whole 
course  of  thinking  :  we,  therefore,  ought  not  to  wonder  at  his 
sallies  of  impatience  and  passion  at  any  time  ;  especially  when 
provoked  by  obtrusive  ignorance,  or  presuming  petulance ;  and 
allowance  must  be  made   for    his    uttering  hasty  and   satirical 


'  In  the  "  Olla  Podrida,"'  a  collection  of  Essays  published  at  Oxford, 
there  is  an  admirable  paper  upon  the  character  of  Johnson,  written  by  the 
Reverend  Dr.  Home,  the  late  excellent  liishop  of  Norwich.  The  following 
passage  is  eminently  happy  :  "  To  reject  wisdom,  because  the  person  of  him 
who  communicates  it  is  uncouth,  and  his  manners  arc  inelc,L,^'lnt  ; — what  is 
it,  but  to  throw  away  a  pine-apple,  and  assign  for  a  reason  the  roughness  of 
its  coat  ?  " 

Z    2 
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sallies  even  against  his  best  friends.  And,  surely,  when  it  is 
considered,  that  "  amidst  sickness  and  sorrow "  he  exerted  his 
faculties  in  so  many  works  for  the  benefit  of  mankind,  and 
particularly  that  he  atchieved  the  great  and  admirable 
Dictionary  of  our  language,  we  must  be  astonished  at  his 
resolution.  The  solemn  text,  "  Of  him  to  whom  much  is  given 
much  will  be  required,"  seems  to  have  been  ever  present  to  his 
mind,  in  a  rigorous  sense,  and  to  have  made  him  dissatisfied  with 
his  labours  and  acts  of  goodness,  however-  comparatively  great ; 
so  that  the  unavoidable  consciousness  of  his  superiority  was,  in 
that  respect,  a  cause  of  disquiet.  He  suffered  so  much  from  this, 
and  from  the  gloom  which  perpetually  haunted  him,  and  made 
solitude  frightful,  that  it  may  be  said  of  him,  "  If  in  this  life  only 
he  had  hope,  he  was  of  all  men  most  miserable."  He  loved 
praise,  when  it  was  brought  to  him ;  but  was  too  proud  to  seek 
for  it.  He  was  somewhat  susceptible  of  flattery.  As  he  was 
general  and  unconfined  in  his  studies,  he  cannot  be  considered  as 
master  of  any  one  particular  science  ;  but  he  had  accumulated  a 
vast  and  various  collection  of  learning  and  knowledge,  which  was 
so  arranged  in  his  mind,  as  to  be  ever  in  readiness  to  be  brought 
forth.  But  his  superiority  over  other  learned  men  consisted 
chiefly  in  what  may  be  called  the  art  of  thinking,  the  art  of 
using  his  mind  ;  a  certain  continual  power  of  seizing  the  useful 
substance  of  all  that  he  knew,  and  exhibiting  it  in  a  clear 
and  forcible  manner;  so  that  knowledge,  which  we  often  see 
to  be  no  better  than  lumber  in  men  of  dull  understanding, 
was,  in  him,  true,  evident,  and  actual  wisdom.  His  moral 
precepts  are  practical  ;  for  they  are  drawn  from  an  intimate 
acquaintance  with  human  nature.  His  maxims  carrry  con- 
viction :  for  they  are  founded  on  the  basis  of  common  sense, 
and  a  very  attentive  and  minute  survey  of  real  life.  His 
mind  was  so  full  of  imagery,  that  he  might  have  been  per- 
petually a  poet ;  yet  it  is  remarkable,  that  however  rich  his 
prose  is  in  this  respect,  his  poetical  pieces,  in  general,  have 
not  much  of  that  splendour,  but  are  rather  distinguished  by 
strong  sentiment,  and  acute  observation,  conveyed  in  har- 
monious and  energetick  verse,  particularly  in  heroick  couplets. 
Though  usually  grave,  and  even    awful  in  his  deportment,  he 
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possessed  uncommon  and  peculiar  powers  of  wit  and  humour; 
he  frequently  indulged  himself  in  colloquial  pleasantry  ;  and  the 
heartiest  merriment  was  often  enjoyed  in  his  company  ;  with 
this  great  advantage,  that,  as  it  was  entirely  free  from  any  poison- 
ous tincture  of  vice  or  impiety,  it  was  salutary  to  those  who 
shared  in  it.  He  had  accustomed  himself  to  such  accuracy  In 
his  common  conversation,^  that  he  at  all  times  expressed  his 
thoughts  with  great  force,  and  an  elegant  choice  of  language, 
the  effect  of  which  was  aided  by  his  having  a  loud  voice,  and  a 
slow  deliberate  utterance.  In  him  were  united  a  most  logical 
head    with    a    most    fertile    imagination,    which    gave   him    an 


1  Though  a  perfect  resemblance  of  Johnson  is  not  to  be  found  in  any  age, 
parts  of  his  character  are  admirably  expressed  by  Clarendon,  in  drawing 
that  of  Lord  Falkland,  whom  the  noble  and  masterly  historian  describes  at 
his  seat  near  Oxford  : — "  Such  an  immenseness  of  wit,  such  a  solidity  of 
judgement,  so  infinite  a  fancy,  bound  in  by  a  most  logical  ratiocination.— 
His  acquaintance  was  cultivated  by  the  most  polite  and  accurate  men,  so 
that  his  house  was  an  University  in  less  volume,  whither  they  came,  not  so 
much  for  repose  as  study,  and  to  examine  and  refine  those  grosser  proposi- 
tions, which  laziness  and  consent  made  current  in  conversation." 

Bayle's  account  of  Menage  may  also  be  quoted  as  exceedingly  applicable 
to  the  great  subject  of  this  work.—"  His  illustrious  friends  erected  a  very 
glorious  monument  to  him  in  the  collection  entitled  Mcftagiana.  Those  who 
judge  of  things  right,  will  confess  that  this  collection  is  very  proper  to  shew 
the  extent  of  genius  and  learning  which  was  the  character  of  Menage.  And 
I  maybe  bold  to  say,  that  the  excellent  works  he  published  will  not  disilngiush 
him  from  other  learned  7nen  so  advantageously  as  this.  To  publish  books  of 
great  learning,  to  make  Greek  and  Latin  verses  exceedingly  well  turned, 
is  not  a  common  talent,  I  own  ;  neither  is  it  extremely  rare.  It  is  in- 
comparably more  difficult  to  find  men  who  can  furnish  discourse  about  an 
infinite  number  of  things,  and  who  can  diversify  them  an  hundred  ways. 
How  many  authours  are  there,  who  are  admired  for  their  works,  on  account 
of  the  vast  learning  that  is  displayed  in  them,  who  are  not  able  to  sustain 
a  conversation.  Those  who  know  Menage  only  by  his  books,  might  think 
he  resembled  those  learned  men  :  but  if  you  shew  the  Men.\(;iana,  you 
distinguish  him  from  them,  and  make  him  known  by  a  talent  which  is 
given  to  very  few  learned  men.  There  it  appears  that  he  was  a  man  who 
spoke  off-hand  a  thousand  good  things.  His  memory  extended  to  what 
was  ancient  and  modern  ;  to  the  court  and  to  the  city ;  to  the  dead  and 
to  the  living  languages  ;  to  things  serious  and  things  jocose  ;  in  a  word,  to  a 
thousand  sorts  of  subjects.  That  which  apjicarcd  a  triilc  to  some  readers  of 
the  Menagiana,  who  did  not  consider  circumstances,  caused  admiration  in 
other  readers,  who  minded  the  difference  between  what  a  man  speaks  with- 
out preparation,  and  that  which  he  prepares  for  tlic  press.  And,  therefore, 
we  cannot  sufficiently  commend  the  care  which  his  illustrious  friends  took  to 
erect  a  monument  so  capable  of  giving  him  immortal  glory.  They  were  not 
obliged  to  rectify  what  they  had  heard  him  say  ;  for,  in  so  doing,  they  had 
not  been  faithful  historians  of  his  conversation." 
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extraordinary  advantage  in  arguing:  for  he  could  reason  close 
or  wide,  as  he  saw  best  for  the  moment.  Exulting  in  his  intel- 
lectual strength  and  dexterity,  he  could,  when  he  pleased,  be  the 
greatest  sophist  that  ever  contended  in  the  lists  of  declamation  ; 
and,  from  a  spirit  of  contradiction,  and  a  delight  in  shewing  his 
powers,  he  would  often  maintain  the  wrong  side  with  equal 
warmth  and  ingenuity  ;  so  that,  when  there  was  an  audience,  his 
real  opinions  could  seldom  be  gathered  from  his  talk;  though 
when  he  was  in  company  with  a  single  friend,  he  would  discuss 
a  subject  with  genuine  fairness  ;  but  he  was  too  conscientious  to 
make  errour  permanent  and  pernicious,  by  deliberately  writing 
it ;  and,  in  all  his  numerous  works,  he  earnestly  inculcated  what 
appeared  to  him  to  be  the  truth;  his  piety  being  constant,  and 
the  ruling  principle  of  all  his  conduct. 

Such  was  Samuel  Johnson,  a  man  whose  talents,  acquire- 
ments, and  virtues,  were  so  extraordinary,  that  the  more  his 
character  is  considered,  the  more  he  will  be  regarded  by  the 
present  age,  and  by  posterity,  with  admiration  and  reverence. 
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THE    LAST    DAYS    OF    SAMUEL    JOHNSON. 

I.— Described  by  Sir  John  Hawkins 
ill  his  ^'  Life  of  Johnson r 

His  complaint  still  increasing,  I  continued  pressing  him  to 
make  a  will ;  but  he  still  procrastinated  that  business.  On  the 
27th  of  November,  in  the  morning,  I  went  to  his  house,  with  a 
purpose  still  farther  to  urge  him  not  to  give  occasion,  by  dying 
intestate,  for  litigation  among  his  relations  ;  but  finding  that  he 
was  gone  to  pass  the  day  with  the  Rev.  Mr.  Strahan,  at  Islington,  I 
followed  him  thither,  and  found  there  our  old  friend  Mr.  Ryland 
and  Mr.  Hoole.  Upon  my  sitting  down,  he  said,  that  the  pro- 
spect of  the  change  he  was  about  to  undergo,  and  the  thought 
of  meeting  his  Saviour,  troubled  him,  but  that  he  had  hope  that 
He  would  not  reject  him. 

I  then  began  to  discourse  with  him  about  his  will,  and  the 
provision  for  Frank,  till  he  grew  angry.  He  told  me,  that  he 
had  signed  and  sealed  the  paper  I  left  him  ;  but  that,  said  I, 
had  blanks  in  it,  which,  as  it  seems,  you  have  not  filled  up  with 
the  names  of  the  executors.  "You  should  have  filled  them  up 
yourself,"  answered  he.  I  replied,  that  such  an  act  would  have 
looked  as  if  I  meant  to  prevent  his  choice  of  a  fitter  person. 
"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  these  minor  virtues  are  not  to  be  exercised  in 
matters  of  such  importance  as  this,"  At  length  he  said  that  on 
his  return  home  he  would  send  for  a  clerk,  and  dictate  a  will  to 
him.  "You  will  then,"  said  I,  "be  inops  consilii ;  rather  do  it 
now.  With  Mr.  Strahan's  permission,  I  will  be  his  guest  at 
dinner;  and,  if  Mr.  Hoolc  will  please  to  hold  the  pen,  I  will,  in 
a  few  words,  make  such  a  disposition  of  your  estate  as  you  shall 
direct."     To   this  he  assented  ;   but   such    a    paroxysm  of   the 
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asthma  seized  him,  as  prevented  our  going  on.  As  the  fire 
burned  up,  he  found  himself  relieved,  and  grew  cheerful.  "  The 
fit,"  said  he,  "  was  very  sharp  ;  but  I  am  now  easy," 

After  I  had  dictated  a  few  lines,  I  told  him,  that  the  ancient  form 
of  wills  contained  a  profession  of  the  faith  of  the  testator  ;  and 
that  he  being  a  man  of  eminence  for  learning  and  parts,  it  would 
afford  an  illustrious  example,  and  well  become  him,  to  make 
such  an  explicit  declaration  of  his  belief,  as  might  obviate  all 
suspicions  that  he  was  any  other  than  a  Christian.  He  thanked 
me  for  the  hint,  and,  calling  for  paper,  wrote  on  a  slip,  that  I  had 
in  my  hand  and  gave  him,  the  following  words  : — "  I  humbly 
commit  to  the  infinite  and  eternal  goodness  of  Almighty  God, 
my  soul  polluted  with  many  sins  ;  but,  as  I  hope,  purified  by 
repentance,  and  redeemed,  as  I  trust,  by  the  death  of  Jesus 
Christ ;  "  and,  returning  it  to  me,  said,  "  This  I  commit  to  your 
custody." 

Upon  my  calling  on  him  for  directions  to  proceed,  he  told  me 
that  his  father,  in  the  course  of  his  trade  of  a  bookseller,  had 
become  bankrupt,  and  that  Mr.  William  Innys  had  assisted  him 
with  money  or  credit  to  continue  his  business.  "  This,"  said  he, 
"  I  consider  as  an  obligation  on  me  to  be  grateful  to  his  de- 
scendants, and  I  therefore  mean  to  give  200/.  to  his  representa- 
tive." He  then  meditated  a  devise  of  his  house  at  Lichfield  to 
the  corporation  of  that  city  for  a  charitable  use  ;  but,  it  being 
freehold,  he  said,  "  I  cannot  live  a  twelvemonth,  and  the  last 
statute  of  mortmain  stands  in  the  way  :  I  must,  therefore,  think 
of  some  other  disposition  of  it."  His  next  consideration  was,  a 
provision  for  Frank,  concerning  the  amount  whereof  I  found  he 
had  been  consulting  Dr.  Brocklesby,  to  whom  he  had  put  this 
question,  "  What  would  be  a  proper  annuity  to  bequeath  to 
a  favourite  servant  1 "  The  doctor  answered,  that  the  circum- 
stances of  the  master  were  the  truest  measure  ;  and  that,  in  the 
case  of  a  nobleman,  50/.  a  year  was  deemed  an  adequate  reward 
for  many  years'  faithful  service.  "  Then  shall  I,"  said  Johnson, 
"be  nobilisshmis ;  for  I  mean  to  leave  Frank  70/.  a  year,  and  I 
desire  you  to  tell  him  so."  And  now,  at  the  making  of  the  will, 
a  devise,  equivalent  to  such  a  provision,  was  therein  inserted. 
The  residue  of  his  estate  and  effects,  which  took  in,  though  he 
intended  it  not,  the  house  at  Lichfield,  he  bequeathed  to  his 
executors,  in  trust  for  a  religious  association  :  which  it  is  needless 
to  describe. 

Having  executed  the  will  with  the  necessary  formalities,  he 
would  have  come  home ;  but  being  pressed  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Strahan  to  stay,  he  consented,  and  we  all  dined  together. 
Towards  the  evening  he  grew  cheerful  ;  and  I  having  promised 
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to  take  him  in  my  coach,  I\Ir.  Strahan  and  Mr.  Ryland  would 
accompany  him  home.  In  the  way  thither  he  appeared  much 
at  ease,  and  told  stories.  At  eight  I  set  him  down,  and  Mr. 
Strahan  and  Mr.  Ryland  betook  themselves  to  their  respective 
homes. 

Sunday,  Nov.  2%tJi. — I  saw  him  about  noon  :  he  was  dozing  ; 
but  waking,  he  found  himself  in  a  circle  of  his  friends.  Upon 
opening  his  eyes,  he  said,  that  the  prospect  of  his  dissolution 
was  very  terrible  to  him,  and  addressed  himself  to  us  all,  in 
nearly  these  words  :  "  You  see  the  state  in  which  I  am ;  con- 
flicting with  bodily  pain  and  mental  distraction :  while  you  are 
in  health  and  strength,  labour  to  do  good,  and  avoid  evil,  if  ever 
you  hope  to  escape  the  distress  that  now  oppresses  me." 

A  little  while  after, — "  I  had,  very  early  in  my  life,  the  seeds 
of  goodness  in  me  :  I  had  a  love  of  virtue,  and  a  reverence  for 
religion  ;  and  these,  I  trust,  have  brought  forth  in  me  fruits  meet 
for  repentance  ;  and,  if  I  have  repented  as  I  ought,  I  am  forgiven. 
I  have,  at  times,  entertained  a  loathing  of  sin  and  of  myself,  par- 
ticularly at  the  beginning  of  this  year,  when  I  had  the  prospect 
of  death  before  me  ;  and  this  has  not  abated  when  my  fears  of 
death  have  been  less ;  and,  at  these  times,  I  have  had  such  rays 
of  hope  shot  into  my  soul,  as  have  almost  persuaded  me  that  I 
am  in  a  state  of  reconciliation  with  God." 

2<^th.  ^Ir.  Langton,  who  had  spent  the  evening  with  him, 
reported  that  his  hopes  were  increased,  and  that  he  was  much 
cheered  upon  being  reminded  of  the  general  tendency  of  his 
writings,  and  of  his  example. 

10th.  I  saw  him  in  the  evening,  and  found  him  cheerful.  Was 
informed  that  he  had,  for  his  dinner,  eaten  heartily  of  a  French 
duck  pie  and  a  pheasant. 

Dec.  I.  He  was  busied  in  destroying  papers.  Gave  to  Mr, 
Langton  and  another  person  [young  Mr.  Desmoulins],  to  fair- 
copy,  some  translations  of  the  Greek  epigrams,  which  he  had 
made  in  the  preceding  nights,  and  transcribed  the  next  morning, 
and  they  began  to  work  on  them. 

3n/.  Finding  his  legs  continue  to  swell,  he  signified  to  his 
physicians  a  strong  desire  to  have  them  scarified  ;  but  they, 
unwilling  to  put  him  to  pain,  and  fearing  a  mortification,  de- 
clined advising  it.  He  afterwards  consulted  his  surgeon,  and 
he  performed  the  operation  on  one  leg. 

4///.  I  visited  him  :  the  scarification  made  yesterday  in  his 
leg  appeared  to  have  had  little  effect.  He  said  to  me,  that 
he  was  easier  in  his  mind,  and  as  fit  to  die  at  that  instant 
as  he  could  be  a  year  hence.  He  requested  me  to  receive 
the   sacrament   with    him    on    Sunday,    the    next    day.      Com- 
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plained  of  great  weakness,  and   of  phantoms  that  haunted  his 
imagination. 

^tJi.  Being  Sunday,  I  commnnicated  with  him  and  Mr. 
Langton,  and  other  of  his  friends,  as  many  as  nearly  filled  the 
room.  Mr.  Strahan,  who  was  constant  in  his  attendance  on  him 
throughout  his  illness,  performed  the  office.  Previous  to  reading 
the  exhortation,  Johnson  knelt,  and,  with  a  degree  of  fervour 
that  I  had  never  been  witness  to  before,  uttered  the  following 
most  eloquent  and  energetic  prayer :  — 

"  Almighty  and  most  merciful  Father,  I  am  now,  as  to  human 
eyes  it  seems,  about  to  commemorate,  for  the  last  time,  the  death 
of  Thy  son  Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  and  Redeemer.  Grant,  O 
Lord,  that  my  whole  hope  and  confidence  may  be  in  His  merits 
and  in  Thy  mercy  :  forgive  and  accept  my  late  conversion  ; 
enforce  and  accept  my  imperfect  repentance  ;  make  this  com- 
memoration of  Him  available  to  the  confirmation  of  my  faith, 
the  establishment  of  my  hope,  and  the  enlargement  of  my 
charity  ;  and  make  the  death  of  Thy  son  Jesus  effectual  to  my 
redemption.  Have  mercy  upon  me,  and  pardon  the  multitude 
of  my  offences.  Bless  my  friends  :  have  mercy  upon  all  men. 
Support  me  by  the  grace  of  Thy  Holy  Spirit  in  the  days  of 
weakness,  and  at  the  hour  of  death,  and  receive  me,  at  my 
death,  to  everlasting  happiness,  for  the  sake  of  Jesus  Christ. — 
Amen." 

Upon  rising  from  his  knees,  after  the  office  was  concluded,  he 
said,  that  he  dreaded  to  meet  God  in  a  state  of  idiocy,  or  with 
opium  in  his  head  ;  and,  that  having  now  communicated  with 
the  effects  of  a  dose  upon  him,  he  doubted  if  his  exertions  were 
the  genuine  operations  of  his  mind,  and  repeated  from  Bishop 
Taylor  this  sentiment,  "that  little  that  has  been  omitted  in 
health  can  be  done  to  any  purpose  in  sickness."  ^ 

'jth.  I  again  visited  him.  Before  my  departure,  Dr.  Brocklesby 
came  in,  and,  taking  him  by  the  wrist,  Johnson  gave  him  a  look 
of  great  contempt,  and  ridiculed  the  judging  of  his  disorder  by 
the  pulse.  He  complained,  that  the  sarcocele  had  again  made 
its  appearance,  and  asked  if  a  puncture  would  not  relieve  him,  as 


^  He  very  much  admired,  and  often  in  the  course  of  his  ilhiess  recited, 
from  the  conchision  of  old  Isaac  Walton's  Life  of  Bis/top  Sanderson,  the 
following  pathetic  request : — "Thus  this  pattern  of  meekness  and  primitive 
innocence  changed  this  for  a  better  life  : — 'tis  now  too  late  to  wish  that  mine 
may  be  like  his  :  for  I  am  in  the  eighty-fifth  year  of  my  age,  and  God  knows 
it  hath  not  :  but,  I  most  humbly  beseech  Almighty  God,  that  my  death  may  ; 
and  I  do  as  earnestly  beg,  that,  if  any  reader  shall  receive  any  satisfaction 
from  this  very  plain,  and  as  true,  relation,  he  will  be  so  charitable  as  to  say, 
Amen." — Hawkins. 
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it  had  done  the  year  before  ?  The  doctor  answered,  that  it 
might,  but  that  his  surgeon  was  the  best  judge  of  the  effect  of 
such  an  operation.  Johnson,  upon  this,  said,  "  How  many  men 
in  a  year  die  through  the  timidity  of  those  whom  they  consult 
for  health  !  I  want  length  of  life,  and  you  fear  giving  me  pain, 
which  I  care  not  for." 

8//a  I  visited  him  with  Mr.  Langton,  and  found  him  dictating 
to  Mr.  Strahan  another  will,  the  former  being,  as  he  had  said  at 
the  time  of  making  it,  a  temporary  one.  On  our  entering  the 
room,  he  said,  "  God  bless  you  both."  I  arrived  just  time  enough 
to  direct  the  execution,  and  also  the  attestation  of  it.  After  he 
had  published  it,  he  desired  Mr.  Strahan  to  say  the  Lord's 
Prayer,  which  he  did,  all  of  us  joining.  Johnson,  after  it,  uttered, 
extempore,  a  few  pious  ejaculations. 

<^th.  I  saw  him  in  the  evening,  and  found  him  dictating  to 
Mr.  Strahan  a  codicil  to  the  will  he  had  made  the  evening 
before.  I  assisted  them  in  it,  and  received  from  the  testator  a 
direction,  to  insert  a  devise  to  his  executors  of  the  house  at 
Lichfield,  to  be  sold  for  the  benefit  of  certain  of  his  relations,  a 
bequest  of  sundry  pecuniary  and  specific  legacies,  a  provision  for 
the  annuity  of  70/.  for  Francis,  and,  after  all,  a  devise  of  all  the 
rest,  residue,  and  remainder  of  his  estate  and  effects,  to  his 
executors,  in  trust  for  the  said  Francis  Barber,  his  executors 
and  administrators ;  and  having  dictated  accordingly,  Johnson 
executed  and  published  it  as  a  codicil  to  his  will. 

He  was  now  so  weak  as  to  be  unable  to  kneel,  and  lamented 
that  he  must  pray  sitting  ;  but,  with  an  effort,  he  placed  himself 
on  his  knees,  while  Mr.  Strahan  repeated  the  Lord's  Prayer. 
During  the  whole  of  the  evening  he  was  much  composed  and 
resigned.  Being  become  very  weak  and  helpless,  it  was 
thought  necessary  that  a  man  should  watch  with  him  all 
night ;  and  one  was  found  in  the  neighbourhood,  who,  for 
h;df-a-crown  a  night,  undertook  to  sit  up  with  and  assist  him. 
When  the  man  had  left  the  room,  he,  in  the  presence  and  hear- 
ing of  Mr.  Strahan  and  Mr.  Langton,  asked  me  where  I  meant 
to  bury  him.  I  answered,  doubtless,  in  Westminster  Abbey : 
•  If,"  said  he,  "  my  executors  think  it  proper  to  mark  the  spot 
of  my  interment  by  a  stone,  let  it  be  so  placed  as  to  protect  my 
body  from  injury."  I  assured  him  it  should  be  done.  Before 
my  departure,  he  desired  Mr.  Langton  to  put  into  my  hands 
money  to  the  amount  of  upwards  of  100/,  with  a  direction  to 
keep  it  till  called  for. 

\oth.  This  day  at  noon  I  saw  him  again.  He  said  to  me, 
that  the  male  nurse  to  whose  care  I  had  committed  him  was 
unfit  for  the  office.     "  He  is,"  .said  he,  "an  idiot,  as  awkward  as 
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a  turnspit  just  put  Into  the  wheel,  and  as  sleepy  as  a  dormouse." 
Mr.  Cruikshank  came  into  the  room,  and  looking  on  his  scarified 
leg  saw  no  sign  of  a  mortification. 

lith.  At  noon,  1  found  him  dozing,  and  would  not  disturb 
him. 

\2tJi.  Saw  him  again  ;  found  him  very  weak,  and,  as  he  said, 
unable  to  pray. 

1 3^//.  At  noon  I  called  at  the  house,  but  went  not  into  his 
room,  being  told  that  he  was  dozing.  I  was  further  informed 
by  the  servants  that  his  appetite  was  totally  gone,  and  that  he 
could  take  no  sustenance.  At  eight  in  the  evening  of  the  same 
day,  word  was  brought  me  by  Mr.  Sastres,  to  whom,  in  his 
last  moments,  he  uttered  these  words,  "  Jam  moriturus,"  that  at 
a  quarter  past  seven,  he  had,  without  a  groan,  or  the  least  sign 
of  pain  or  uneasiness,  yielded  his  last  breath. 

At  eleven,  the  same  evening,  Mr,  Langton  came  tome,  and, in 
an  agony  of  mind,  gave  me  to  understand  that  our  friend  had 
wounded  himself  in  several  parts  of  the  body.  I  was  shocked  at 
the  news  ;  but,  upon  being  told  that  he  had  not  touched  any 
vital  part,  was  easily  able  to  account  for  an  action,  which  would 
else  have  given  us  the  deepest  concern.  The  fact  was,  that, 
conceiving  himself  to  be  full  of  water,  he  had  done  that  which  he 
had  so  often  solicited  his  medical  assistants  to  do — made  two  or 
three  incisions  in  his  lower  limbs,  vainly  hoping  for  some  relief 
from  the  flux  that  might  follow. 

Early  the  next  morning,  Frank  came  to  me ;  and,  being 
desirous  of  knowing  all  the  particulars  of  this  transaction,  I 
interrogated  him  very  strictly  concerning  it,  and  received  from 
him  answers  to  the  following  effect : — 

That,  at  eight  in  the  morning  of  the  preceding  day,  upon  going 
into  the  bedchamber,  his  master,  being  in  bed,  ordered  him  to 
open  a  cabinet,  and  give  him  a  drawer  in  it ;  that  he  did  so,  and 
that  out  of  it  his  master  took  a  case  of  lancets,  and  choosing  one 
of  them,  would  have  conveyed  it  into  the  bed,  which  Frank,  and 
a  young  man  that  sat  up  with  him  seeing,  they  seized  his  hand, 
and  entreated  him  not  to  do  a  rash  action  :  he  said  he  would 
not  ;  but  drawing  his  hand  under  the  bed-clothes,  they  saw  his 
arm  move.  Upon  this  they  turned  down  the  clothes,  and  saw 
a  great  effusion  of  blood,  which  soon  stopped  ;  that  soon  after, 
he  got  at  a  pair  of  scissors  that  lay  in  a  drawer  by  him,  and 
plunged  them  deep  in  the  calf  of  each  leg ;  that  immediately 
they  sent  for  Mr,  Cruikshank  and  the  apothecary,  and  they, 
or  one  of  them,  dressed  the  wounds  ;  that  he  then  fell  into 
that  dozing  which  carried  him  off;  that  it  was  conjectured 
he  lost  eight  or  ten  ounces  of  blood  ;    and    that    this  effusion 
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brought  on  the  dozing,  though    his    pulse    continued  firm    till 
three  o'clock. 

That  this  act  was  not  done  to  hasten  his  end,  but  to  discharge 
the  water  that  he  conceived  to  be  in  him,  I  have  not  the  least 
doubt.  A  dropsy  was  his  disease  ;  he  looked  upon  himself  as 
a  bloated  carcase;  and,  to  attain  the  power  of  easy  respiration, 
would  have  undergone  any  degree  of  temporary  pain.  He 
dreaded  neither  punctures  nor  incisions,  and,  indeed,  defied  the 
trochar  and  the  lancet ;  he  had  often  reproached  his  physicians 
and  surgeon  with  cowardice  ;  and  when  Mr.  Cruikshank  scari- 
fied his  leg,  he  cried  out,  "  Deeper,  deeper  ;  I  will  abide  .the 
consequence  :  you  are  afraid  of  your  reputation,  but  that  is 
nothing  to  me."  To  those  about  him  he  said,  "  You  all 
pretend  to  love  me,  but  you  do  not  love  me  so  well  as  I 
myself  do." 


II. — Described  by  John  Hoole 

in  tJie  ''European  Magazine"  for  September,   1799. 

Satin  day,  Nov.  20.  1784. — This  evening,  about  eight  o'clock,  I 
paid  a  \-isit  to  my  dear  friend  Dr.  Johnson,  whom  I  found  very 
ill  and  in  great  dejection  of  spirits.  We  had  a  most  affecting 
conversation  on  the  subject  of  religion,  in  which  he  exhorted  me, 
with  the  greatest  warmth  of  kindness,  to  attend  closely  to  every 
rehgious  duty,  and  particularly  enforced  the  obligation  of  private 
prayer  and  receiving  the  sacrament.  He  desired  me  to  stay  that 
night  and  join  in  prayer  with  him ;  adding,  that  he  always  went 
to  prayer  every  night  with  his  man  Francis.  He  conjured  me  to 
read  and  meditate  upon  the  Bible,  and  not  to  throw  it  aside  for  a 
play  or  a  novel.  He  said  he  had  himself  lived  in  great  negligence 
of  religion  and  worship  for  forty  years ;  that  he  had  neglected 
to  read  his  Bible,  and  had  often  reflected  what  he  could  hereafter 
say  when  he  should  be  asked  why  he  had  not  read  it.  He 
begged  me  repeatedly  to  let  his  present  situation  have  due  effect 
upon  me ;  and  advised  me,  when  I  got  home,  to  note  down  in 
writing  what  had  passed  between  us,  adding,  that  what  a  man 
writes  in  that  manner  dwells  upon  his  mind.  He  said  many 
things  that  I  cannot  now  recollect,  but  all  delivered  with  the  ut- 
most fervour  of  religious  zeal  and  personal  affection.  Between 
nine  and  ten  o'clock  his  servant  Francis  came  up  stairs  :  he  then 
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said  we  would  all  go  to  prayers,  and,  desiring  me  to  kneel  down 
by  his  bed-side,  he  repeated  several  prayers  with  great  devotion. 
I  then  took  my  leave.  He  then  pressed  me  to  think  of  all  he 
had  said,  and  to  commit  it  to  writing.  I  assured  him  I  would. 
He  seized  my  hand  with  much  warmth,  and  repeated,  "  Promise 
me  you  will  do  it : "  on  which  we  parted,  and  I  engaged  to  see 
him  the  next  day. 

Sunday,  Nov.  21. — About  noon  I  again  visited  him  ;  found 
him  rather  better  and  easier,  his  spirits  more  raised,  and  his  con- 
versation more  disposed  to  general  subjects.  When  I  came  in, 
he  asked  if  I  had  done  what  he  desired  (meaning  the  noting 
down  what  passed  the  night  before)  ;  and  upon  my  saying  that 
I  had,  he  pressed  my  hand  and  said  earnestly,  "  Thank  you." 
Our  discourse  then  grew  more  cheerful.  He  told  me,  with 
apparent  pleasure,  that  he  heard  the  Empress  of  Russia  had 
ordered  "  The  Rambler "  to  be  translated  into  the  Russian 
language,  and  that  a  copy  would  be  sent  him.  Before  we 
parted,  he  put  into  my  hands  a  little  book,  by  Fleetwood,  on 
the  Sacrament,  which  he  told  me  he  had  been  the  means  of 
introducing  to  the  University  of  Oxford  by  recommending  it 
to  a  young  student  there. 

Monday,  Nov.  22. — Visited  the  Doctor :  found  him  seemingly 
better  of  his  complaints,  but  extremely  low  and  dejected.  I  sat 
by  him  till  he  fell  asleep,  and  soon  after  left  him,  as  he  seemed 
little  disposed  to  talk  ;  and,  on  my  going  away,  he  said,  em- 
phatically, "  I  am  very  poorly  indeed  !  " 

Tuesday,  Nov.  23. — Called  about  eleven  :  the  Doctor  not  up  : 
Mrs.  Gardiner  in  the  dining-room  :  the  Doctor  soon  came  to  us, 
and  seemed  more  cheerful  than  the  day  before.  He  spoke  of 
his  design  to  invite  a  Mrs.  Hall  [Wesley's  sister]  to  be  with  him, 
and  to  offer  her  Mrs.  Williams's  room.  Called  again  about 
three  :  found  him  quite  oppressed  with  company  that  morning, 
therefore  left  him  directly. 

Wednesday,  Nov.  24. — Called  about  seven  in  the  evening: 
found  him  very  ill  and  very  low  indeed.  He  said  a  thought 
had  struck  him  that  his  rapid  decline  of  health  and  strength 
might  be  partly  owing  to  the  town  air,  and  spoke  of  getting  a 
lodging  at  Islington.  I  sat  with  him  till  past  nine,  and  then 
took   my  leave. 

TJnirsday,  Nov.  25. — About  three  in  the  afternoon  was  told 
that  he  had  desired  that  day  to  see  no  company.  In  the 
evening,  about  eight,  called  with  Mr.  Nicol,^  and,  to  our  great 
surprise,  we  found  him  then  setting  out  for  Islington,  to   the 

1  Mr.  George  Nicol,  of  Pall  Mall.— J.  Hoole. 
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Rev.  Mr.  Strahan's.  He  could  scarce  speak.  We  went  with  him 
down  the  court  to  the  coach.  He  was  accompanied  by  his 
servant  Frank  and  Mr.  Lowe  the  painter.  I  offered  myself  to 
go  with  him,  but  he  declined   it. 

Friday,  Nov.  26. — Called  at  his  house  about  eleven  :  heard  he 
was  much  better,  and  had  a  better  night  than  he  had  known  a 
great  while,  and  was  expected  home  that  day.  Called  again  in 
the  afternoon — not  so  well  as  he  was,  nor  expected  home  that 
night. 

Saturday,  Nov.  27. — Called  again  about  noon  :  heard  he  was 
much  worse  :  went  immediately  to  Islington,  where  I  found  him 
extremely  bad,  and  scarce  able  to  speak,  with  the  asthma.     Sir 
John  Hawkins,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Strahan,  and  Mrs.  Strahan,  v/ere 
with   him.      Observing  that  we  said  little,  he  desired  that  we' 
would  not  constrain  ourselves,  though  he  was  not  able  to  talk 
with  us.     Soon  after  he  said  he  had  something  to  say  to  Sir  John 
Hawkins,  on  which  we  immediately  went  down  into  the  parlour. 
Sir  John  soon  followed  us,  and  said  he  had  been  speaking  about 
his  will.    Sir  John  started  the  idea  of  proposing  to  him  to  make 
it  on  the  spot ;  that  Sir  John  should  dictate  it,  and  that  I  should 
write  it.      He  went  up  to  propose  it,  and  soon  came  down  with 
the  Doctor's  acceptance.     This  will  was  then  begun  ;  but  before 
we  proceeded  far,  it  being  necessary,  on  account  of  some  alter- 
ation, to  begin  again.  Sir  John  asked  the  Doctor  whether  he 
would  choose  to  make  any  introductory  declaration  respecting 
his  faith.     The  Doctor  said  he  would.     Sir  John  further  asked  if 
he  would  make  any  declaration  of  his  being  of  the  Church  of 
England  :  to  which  the  Doctor  said  "No  !  "  but,  taking  a  pen, 
he  wrote  on  a  paper  the  following  words,  which  he  delivered  to 
Sir  John,  desiring  him  to  keep  it : — "  I  commit  to  the  infinite 
mercies  of  Almighty  God   my  soul,  polluted   with  many  sins  ; 
but  purified,  I   trust,  with  repentance  and  the   death  of  Jesus 
Christ."      While  he  was  at  Mr.  Strahan's,  Dr.  Brocklcsby  came 
in,  and  Dr.  Johnson  put  the  question  to  him,  whether  he  thought 
he  could  live  six  weeks.'  to  which   Dr.   Brocklesby  returned  a 
very  doubtful  answer,  and  soon  left  us.     After  dinner  the  will 
was  finished,  and    about    six    we  came    to    town    in    Sir    John 
Hawkins's  carriage  ;  Sir  John,    Dr.  Johnson,   Mr.  Ryland  (who 
came  in  after  dinner),  and  myself      The  Doctor  appeared  much 
better  in   the  way  home,  and   talked   i)rctty  cheei fully. 

Sunday,  Nov.  28. — Went  to  Dr.  Johnson's  about  two  o'clock  : 
met  Mrs.  Iloole  coming  from  thence,  as  he  was  asleep  :  took  her 
back  with  me  :  found  Sir  John  Hawkins  with  him.  The  Doctor's 
conversation  tolerably  cheerful.  Sir  John  reminded  him  that 
he  had  expressed  a  desire  to  leave  .some  small  memorials  to  his 
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friends,  particularly  a  Polyglot  Bible  to  Mr.  Langton  ;  and  asked 
if  they  should  add  the  codicil  then.  The  Doctor  replied,  "he 
had  forty  things  to  add,  but  could  not  do  it  at  that  time."  Sir 
John  then  took  his  leave.  Mr.  Sastres  came  next  into  the 
dining-room,  where  I  was  with  Mrs.  Iloole.  Dr.  Johnson  hear- 
ing that  Mrs.  Hoole  was  in  the  next  room,  desired  to  see  her. 
He  received  her  with  great  affection,  took  her  by  the  hand,  and 
said  nearly  these  words : — "  I  feel  great  tenderness  for  you  : 
think  of  the  situation  in  which  you  see  me,  profit  by  it,  and 
God  Almighty  keep  you  for  Jesus  Christ's  sake,  Amen."  He 
then  asked  if  we  would  both  stay  and  dine  with  him.  Mrs. 
Hoole  said  she  could  not ;  but  I  agreed  to  stay.  Upon  my 
saying  to  the  Doctor  that  Dr.  Heberden  would  be  with  him 
that  morning,  his  answer  was,  "  God  has  called  me,  and  Dr. 
Heberden  comes  too  late."  Soon  after  this  Dr.  Heberden 
came.  While  he  was  there,  we  heard  them,  from  the  other 
room,  in  earnest  discourse,  and  found  that  they  were  talking 
over  the  affair^  of  the  King  and  Chancellor.  We  overheard 
Dr.  Heberden  say,  "  All  you  did  was  extremely  proper."  After 
Dr.  Heberden  was  gone,  Mr.  Sastres  and  I  returned  into  the 
chamber.  Dr.  Johnson  complained  that  sleep  this  day  had 
powerful  dominion  over  him,  that  he  waked  with  great  difficulty, 
and  that  probably  he  should  go  off  in  one  of  these  paroxysms. 
Afterwards  he  said  that  he  hoped  his  sleep  was  the  effect  of 
opium  taken  some  days  before,  which  might  not  be  worked  off. 
We  dined  together — the  Doctor,  Mr.  Sastres,  Mrs.  Davis,  and 
myself.  He  ate  a  pretty  good  dinner  with  seeming  appetite, 
but  appearing  rather  impatient ;  and  being  asked  unnecessary 
and  frivolous  questions,  he  said  he  often  thought  of  Macbeth — 
"  Question  enrages  him."  He  retired  immediately  after  dinner, 
and  we  soon  went,  at  his  desire  (Mr.  Sastres  and  myself),  and 
sat  with  him  till  tea.  He  said  little,  but  dozed  at  times.  At 
six  he  ordered  tea  for  us,  and  we  went  out  to  drink  it  with 
Mrs.  Davis  ;  but  the  Doctor  drank  none.  The  Rev.  Dr.  Taylor, 
of  Ashbourne,  came  soon  after ;  and  Dr.  Johnson  desired  our 
attendance  at  prayers,  which  were  read  by  Dr.  Taylor.  Mr. 
Ryland  came  and  sat  some  time  with  him  :  he  thought  him 
much  better.  Mr.  Sastres  and  I  continued  with  him  the  re- 
mainder of  the  evening,  when  he  exhorted  Mr.  Sastres  in  nearly 
these  words :  "  There  is  no  one  who  has  shown  me  more 
attention  than  you  have  done,  and  it  is  now  right  you  should 
claim  some  attention  from  me.     You  are  a  young  man,  and  are 

^  This  alludes  to  an  application  made  for  an  increase  to  his  pension,  to 
enable  him  to  go  to  Italy.— J.  HoOLE. 
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to  Struggle  through  Hfe :  you  are  in  a  profession  that  I  dare  say 
you  will  exercise  with  great  fidelity  and  innocence;  but  let  me 
exhort  you  always  to  think  of  my  situation,  which  must  one 
day  be  yours :  always  remember  that  life  is  short,  and  that 
eternity  never  ends  !  I  say  nothing  of  your  religion  ;  for  if  you 
conscientiously  keep  to  it,  I  have  little  doubt  but  you  may  be 
saved  :  if  you  read  the  controversy,  I  think  we  have  the  right 
on  our  side  ;  but  if  you  do  not  read  it,  be  not  persuaded,  from 
any  worldly  consideration,  to  alter  the  religion  in  which  you 
were  educated :  change  not,  but  from  conviction  of  reason." 
He  then  most  strongly  enforced  the  motives  of  virtue  and  piety 
from  the  consideration  of  a  future  state  of  reward  and  punish- 
ment, and  concluded  with  "Remember  all  this,  and  God  bless 
you !  Write  down  what  I  have  said — I  think  you  are  the  third 
person  I  have  bid  do  this."  '  At  ten  o'clock  he  dismissed  us, 
thankine  us  for  a  visit  which  he  said  could  not  have  been  very 
pleasant  to  us. 

Monday,  Nov.  29. — Called  with  my  son  [the  clergyman]  about 
eleven:  saw  the  Doctor,  who  said,  "You  must  not  now  stay;" 
but,  as  we  were  going  away,  he  said,  "I  will  get  Mr.  Hoole  to 
come  next  Wednesday  and  read  the  Litany  to  me,  and  do  you 
and  Mrs.  Hoole  come  with  him."  He  appeared  very  ill.  Re- 
turning from  the  city  I  called  again  to  inquire,  and  heard 
that  Dr.  Butter  was  with  him.  In  the  evening,  about  eight,  called 
again,  and  just  saw  him  ;  but  did  not  stay,  as  Mr.  Langton 
was  with  him  on  business.  I  met  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  going 
away. 

Tuesday,  Nov.  30. — Called  twice  this  morning,  but  did  not 
see  him  ;  he  was  much  the  same.  In  the  evening,  between  six 
and  seven,  went  to  his  house :  found  there  Mr.  Langton,  Mr. 
Sastres,  and  Mr.  Ryland :  the  Doctor  being  asleep  in  the 
chamber,  we  went  all  to  tea  and  coffee ;  when  the  Doctor 
came  in  to  us  rather  cheerful,  and  entering  said,  "  Dear  gentle- 
men, how  do  you  do  }  "  He  drank  coffee,  and,  in  the  course  of 
the  conversation,  said  that  he  recollected  a  poem  of  his,  made 
some  years  ago  on  a  young  gentleman  coming  of  age  [p.  328]. 
He  repeated  the  whole  with  great  spirit  ;  it  consisted  of  about 
fifteen  or  sixteen  stanzas  of  four  lines,  in  alternate  rhyme.  He 
said  he  had  only  repeated  it  once  since  he  composed  it,  and  that 
he  never  gave  but  one  copy.  He  said  several  excellent  things 
that  evening,  and  among  the  rest,  that  "  scruples  made  many 
men  miserable,  but  few  men  good."  He  spoke  of  the  affectation 
that   men   had  to   accuse  themselves   of  petty   faults  or  weak- 


'  The  other  two  were  Dr.  Brocklcsby  and  myself.— J.  HooLE. 
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nesses,  in  order  to  exalt  themselves  into  notice  for  any  extra- 
ordinary   talents    which    they    might    possess ;    and    instanced 
Waller,  which  he  said   he  would  record  if  he  lived    to  revise 
his  life.     Waller  was  accustomed  to  say  that  his  memory  was 
so  bad  he  would  sometimes  forget  to  repeat  his  grace  at  table, 
or  the  Lord's  Prayer,  perhaps  that  people  might  wonder  at  what 
he  did  else  of  great  moment ;  for  the  Doctor  observed,  that  no 
man    takes    upon  himself   small  blemishes   without   supposing 
that  great  abilities  are  attributed  to  him;    and  that,  in  short, 
this  affectation  of  candour  or  modesty  was  but  another  kind  of 
indirect  self-praise,  and  had  its  foundation  in   vanity.      Frank 
bringing  him  a  note,  as  he  opened  it  he  said  an  odd  thought 
struck  him,  that  "one  should  receive  no  letters  in  the  grave."  ^ 
His    talk   was    in    general   very    serious    and    devout,    though 
occasionally  cheerful:  he  said,  "You  are  alUserious  men,  and 
I  will  tell  you  something.     About  two  years  since  I  feared  that 
I  had  neglected  God,  and  that  then  I  had  not  a  mind  to  give 
Him  ;  on  which  I  set  about  to  read  Thomas  a  Kempis  in  Low 
Dutch,  which   I  accomplished,  and  thence    I  judged  that   my 
mind  was  not  impaired,  Low  Dutch  having  no  affinity  with  any 
of  the  languages  which  I  knew."     With  respect  to  his  recovery, 
he  seemed  to  think  it  hopeless.     There  was  to  be  a  consultation 
of  physicians  next  day ;    he  wished  to  have  his  legs   scarified 
to  let  out  the  water  ;  but  this  his  medical  friends  opposed,  and 
he   submitted    to   their   opinion,   though   he   said    he    was    not 
satisfied.      At   half-past    eight   he    dismissed    us    all    but    Mr. 
Langton.     I  first  asked  him  if  my  son  should  attend  him  next 
day,  to  read  the  Litany,  as  he  had  desired  ;  but  he  declined  it 
on   account   of  the   expected    consultation.      We    went    away, 
leaving  Mr.  Langton  and  Mr.   Desmoulins,  a  young  man  who 
was  employed  in  copying  his  Latin  epigrams. 

Wednesday,  Dec.  i. — At  his  house  in  the  evening :  drank  tea 
and  coffee ;  with  Mr.  Sastres,  Mr.  Desmoulins,  and  Mr.  Hall : 
went  into  the  Doctor's  chamber  after  tea,  when  he  gave  me  an 
epitaph  to  copy,  written  by  him  for  his  father,  mother,  and 
brother.     He  continued  much  the  same, 

Thursday,    Dec.    2. — Called    in    the    morning,    and    left    the 

epitaph  ;    with  him    in    the    evening   about   seven  ;    found    Mr. 

Langton    and    Mr.    Desmoulins;    did   not   see  the   Doctor;    he 

was  in  his  chamber,  and  afterwards  engaged  with  Dr.  Scott. 

Friday,  Dec.  3. — Called ;  but  he  wished  not  to  see  any  body. 

1  This  note  was  from  Mr.  Davies  the  bookseher,  and  mentioned  a  present 
of  some  pork  ;  upon  which  the  Doctor  said,  in  a  manner  that  seemed  as  if 
he  thought  it  ill-timed,  "  Too  much  of  this,"  or  some  such  expression. — 
J.  HOOLE. 
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Consultations  of  physicians  to  be  held  that  day  ;  called  again 
in  the  evening;  found  Mr.  Langton  with  him  ;  Mr.  Sastres  and 
I  went  together  into  his  chamber  ;  he  was  extremely  low.  "  I 
am  very  bad  indeed,  dear  gentlemen,"  he  said  ;  "very  bad,  very 
low,  very  cold,  and  I  think  I  find  my  life  to  fail."  In  about  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  he  dismissed  Mr.  Sastres  and  me  ;  but  called 
me  back  again,  and  said  that  next  Sunday,  if  he  lived,  he 
designed  to  take  the  sacrament,  and  wished  me,  my  wife,  and 
son  to  be  there.     We  left  Mr.  Langton  with  him. 

Saturday,  Dec.  4. — Called  on  him  about  three  ;  ne  was  much 
the  same  ;  did  not  see  him,  he  had  much  company  that  day. 
Called  in  the  evening  with  Mr.  Sastres  about  eight ;  found  he 
was  not  disposed  for  company ;  Mr.  Langton  with  him  ;  did 
not   see  him. 

Sunday,  Dec.  5. — Went  to  Bolt  Court  with  Mrs.  Hoole  after 
eleven  ;  found  there  Sir  John  Hawkins,  Rev.  Mr.  Strahan, 
Mrs.  Gardiner,  and  Mr.  Desmoulins,  in  the  dining-room.  After 
some  time  the  Doctor  came  to  us  from  the  chamber,  and 
saluted  us  all,  thanking  us  all  for  this  visit  to  him.  He  said  he 
found  himself  very  bad,  but  hoped  he  should  go  well  through 
the  duty  which  he  was  about  to  do.  The  sacrament  was  then 
administered  to  all  present,  Frank  being  of  the  number.  The 
Doctor  repeatedly  desired  Mr.  Strahan  to  speak  louder  ;  seem- 
ing very  anxious  not  to  lose  any  part  of  the  service,  in  which 
he  joined  in  very  great  fervour  of  devotion.  The  service  over, 
he  again  thanked  us  all  for  attending  him  on  the  occasion  ; 
he  said  he  had  taken  some  opium  to  enable  him  to  support  the 
fatigue  :  he  seemed  quite  spent,  and  lay  in  his  chair  some  time 
in  a  kind  of  doze  :  he  then  got  up  and  retired  into  his  chamber. 
Mr.  Ryland  then  called  on  him.  I  was  with  them  :  he  said 
to  Mr.  Ryland,  "1  have  taken  my  viaticum:  I  hope  I  shall 
arrive  safe  at  the  end  of  my  journey,  and  be  accepted  at  last." 
He  spoke  very  despondingly  several  times  :  Mr.  Ryland  com- 
forted him,  ob.scrving  that  "we  had  great  hopes  given  us." 
"Yes,"  he  replied,  "we  have  hopes  given  us;  but  they  are 
conditional,  and  I  know  not  how  far  I  have  fulfilled  those 
conditions."  He  afterwards  said,  "  However,  I  think  that  I  have 
now  corrected  all  bad  and  vicious  habits."  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds 
called  on  him  :  we  left  them  together.  Sir  Joshua  being  gone, 
he  called  Mr.  Ryland  and  me  again  to  him;  he  continued 
talking  very  .seriously,  and  repeated  a  prayer  or  collect  with 
great  fervour,  when  Mr.  Ryland  took  his  leave.  My  son  came 
to  us  from  his  church  :  we  were  at  dinner — Dr.  Johnson,  Mrs. 
Gardiner,  myself,  Mrs.  Hoole,  my  son,  and  Mr.  Desmoulins. 
He  ate  a  tolerable  dinner,  iMit  retired  directly  after  dinner.     He 
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had  looked  out  a  sermon  of  Dr.  Clarke's,  "  On  the  Shortness 
of  Life,"  for  me  to  read  to  him  after  dinner,  but  he  was  too  ill 
to  hear  it.  After  six  o'clock  he  called  us  all  into  his  room,  when 
he  dismissed  us  for  that  night  with  a  prayer,  delivered  as  he 
sat  in  his  great  chair  in  the  most  fervent  and  affecting  manner, 
his  mind  appearing  wholly  employed  with  the  thoughts  of 
another  life.  He  told  Mr.  Ryland  that  he  wished  not  to  come 
to  God  with  opium,  but  that  he  hoped  he  had  been  properly 
attentive.  He  said  before  us  all,  that  when  he  recovered  the 
last  spring,  he  had  only  called  it  a  reprieve,  but  that  he  did 
think  it  was  for  a  longer  time ;  however  he  hoped  the  time  that 
had  been  prolonged  to  him  might  be  the  means  of  bringing 
forth  fruit  meet  for  repentance. 

Monday,  Dec.  6. — Sent  in  the  morning  to  make  inquiry  after 
him  ;  he  was  much  the  same;  called  in  the  evening;  found  Mr. 
Cruikshanks  the  surgeon  with  him ;  he  said  he  had  been  that  day 
quarrelling  with  all  his  physicians  :  he  appeared  in  tolerable 
spirits. 

Tuesday,  Dec.  7. — Called  at  dinner  time  ;  saw  him  eat  a  very 
good  dinner  :  he  seemed  rather  better,  and  in  spirits. 

Wednesday  Dec.  8. — Went  with  Mrs.  Hoole  and  my  son,  by 
appointment ;  found  him  very  poorly  and  low,  after  a  very  bad 
night.  Mr.  Nichols  the  printer  was  there.  My  son  read  the 
Litany,  the  Doctor  several  times  urging  him  to  speak  louder. 
After  prayers  Mr.  Langton  came  in;  much  serious  discourse; 
he  warned  us  all  to  profit  by  his  situation  ;  and,  applying  to  me, 
who  stood  next  him,  exhorted  me  to  lead  a  better  life  than  he 
had  done.  "A  better  life  than  you,  my  dear  Sir!"  I  repeated. 
He  replied  warmly,  "  Don't  compliment  now."  He  told  Mr. 
Langton  that  he  had  the  night  before  enforced  on a  power- 
ful argument  to  a  powerful  objection  against  Christianity. 

He  had  often  thought  it  might  seem  strange  that  the  Jews,  who 
refused  belief  to  the  doctrine  supported  by  the  miracles  of  our 
Saviour,  should  after  His  death  raise  a  numerous  church;  but  he 
said  that  they  expected  fully  a  temporal  prince,  and  with  this 
idea  the  multitude  was  actuated  when  they  strewed  His  way  with 
palm-branches  on  His  entry  into  Jerusalem  ;  but  finding  their  ex- 
pectations afterwards  disappointed,  rejected  Him,  till  in  process 
of  time,  comparing  all  the  circumstances  and  prophecies  of  the 
Old  Testament,  confirmed  in  the  New,  many  were  converted  ; 
that  the  apostles  themselves  once  believed  Him  to  be  a  temporal 
prince.  He  said  that  he  had  always  been  struck  with  the  re- 
semblance of  the  Jewish  passover  and  the  Christian  doctrine  of 
redemption.  He  thanked  us  all  for  our  attendance,  and  we  left 
him  with  Mr.  Langton. 
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Thursday,  Dec.  9. — Called  in  the  evening ;  did  not  see  him  as 
he  was  engaged. 

Friday,  Dec.  10. — Called  about  eleven  in  the  morning ;  saw 
Mr.  La  Trobe  there  ;  neither  of  us  saw  the  Doctor,  as  we  un- 
derstood he  wished  not  to  be  visited  that  day.  In  the  evening  I 
sent  him  a  letter,  recommending  Dr.  Dalloway  (an  irregular 
physician)  as  an  extraordinary  person  for  curing  the  dropsy. 
He  returned  me  a  verbal  answer  that  he  was  obliged  to  me,  but 
that  it  was  too  late.     My  son  read  prayers  with  him  this  day. 

Saturday,  Dec.  1 1. — Went  to  Bolt  Court  about  twelve;  met 
there  Dr.  Burney,  Dr.  Taylor,  Sir  John  Hawkins,  Mr.  Sastres, 
Mr.  Paradise,  Count  Zenobia,  and  Mr.  Langton.  Mrs.  Hoole 
called  for  me  there  :  we  both  went  to  him  ;  he  received  us  very 
kindly ;  told  me  he  had  my  letter,  but  "  it  was  too  late  for  doctors 
regidar  or  irregular."  His  physicians  had  been  with  him  that 
day,  but  prescribed  nothing.  Mr.  Cruikshanks  came  ;  the  Doctor 
was  rather  cheerful  with  him  ;  he  said,  "  Come,  give  me  your  hand," 
and  shook  him  by  the  hand,  adding,  "  You  shall  make  no  other 
use  of  it  now;  "  meaning  he  should  not  examine  his  legs.  Mr. 
Cruikshanks  wished  to  do  it,  but  the  Doctor  would  not  let  him. 
Mr.  Cruikshanks  said  he  would  call  in  the  evening. 

Sunday,  Dec  12. — Was  not  at  Bolt  Court  in  the  forenoon  ;  at 
St.  Sepulchre's  school  in  the  evening  with  Mrs.  Hoole,  where  we 
saw  Mrs.  Gardiner  and  Lady  Rothes;  heard  that  Dr.  Johnson 
was  very  bad,  and  had  been  something  delirious.  Went  to  Bolt 
Court  about  nine,  and  found  there  Mr.  Windham  and  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Strahan.  The  Doctor  was  then  very  bad  in  bed,  which  I 
think  he  had  only  taken  to  that  day :  he  had  now  refused  to  take 
any  more  medicine  or  food.  Mr.  Cruikshanks  came  about  eleven  : 
he  endeavoured  to  persuade  him  to  take  some  nourishment,  but  in 
vain.  Mr.  Windham  then  went  again  to  him,  and,  by  the  advice 
of  Mr.  Cruikshanks,  put  it  upon  this  footing — that  by  persisting 
to  refuse  all  sustenance  he  might  probably  defeat  his  own  purpose 
to  preserve  his  mind  clear,  as  his  weakness  might  bring  on  para- 
lytic complaints  that  might  affect  his  mental  powers.  The  Doctor, 
Mr.  Windham  said,  heard  him  patiently  ;  but  when  he  had 
heard  all,  he  desired  to  be  troubled  no  more.  He  then  took  a 
most  affectionate  leave  of  Mr.  Windham,  who  reported  to  us  the 
issue  of  the  conversation,  for  only  Mr.  Desmoulins  was  with 
them  in  the  chamber.  I  did  not  see  the  Doctor  that  day,  being 
fearful  of  disturbing  him,  and  never  conversed  with  him  again. 
I  came  away  about  half-past  eleven  with  Mr.  Windham. 

Monday,  Dec.  13. — Went  to  ]3olt  Court  at  eleven  o'clock  in 
the  morning;  met  a  young  lady  coming  down  stairs  from  the 
Doctor,  whom,  upon  inquiry,  I  found  to  be  Miss  Morris  (a  sister 
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to  Miss  Morris,  formerly  on  the  stage).  Mrs.  Desmoulins  told 
me  that  she  had  seen  the  Doctor ;  that  by  her  desire  he  had  been 
told  she  came  to  ask  his  blessing,  and  that  he  said,  "God  bless 
you  ! "  I  then  went  up  into  his  chamber,  and  found  him  lying 
very  composed  in  a  kind  of  doze  :  he  spoke  to  nobody.  Sir  John 
Hawkins,  Mr.  Langton,  Mrs.  Gardiner,  Rev.  Mr.  Strahan  and 
Mrs.  Strahan,  Doctors  Brocklesby  and  Butter,  Mr.  Steevens,  and 
Mr.  Nichols  the  printer,  came;  but  no  one  chose  to  disturb  him 
by  speaking  to  him,  and  he  seemed  to  take  no  notice  of  any 
person.  While  Mrs.  Gardiner  and  I  were  there,  before  the  rest 
came,  he  took  a  little  warm  milk  in  a  cup,  when  he  said  something 
upon  its  not  being  properly  given  into  his  hand  :  he  breathed 
very  regular,  though  short,  and  appeared  to  be  mostly  in  a  calm 
sleep  or  dozing.  I  left  him  in  this  state,  and  never  more  saw  him 
alive.  In  the  evening  I  supped  with  Mrs.  Hoole  and  my  son  at 
Mr.  Braithwaite's,and  at  night  my  servant  brought  me  word  that 
n  y  dearest  friend  died  that  evening  about  seven  o'clock  ;  and 
next  morning  I  went  to  the  house,  where  I  met  Mr.  Seward ;  we 
went  together  into  the  chamber,  and  there  saw  the  most  awful 
sight  of  Dr.  Johnson  laid  out  in  his  bed,  without  life  ! 
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PROSE    WORKS    OF    SAMUEL    JOHNSON,    LL.D.^ 


N.B. — To  those  which  he  himself  acknovvledq-ed  is  added  acknowl.  To 
those  which  may  be  fully  believed  to  be  his  from  internal  evidence  is 
added  intern,  evid. 

1735.    Abridgment    and    translation   of    Lobo's    Voyage   to 
Abyssinia,  acknoivl. 

1738.  Part  of  a  translation  of  Father  Paul  Sarpi's  History  of 

the  Council  of  Trent,  acknoivl. 

N.B. — As    this  work,   after    some    sheets  were  printed,   suddenly 
stopped,  I  know  not  whether  any  part  of  it  is  now  to  be  found. 

For  the  Gentleman  s  Magazine  : — 
Preface,  intern,  evid. 
Life  of  Father  Paul,  acknowl. 

1739.  ^  complete  Vindication  of  the  Licenser  of  the  Stage 

from  the  malicious  and  scandalous  aspersions  of 
Mr.  Brooke,  author  of  Giistavus  Vasa,  acknowl. 
Marinor  Norfolcicnse :  or  an    Essay  on  an    ancient   pro- 
phetical inscription  in  monkish  rhyme,  lately  discovered 
near    Lynne   in    Norfolk,   by    Pkobus    Britannicus, 
acknowl. 


'  I  do  not  here  include  his  poetical  works ;  for,  exccptin.i,'  his  Latin  trans- 
lation of  Pope's  Messiah,  his  London,  and  his  Vanity  of  Human  Wishes, 
imitated  from  Juvenal,  his  I'rolocjue  on  the  openinj^  of  Drury-Lane  Theatre 
by  Mr.  Garrick,  ;ind  his  Irene,  a  Tragedy,  they  arc  very  numerous  and  in 
general  short ;  and  I  have  promised  a  complete  edition  of  them,  in  which  I 
shall,  with  the  utmost  care,  ascertain  their  authenticity,  and  illustrate  them 
with  notes  and  various  readings. 
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For  the  Gentleman's  Magazine : — 
Life  of  Boerhaave,  acknoivl. 
Address  to  the  Reader,  ijitern.  evid. 
Appeal  to  the  Public  in  behalf  of  the  Editor,  intern. 

evid. 
Considerations  on  the  case  of  Dr.  Trapp's  Sermons ; 

a  plausible  attempt  to  prove  that  an  author's  work 

may  be  abridged  without  injuring  his   property, 

acknowl. 

^  *Address  to  the  Reader  in  May. 

1740.  For  the  Gentleman  s  Magazine  : — 

Preface,  intern,  evid. 
Life  of  Admiral  Drake,  acknowl. 
Life  of  Admiral  Blake,  acknoivl. 
Life  of  Philip  Barretier,  acknozd. 
Essay  on  Epitaphs,  acknowl. 

1 74 1.  For  the  Gentleman  s  Magazine : — 

Preface,  intern  evid. 

A  free  translation  of  the  Jests  of  Hierocles,  with  an 
introduction,  intern,  evid. 

Debate  on  the  Hiunble  Petition  and  Advice  of  the  Rump 
Parliament  to  Cromwell,  in  1657,  to  assume  the  title  of 
King ;  abridged,  methodised,  and  digested,  intern,  evid. 

Translation  of  Abbe  Guyon's  Dissertation  on  the  Ama- 
zons, intern,  evid. 

Translation  of  Fontenelle's  Panegyric  on  Dr.  Morin, 
intern,  evid. 

1 742.  For  the  Gentleman's  Magazine  : — 

Preface,  intern,  evid. 

Essay  on  the  Account  of  the  Conduct  of  the  Duchess 
of  Marlborough,  acknoivl. 

An  Account  of  the  Life  of  Peter  Burman,  acknowl. 

The  Life  of  Sydenham,  afterwards  prefixed  to  Dr. 
Swan's  edition  of  his  works,  acknoxvl. 

Proposals  for  printing  Bibliotheca  Harleiana,  or  a 
Catalogue  of  the  Library  of  the  Earl  of  Oxford, 
afterwards  prefixed  to  the  first  volume  of  that 
catalogue,  in  which  the  Latin  accounts  of  the  books 
were  written  by  him,  acknozvl. 


1  [These  and  several  other  articles,  which  are  marked  with  an  asterisk 
were  suggested  to  Mr.  Malone  by  Mr.  Chalmers  as  probably  written  by  Dr. 
Johnson  ;  they  have  been  therefore  added  to  this  general  list.— Croker.] 
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Abridgment,  entitled  Foreign  History,  intern,  evid. 
Essay  on  the  Description  of  China,  from  the  French  of 
Du  Halde,  intern,  evid. 

1743.  Dedication  to  Dr.  Mead  of  Dr.  James's  Medicinal  Dic- 

tionary, intern,  evid. 

For  the  Gentlemmis  JMagazine  : — 

Preface,  intern,  evid. 

Parliamentary  Debates  under  the  name  of  Debates 
in  the  Senate  of  Lilliput,  from  Nov.  19,  1740,  to 
Feb.  23,  1742-3,  inclusive,  acknowl. 

Considerations  on  the  Dispute  between  Crousaz  and 
Warburton  on  Pope's  Essay  on  Man,  intern,  evid. 

A  Letter,  announcing  that  the  Life  of  Mr.  Savage 
was  speedily  to  be  published  by  a  person  who  was 
favoured  with  his  confidence,  intern,  evid. 

Adv^ertisement  for  Osborne  concerning  the  Harleian 
Catalogue,  intern,  evid. 

1744.  Life  of  Richard  Savage,  acknozul. 

Preface  to  the  Harleian  Miscellany,  acknowl. 

For  the  Gentleman  s  Magazine : — 

Preface,  intern,  evid. 

1745.  Miscellaneous  Observations  on  the  tragedy  of  Mac- 

beth, with  remarks  on  Sir  T.  H.'s  (Sir  Thomas 
Hanmer's)  Edition  of  Shakspeare,  and  proposals 
for  a  new  Edition  of  that  Poet,  acknowl. 

1747.  Plan    for    a    Dictionary    of  the    ENGLISH    LANGUAGE, 

addressed    to    Philip    Dormer,    Earl    of    Chesterfield, 
acknozul. 

For  the  Gentleman  s  Magazine : — 

*Lauder's  Proposals  for  printing  the  Adamus  Exid 

of  Grotius. 
[Abridgment  of  Foreign  History,  Gent.  Mag.  1794, 

p.  1 00 1.] 

For  the  Gentleman  s  Magazine : — 

1748,  Life  of  Roscommon,  acknoivl. 
Foreign  History,  November,  intern,  evid. 

For  Mr.  Dodsleys  Preceptor : — 

Preface,  acknowl. 

Vision  of  Theodore  the  Hermit,  acknowl. 
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For  the  Gentleman^ s  Magazine  : — 

1749  *Lettcr  on  Fire  Works. 

1750.  The  Rambler,  the  first  paper  of  which  was  published 
20th  of  March  this  year,  and  the  last  17th  of  March, 
1752,  the  day  on  w'lich  Mrs.  Johnson  died/  acknowl. 
Letter  in  the  General  Advertiser  to  excite  the  attention 
of  the  public  to  the  performance  of  Comus,  which  was 
next  day  to  be  acted  at  Drury  Lane  play-house,  for 
the  benefit  of  Milton's  grand-daughter,  acknowl. 
Preface  and  postscript  to  Lauder's  Pamphlet,  entitled 
"An  Essay  on  Milton's  Use  and  Imitation  of  the 
Moderns  in  his  '  Paradise  Lost,' "  achiowl. 

For  the  Gentlejuan's  Magazine : — 

Address  to  the  Public  concerning   Miss  Williams's 
Miscellanies. 
1751      Life  of  Chcynel,  in  the  Miscellany  called  "The  Student," 
acknoii'l. 
Letter    for    Lauder,    addressed    to    the    Rev.    Dr.   John 
Douglas,  acknov\'ledging  his  fraud   concerning  Milton 
in  terms  of  suitable  contrition,  acknowl. 
Dedication  to  the  Eirl  of  Middlesex  of  Mrs.  Charlotte 
Lennox's  "Female  Quixote,"  intern,  evid. 

For  the  Gentleman's  Magazine : — 

*Prcface. 

"■•'•'Criticism  on  Moore's  Gil  Bias. 

1753.  Dedication  to  John,  Earl  of  Orrery,  of  Shakspeare  illus- 

trated, by  Mrs.  Charlotte  Lennox,  acknowl. 
During  this  and  the  following  year  he  wrote  and  gave  to 
his  much-loved  friend,  Dr.  Bathurst,  the  papers  in  the 
Adventurer,  signed  T.,  acknowl. 

For  the  Gentleman  s  Magazine  : — 

*  Preface. 

*Notice  of  Mr.  Edward  Cave's  death,  inserted  in  the 
last  page  of  the  index. 

1754.  Life  of  Edward  Cave,  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine, 

acknowl. 

For  the  Gentleman  s  Magazine : — 
*Prefacc. 

^  [This  is  a  mistake.     The  last  number  of  the  Rambler  appeared  on  the 
14th  of  March,  three  days  before  Mrs.  Johnson  died. — Malone  ] 
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1755.  A  Dictionary,  with  a  Grammar  and  History,  of  the 
English  Language,  acknowl. 
An  Account  of  an  Attempt  to  ascertain  the  Longitude 
at  Sea,  by  an  exact  Theory  of  the  Variations  of  the 
Magnetical  Needle,  with  a  Table  of  the  Variations  at 
the  most  remarkable  cities  in  Europe,  from  the  year 
1660  to  17S0,  acknozul.  This  he  wrote  for  Mr.  Zachariah 
Williams,  an  ingenious  ancient  Welsh  gentleman,  father 
of  Mrs,  Anna  Williams,  whom  he  for  many  years 
kindly  lodged  in  his  house.  It  was  published  with  a 
translation  into  Italian  by  Signor  Baretti.  In  a  copy 
of  it,  which  he  presented  to  the  Bodleian  Library  at 
Oxford,  is  pasted  a  character  of  the  late  Mr.  Zachariah 
Williams,  plainly  written  by  Johnson,  intern,  evid. 

1756     An  Abridgment  of  his  Dictionary,  acknowl. 

Several  Essays  in  the  Universal  Visitor,  which  there  is 
some  difficulty  in  ascertaining.  All  that  are  marked 
with  two  asterisks  have  been  ascribed  to  him,  although 
I  am  confident,  from  internal  evidence,  that  we  should 
except  from  these  "  The  Life  of  Chaucer,"  "  Reflections 
on  the  State  of  Portugal,"  and  "  An  Essay  on  Archi- 
tecture." And  from  the  same  evidence  I  am  confident 
that  he  wrote  "  Further  Thoughts  on  Agriculture," 
and  "  A  Dissertation  on  the  State  of  Literature  and 
Authors."  The  Dissertation  on  the  Epitaphs  of  Pope 
he  afterwards  acknowledged,  and  added  to  his  '  Idler." 
Life  of  Sir  Thomas  Browne,  prefixed  to  a  new  edition  of 
his  Christian  Morals,  acknozul. 


In  the  Literary  Magazine,  or  Universal  Review, 
which  began  in  January,  1756,  his  ORIGINAL  ESSAYS 


are 


The  Preliminary  Address,  intern,  evid. 

An    Introduction    to   the    Political    State    of    Great 

Britain,  intern,  evid. 
Remarks  on  the  Militia  Bill,  intern,  evid. 
Observations    on    his    Britannic    Majesty's    Treaties 

with  the  Empress  of  Russia  and  the  Landgrave  of 

liesse  Casscl,  intern,  evid. 
Observations  on  the  Present  State  of  Affairs, ////tvv/. 

evid. 
Memoirs  of  PVcderick  III.,  King  of  Prussia,  intern. 

evid. 
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In   the   Literary   Magazine,   or   Universal   Review 

{continued)  : — • 

In  the  same  MAGAZINE  his  Reviews  are  of  the  fol- 
lowing books  : — "  Birch's  History  of  the  Royal 
Society  ;  "  "  Browne's  Christian  Morals  ;  "  "  War- 
ton's  Essay  on  the  Writings  and  Genius  of  Pope," 
vol.  i.  ;  "  Hampton's  Translation  of  Polybius ;  " 
"  Sir  Isaac  Newton's  Arguments  in  proof  of  a 
Deity ;  "  "  Borlase's  History  of  the  Isles  of  Sicily  ;  " 
"  Home's  Experiments  on  Bleaching;"  "Browne's 
History  of  Jamaica  ;  "  "  Hales  on  Distilling  Sea- 
Waters,  Ventilators  in  Ships,  and  curing  an  ill 
taste  in  Milk  ;  "  "  Lucas's  Essay  on  Waters  ;  " 
"  Keith's  Catalogue  of  the  Scottish  Bishops ; " 
"  Philosophical  Transactions,"  vol.  xlix.  ;  "Miscel- 
lanies by  Elizabeth  Harrison  ;  "  "  Evans's  Map  and 
Account  of  the  Middle  Colonics  in  America  ; " 
"The  Cadet,  a  Military  Treatise;"  "The  Conduct 
of  the  Ministry  relating  to  the  present  War,  im- 
partially examined,"  intern,  evid. 
"  Mrs.  Lennox's  Translation  of  Sully's  Memoirs ;  " 
"Letter  on  the  Case  of  Admiral  Byng;"  "Appeal 
to  the  People  concerning  Admiral  Byng;"  "  Han- 
way's  Eight  Days'  Journey  "  and  "  Essay  on  Tea  ; " 
"  Some  further  particulars  in  Relation  to  the  Case 
of  Admiral  Byng,  by  a  Gentleman  of  Oxford," 
ac^noza/. 
Mr.  Jonas  Hanway  having  written  an  angry  Answer 
to  the  Review  of  his  Essay  on  Tea,  Johnson,  in  the 
same  collection,  made  a  reply  to  it,  acknozvl.  This 
is  the  only  instance,  it  is  believed,  when  he  con- 
descended to  take  notice  of  any  thing  that  had 
been  written  against  him ;  and  here  his  chief  in- 
tention seems  to  have  been  to  make  sport. 
Dedication  to  the  Earl  of  Rochford  of,  and  Preface  to, 

Mr.  Payne's    introduction  to  the   Game  of   Draughts, 

acknozvl. 
Introduction  to  the  London  Chronicle,  an  Evening  Paper, 

which  still  subsists  with  deserved  credit,  acknozvl. 
*"  Observations  on  the  Foregoing  Letter,"  i.e.,  A  Letter 

on  the  American  Colonies. 
1757.     Speech  on  the  subject  of  an  Address  to  the  Throne  after 

the  Expedition  to  Rochefort;  delivered  by  one  of  his 

friends   in  some  public  meeting  :   it  is  printed   in  the 

Gentleman's  Magazine  for  October,  1785,  intej'n.  evid. 
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The  first  two  paragraphs  of  the  Preface  to  Sir  William 
Chambers's  Designs  of  Chinese  Buildings,  &c.,  acknowl. 

1758.  The  Idler,  which  began  April  5,  in  this  year,  and  was 

continued  till  April  5,  1760,  acknozvl. 
An    Essay   on   the    Bravery    of    the    English    Common 
Soldiers  was  added  to  it,  when  published  in  volumes, 
ackjiozvl. 

1759.  Rasselas,  Prince  of  Abyssinia,  a  Talc,  (^C/^«<?2£^/. 
Advertisement   for  the  Proprietors  of  the  Idler  against 

certain  persons  who  pirated  those  papers  as  they 
came  out  singly  in  a  newspaper  called  the  Universal 
Chronicle,  or  Weekly  Gazette,  intern,  evid. 

For  Mrs.  Charlotte  Lennox's  English  Version  of  Brumoy, 
"  A  Dissertation  on  the  Greek  Comedy,"  and  the 
General  Conclusion  of  the  Book,  intern,  evid. 

Introduction  to  the  World  Displayed,  a  Collection  of 
Voyages  and  Travels,  acknowl. 

Three  Letters  in  the  Gazetteer,  concerning  the  best  plan 
for  Black  friars  Bridge,  acknoivl. 

1760.  Address  of  the  Painters  to  George  III.  on  his  Accession 

to  the  Throne,  intern,  evid. 
Dedication  of  Baretti's  Italian  and   English  Dictionary 

to  the  Marquis  of  Abreu,  then  Envoy  Extraordinary 

from  Spain  £^t  the  Court  of  Great  Britain,  intern,  evid. 
Review  in  the  Gentleman's   Magazine   of  Mr.  Tytler's 

acute  and  able  Vindication  of  Mary  Queen  of  Scots, 

acknol^.'l. 
Introduction  to  the  Proceedings  of  the  Committee  for 

Clothing  the  French  Prisoners,  acknoivl. 

1761.  Preface  to  Rolt's   Dictionary  of  Trade  and  Commerce, 

acknoivl. 
Corrections  and  Improvements  for  Mr.  Gwyn  the  Archi- 
tect's Pamphlet,  entitled  "  Thoughts  on  the  Coronation 
of  George  III.,"  acknowl. 

1762.  Dedication  to  the  King,  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Kennedy's  "  Com- 

plete  System  of  Astronomical  Chronology,  unfolding 
the  Scriptures,"  4to  edition,  acknowl. 
Preface    to   the    Catalogue    of   the    Artists'    Exhibition, 
intern,  evid. 

1763.  Character    of     Collins    in     "The     Poetical     Calendar," 

published  by  Fawkes  and  Woty,  acknowl. 
Dedication  to  the  Ivirl  of  Shaftesbury  of  the  edition  of 
Roger    Ascham's    English    Works,    published    by    the 
Rev.  Mr.  Bennet,  acknowl. 
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The    Life    of    Ascham,   also    prefixed    to    that    edition, 

acknozvl. 
Review  of  "  Telemachus,"  a  Masque,  by  the  Rev.  George 

Graham,  of  Eton    College,  in   "  The   Critical   Review," 

acknozvl. 
Dedication  to  the  Queen,  of  Mr.  "  Hook's  Translation  of 

Tasso,"  acknowl. 
Account    of   the    Detection    of   the    Imposture    of   the 

Cock   Lane  Ghost,  published  in  the  Newspapers  and 

"  Gentleman's  Magazine,"  acknowl. 

1764.  Part  of  a  Review  of  Grainger's  "Sugar  Cane,  a  Poem," 

in  "The  London  Chronicle,"  acknowl. 
Review   of  Goldsmith's  "  Traveller,  a    Poem,"  in   "  The 
Critical  Review,"  acknozvl. 

1765.  The  Plays  of  William  Shakspeare,  in  eight  volumes,  8vo., 

with  Notes,  acknowl. 

1766.  "The    Fountains,    a    Fairy   Tale,"    in    Mrs.    Williams's 

Miscellanies,  acknozvl. 

1767.  Dedication  to  the  King,  of  Mr.  Adams's  "Treatise  on  the 

Globes,"  acknowl. 
\y6(^.    Character  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Zach.  Mudge,  in  "  The  London 
Chronicle,"  acknozvl. 

1770.  The  False  Alarm,  «(:/?';/^a'/. 

1 77 1.  Thoughts  on  the  late  Transactions 'respecting  Falkland's 

Islands,  acknozvl. 

1772.  Defence  of  a  Schoolmaster  ;  dictated  to  me  for  the  House 

of  Lords,  acknozvl. 
Argument  in  support  of  the  Law  of  Vicious  Intromission  ; 
dictated   to  me  for  the  Court  of  Session  in  Scotland, 
acknozvl. 

1773.  Preface  to  Macbean's  "  Dictionary  of  Ancient  Geography." 
Argument    in    P'avour  of  the    Rights   of  Lay    Patrons  ; 

dictated  to  me  for  the  General  Assembly  of  the  Church 
of  Scotland,  acknozvl. 

1774.  The  Patriot,  acknozvl. 

177S-    A  Journey  to  the  Western  Islands  of  Scotland,  acknozvl. 
Proposals  for  publishing  the   Works   of  Mrs.  Charlotte 

Lennox,  in  three  volumes  quarto,  acknozvl. 
Preface  to  Baretti's  Easy  Lessons  in  Italian  and  English, 

intern,  evid. 
Taxation  no  Tyranny  ;  an  answer  to  the  Resolutions  and 

Address  of  the  American  Congress,  acknozvl. 
Argument  on  the  Case  of  Dr.  Memis  ;  dictated  to  me  by 

the  Court  of  Session  in  Scotland,  acknowl. 
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Argument  to  prove  that  the  Corporation  of  Stirling  was 
corrupt  ;  dictated  to  me  for  the  House  of  Lords, 
ackjioivl. 

1776,  Argument  in   Support   of  the   Right  of  immediate  and 

personal  Reprehension  from  the  Pulpit ;  dictated  to  me. 
acknozvL 
Proposals  for  publishing  an  Analysis  of  the  Scotch  Celtic 
Language,  by  the  Reverend  William  Shaw,  acknoicl. 

1777.  Dedication  to  the  King  of  the  Posthumous  Works  of  Dr. 

Pearce,  Bishop  of  Rochester,  acknozvl. 
Additions  to  the  Life  and   Character    of  that    Prelate; 

prefixed  to  those  Works,  acknoivl. 
Various  Papers  and  Letters  in  Favour  of  the  Reverend 

Dr.  Dodd. 

1780.  Advertisement  for  his  friend  Mr.  Thrale  to  the  Worthy 

Electors  of  the  Borough  of  Southwark,  acknozvl. 
The    first    Paragraph    of    I\Ir.    Thomas  Davies's   Life    of 
Garrick,  ack)ioz^'l. 

1781.  Prefaces,  Biographical   and  Critical,  to  the  Works  of  the 

most  eminent  English  Poets  ;  afterwards  published  with 
the  Title  of  the  Lives  of  the  English  Poets,  acknoi^'l. 

Argument  on  the  Importance  of  the  Registration  of  Deeds; 
dictated  to  me  for  an  Election  Committee  of  the  House 
of  Commons,  acknowl. 

On  the  Distinction  between  Tory  and  Whig  ;  dictated  to 
mc,  acknozvl. 

On  Vicarious  Punishment,  and  the  great  Propitiation  for, 
the  Sins  of  the  World,  by  Jesus  Christ  ;  dictated  to 
me,  acknozvl. 

Argument  in  favour  of  Joseph  Kn'ght,  an  African  Negro, 
who  claimed  his  Liberty  in  the  Court  of  Session  in 
Scotland,  and  obtained  it ;  dictated  to  mc,  acknozvl. 

Defence  of  Mr.  Robertson,  Printer  of  "  The  Caledonian 
Mercury,"  against  the  Society  cf  Procurators  in  Edin- 
burgh, for  having  inserted  in  his  paper  a  ludicrous 
Paragraph  against  them  ;  demonstrating  that  it  was  not 
an  injurious  Libel ;  dictated  to  me,  acknozvl. 

1782.  The  greatest  part,  if  not  the  whole,  of  a   Reply,  by  the 

Reverend  Mr.  Shaw,  to  a  person  at  Edinburgh,  of  the 
name  of  Clarke,  refuting  his  arguments  for  the 
authenticity  of  the  Poems  published  by  Mr.  James 
Macphcrson  as  Translations  from  Ossian,  intern,  ez'id. 
1774.  List  of  the  Authors  of  the  Universal  1  listory,  deposited 
in  the  Briti.sh  Museum,  and  Printed  in  "  The  Cientle- 
man's  Magazine"  for  December,  this  year,  acknozvl. 
VOL.   IV.  1?  B 
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Various  Years. 

Letters  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  acknowl. 
■  Prayers  and  Meditations,  which  he  dehvered  to  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Strahan,  enjoining  him  to  pubHsh  them, 
acknozvl. 
Sermons,  left  for  pubHcation  by  John  Taylor,  LL.D., 
Prebendary  of  Westminster,  and  given  to  the  World 
by  the  Rev.  Samuel  Hayes,  A.M.,  intern,  evid. 

Such  was  the  number  and  variety  of  the  prose  works  of  this 
extraordinary  man,  which  I  have  been  able  to  discover,  and  am 
at  liberty  to  mention  ;  but  we  ought  to  keep  in  mind,  that  there 
must  undoubtedly  have  been  many  more  which  are  yet  concealed, 
and  we  may  add  to  the  account  the  numerous  Letters  which  he 
wrote,  of  which  a  considerable  part  are  yet  unpublished.  It  is 
hoped  that  those  persons    in    whose    possession    they  are  will 

favour  the  world  with  them. 

James  Boswell. 


JOHNSON'S    LONDON, 


WITH    HIS 


VANITY    OF    HUMAN    WISHES, 


AND    HIS 


Prolog^ie,  spoke?i  by  Mr.  Garrick  at  the  Opening  of  Drury  Lane. 


LONDON, 
A  Poem  in  hnitaiiofi  of  the  Tliird  Satire  of  Jiwenal. 

Quis  ineptcc 


Tarn  patiens  urbis,  tarn  fcrreus  ut  tcneat  se  ? 

Juv. 

Tho'  grief  and  fondness  in  iny  breast  rebel, 
When  injur'd  Thali:s  bids  the  town  farewel, 
Yet  still  my  calmer  thoughts  his  choice  commend, 
I  praise  the  hermit,  but  regret  the  friend, 
Who  now  resolves,  from  vice  and  LONDON  far. 
To  breathe  in  distant  fields  a  purer  air, 
And,  fix'd  on  Cambria's  solitary  shore, 
Give  to  St.  David  one  true  Briton  more. 

For  who  wou'd  leave,  unbrib'd,  Ilibernia's  land. 
Or  chancre  the  rocks  of  Scotland  for  the  Strand  .■* 
There  none  are  swept  by  sudden  fitc  away, 
But  all  whom  hunger  spares,  with  age  decay  : 
Here  malice,  rapine,  accident,  conspire. 
And  now  a  rabble  rages,  now  a  fire  ; 

B  B  2 
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Their  ambush  here  relentless  ruffians  lay, 
And  here  the  fell  attorney  prowls  for  prey ; 
Here  falling  houses  thunder  on  your  head, 
And  here  a  female  atheist  talks  you  dead. 

While  ThaleS  waits  the  wherry  that  contains 
Of  dissipated  wealth  the  small  remains, 
On  Thames's  banks,  in  silent  thought  we  stood. 
Where  Greenwich  smiles  upon  the  silver  flood  : 
Struck  with  the  seat  that  gave  Eliza  birth, 
We  kneel,  and  kiss  the  consecrated  earth ; 
In  pleasing  dreams  the  blissful  age  renew. 
And  call  Britannia's  glories  back  to  view  ; 
Behold  her  cross  triumphant  on  the  main, 
The  guard  of  commerce,  and  the  dread  of  Spain, 
Ere  masquerades  debauch'd,  excise  oppress'd, 
Or  English  honour  grew  a  standing  jest. 

A  transient  calm  the  happy  scenes  bestow, 
And  for  a  moment  lull  the  sense  of  woe. 
At  length  awaking,  with  contemptuous  frown, 
Indignant  Thales  eyes  the  neighb'ring  town. 

Since  worth,  he  cries,  in  these  degen'rate  days 
Wants  ev'n  the  cheap  reward  of  empty  praise ; 
In  those  curs'd  walls,  devote  to  vice  and  gain, 
Since  unrewarded  science  toils  in  vain  ; 
Since  hope  but  soothes  to  double  my  distress, 
And  ev'ry  moment  leaves  my  little  less  ; 
While  yet  my  steady  steps  no  staff  sustains, 
And  life  still  vig'rous  revels  in  my  veins, 
Grant  me,  kind  heaven,  to  find  some  happier  place, 
Where  honesty  and  sense  are  no  disgrace  ; 
Some  pleasing  bank  where  A^erdant  osiers  play, 
Some  peaceful  vale  with  nature's  painting  gay, 
Where  once  the  harass'd  Briton  found  repose, 
And  safe  in  poverty  defied  his  foes  ; 
Some  secret  cell,  ye  pow'rs,  indulgent  give. 

Let live  here,  for has  learn'd  to  live. 

Here  let  those  reign,  whom  pensions  can  incite 
To  vote  a  patriot  black,  a  courtier  white; 


Age  29.]  yONXSON'S  "  LOiVDOiV."  373 

Explain  their  country's  dear-bought  rights  away, 
And  plead  for  pirates  in  the  face  of  day; 
With  slavish  tenets  taint  our  poison'd  youth. 
And  lend  a  lie  the  confidence  of  truth. 

Let  such  raise  palaces,  and  manors  buy, 
Collect  a  tax,  or  farm  a  lottery ; 
With  warbling  eunuchs  fill  a  licens'd  stage, 
And  lull  to  servitude  a  thoughtless  age 

Heroes,  proceed  !  what  bounds  your  pride  shall  hold  ? 
What  check  restrain  your  thirst  of  pow'r  and  gold  ? 
Behold  rebellious  virtue  quite  o'erthrown, 
Behold  our  fame,  our  wealth,  our  lives  your  own. 
To  such,  a  groaning  nation's  spoils  are  giv'n, 
When  publick  crimes  inflame  the  wrath  of  heav'n  : 
But  what,  my  friend,  what  hope  remains  for  me 
Who  start  at  theft,  and  blush  at  perjury  ? 
Who  scarce  forbear,  tho'  Britain's  court  he  sing. 
To  pluck  a  titled  poet's  borrow'd  wing 
A  statesman's  logick  unconvinc'd  can  hear. 
And  dare  to  slumber  o'er  the  Gazetteer; 
Despise  a  fool  in  half  his  pension  dress'd, 
And  strive  in  vain  to  laugh  at  II Y's  jest. 

Others  with  softer  smiles,  and  subtler  art, 
Can  sap  the  principles,  or  taint  the  heart ; 
With  more  address  a  lover's  note  convey. 
Or  bribe  a  virgin's  innocence  away. 
Well  may  they  rise,  while  I,  whose  rustick  tongue 
Ne'er  knew  to  puzzle  right,  or  varnish  wrong, 
Spurn'd  as  a  beggar,  dreaded  as  a  spy, 
Live  unregarded,  unlamentcd  die 

For  what  but  social  guilt  the  friend  endears  ? 
Who  shares  Orgilio's  crimes,  his  fortune  shares. 
But  thou,  should  tempting  villainy  present 
All  Marlb'rough  hoarded,  or  all  Villiers  spent, 
Turn  from  the  glitt  ring  bribe  thy  scornful  eye 
Nor  sell  for  gold,  what  gold  could  never  buy, 
The  peaceful  slumber,  self-approving  day, 
Unsullied  fame,  and  conscience  ever  gay. 
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The  cheated  nation's  happy  fav'rites,  see  ! 
Mark  whom  the  great  caress,  who  frown  on  me ! 
London  !  the  needy  villain's  gen'ral  home, 
The  common  shore  of  Paris,  and  of  Rome  ; 
With  eager  thirst,  by  folly  or  by  fate. 
Sucks  in  the  dregs  of  each  corrupted  state. 
Forgive  my  transports  on  a  theme  like  this, 
I  cannot  bear  a  French  metropolis. 

Illustrious  Edward  !  from  the  realms  of  day, 
The  land  of  heroes  and  of  saints  survey  ; 
Nor  hope  the  British  lineaments  to  trace, 
The  rustick  grandeur,  or  the  surly  grace, 
But  lost  in  thoughtless  ease,  and  empty  show, 
Behold  the  warrior  dwindled  to  a  beau  ; 
Sense,  freedom,  piety,  refin'd  away, 
Of  France  the  mimick,  and  of  Spain  the  prey. 

All  that  at  home  no  more  can  beg  or  steal. 
Or  like  a  gibbet  better  than  a  wheel ; 
Hiss'd  from  the  stage,  or  hooted  from  the  court, 
Their  air,  their  dress,  their  politicks  import ; 
Obsequious,  artful,  voluble  and  gay, 
On  Britain's  fond  credulity  they  prey. 
No  gainful  trade  their  industry  can  'scape, 
They  sing,  they  dance,  clean  shoes,  or  cure  a  clap : 
All  sciences  a  fasting  Monsieur  knows. 
And  bid  him  go  to  hell,  to  hell  he  goes. 

Ah !  what  avails  it,  that,  from  slav'ry  far, 
I  drew  the  breath  of  life  in  English  air; 
Was  early  taught  a  Briton's  right  to  prize. 
And  lisp  the  tale  of  Henry's  victories  ; 
If  the  gull'd  conqueror  receives  the  chain, 
And  flattery  subdues  when  arms  are  vain  .-' 

Studious  to  please,  and  ready  to  submit. 
The  supple  Gaul  was  born  a  parasite  : 
Still  to  his  int'rest  true,  where-e'er  he  goes, 
Wit,  brav'ry,  worth,  his  lavish  tongue  bestows; 
In  ev'ry  face  a  thousand  graces  shine. 
From  ev'ry  tongue  flows  harmony  divine. 
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These  arts  in  vain  our  rugged  natives  try,  ^ 

Strain  out  with  falt'ring  diffidence  a  lie,  Y 

And  gain  a  kick  for  awkward  flattery.  ^ 

Besides,  with  justice  this  discerning  age 
Admires  their  wond'rous  talents  for  the  stage  : 
Well  may  they  venture  on  the  mimick's  art, 
Who  play  from  morn  to  night  a  borrow'd  part ; 
Practis'd  their  master's  notions  to  embrace, 
Repeat  his  maxims,  and  reflect  his  face; 
With  ev'ry  wild  absurdity  comply. 
And  view  each  object  with  another's  eye  ; 
To  shake  with  laughter  ere  the  jest  they  hear. 
To  pour  at  will  the  counterfeited  tear. 
And  as  their  patron  hints  the  cold  or  heat, 
To  shake  in  dog-days,  in  December  sweat. 
How,  when  competitors  like  these  contend.. 
Can  surly  virtue  hope  to  fix  a  friend  .? 
Slaves  that  with  serious  impudence  beguile, 
And  lie  without  a  blush,  without  a  smile  ; 
Exalt  each  trifle,  ev'ry  vice  adore, 
Your  taste  in  snuff",  your  judgment  in  a  whore  ; 
Can  Balbo's  eloquence  applaud,  and  swear 
He  gropes  his  breeches  with  a  monarch's  air. 

For  arts  like  these  prefer'd,  admir'd,  caress'd. 
They  first  invade  your  table,  then  your  breast ; 
Explore  your  secrets  with  insidious  art, 
Watch  the  weak  hour,  and  ransack  all  the  heart : 
Then  soon  your  ill-plac"d  confidence  repay, 
Commence  your  lords,  and  govern  or  betray. 

By  numbers  here  from  shame  or  censure  free. 
All  crimes  are  safe,  but  hated  poverty. 
This,  only  this,  the  rigid  law  pursues, 
This,  only  this,  provokes  the  snarling  muse. 
The  sober  trader  at  a  tatter'd  cloak, 
Wakes  from  his  dream,  and  labours  for  a  joke ; 
With  brisker  air  the  silken  courtiers  ga/x, 
And  turn  the  varied  taunt  a  thousand  ways. 
Of  all  the  griefs  that  harass  the  distrcss'd  ; 
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Sure  the  most  bitter  is  a  scornful  jest ; 

Fate  never  wounds  more  deep  the  gen'rous  heart, 

Than  when  a  blockhead's  insult  points  the  dart. 

Has  heaven  reserv'd,  in  pity  to  the  poor, 
No  pathless  waste,  or  undiscover'd  shore  ? 
No  secret  island  in  the  boundless  main  ? 
No  peaceful  desert  yet  unclaim'd  by  SPAIN  ? 
Quick  let  us  rise,  the  happy  seats  explore, 
And  bear  oppression's  insolence  no  more. 
This  mournful  truth  is  ev'ry  where  confess'd, 
Slow  rises  worth,  by  poverty  depress'd  ; 
But  here  more  slow,  where  all  are  slaves  to  eold. 
Where  looks  are  merchandise,  and  smiles  are  sold ; 
Where  won  by  bribes,  by  flatteries  implor'd. 
The  groom  retails  the  favours  of  his  lord. 

But  hark !  th'  affrighted  crowd's  tumultuous  cries 
Roll  through  the  streets,  and  thunder  to  the  skies  : 
Rais'd  from  some  pleasing  dream  of  wealth  and  pow'r, 
Some  pompous  palace,  or  some  blissful  bow'r, 
Aghast  you  start,  and  scarce  with  aching  sight 
Sustain  th'  approaching  fire's  tremendous  light ; 
Swift  from  pursuing  horrors  take  your  way, 
And  leave  your  little  ALL  to  flames  a  prey  ; 
Then  thro'  the  world  a  wretched  vagrant  roam. 
For  where  can  starving  merit  find  a  home  } 
In  vain  your  mournful  narrative  disclose, 
While  all  neglect,  and  most  insult  your  woes. 

Should  heaven's  just  bolts  Orgilio's  wealth  confound. 
And  spread  his  flaming  palace  on  the  ground, 
Swift  o'er  the  land  the  dismal  rumour  flies. 
And  publick  mournings  pacify  the  skies  ; 
The  laureat  tribe  in  servile  verse  relate, 
How  virtue  wars  with  persecuting  fate  ; 
With  wcll-feign'd  gratitude  the  pension'd  band 
Refund  the  plunder  of  the  beggar'd  land. 
See  !  while  he  builds,  the  gaudy  vassals  come, 
And  crowd  with  sudden  wealth  the  rising  dome  ; 
The  price  of  boroughs  and  of  souls  restore  • 


Age  29-]  JOHNSON'S  '' LONDON."  377 

And  raise  his  treasures  higher  than  before  : 
Now  bless'd  with  all  the  baubles  of  the  great, 
The  polish'd  marble,  and  the  shining  plate, 
Orgilio  sees  the  golden  pile  aspire, 
And  hopes  from  angry  heav'n  another  fire. 

Could'st  thou  resign  the  park  and  play  content, 
For  the  fair  banks  of  Severn  or  of  Trent ; 
There  might'st  thou  find  some  elegant  retreat, 
Some  hireling  senator's  deserted  seat, 
And  stretch  thy  prospects  o'er  the  smiling  land, 
For  less  than  rent  the  dungeons  of  the  Strand ; 
There  prune  thy  walks,  support  thy  drooping  flow'rs, 
Direct  thy  rivulets,  and  twine  thy  bow'rs ; 
And,  while  thy  beds  a  cheap  repast  afford, 
Despise  the  dainties  of  a  venal  lord  : 
There  ev'ry  bush  with  nature's  musick  rings, 
There  ev'ry  breeze  bears  health  upon  its  wings  ; 
On  all  thy  hours  security  shall  smile, 
And  bless  thine  evening  walk  and  morning  toil. 
Prepare  for  death,  if  here  at  night  you  roam, 
And  sign  your  will  before  you  sup  from  home. 

Some  fiery  fop,  with  new  commission  vain. 
Who  sleeps  on  brambles  till  he  kills  his  man  ; 
Some  frolick  drunkard,  reeling  from  a  feast. 
Provokes  a  broil,  and  stabs  you  for  a  jest. 

Yet  ev'n  these  heroes,  mischievously  gay. 
Lords  of  the  street,  and  terrors  of  the  way  ; 
Flush'd  as  they  are  with  folly,  youth,  and  wine, 
Their  prudent  insults  to  the  poor  confine ; 
Afar  they  mark  the  flambeau's  bright  approach. 
And  shun  the  shining  train,  and  golden  coach. 

In  vain  these  dangers  past,  your  doors  you  close, 
And  hope  the  balmy  blessings  of  repose  : 
Cruel  with  guilt,  and  daring  with  despair. 
The  midnight  murd'rer  bursts  the  faithless  bar; 
Invades  the  sacred  hour  of  silent  rest, 
And  plants,  unseen,  a  dagger  in  your  breast. 

Scarce  can  our  fields,  such  crowds  at  Tyburn  die, 
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With  hemp  the  gallows  and  the  fleet  supply. 
Propose  your  schemes,  ye  senatorial!  band, 
Whose  ways  and  means  support  the  sinking  land  ; 
Lest  ropes  be  wanting  in  the  tempting  spring, 
To  rig  another  convoy  for  the  king. 

A  single  jail,  in  ALFRED'S  golden  reign, 
Could  half  the  nation's  criminals  contain  ; 
Fair  Justice  then,  without  constraint  ador'd, 
Held  high  the  steady  scale,  but  deep'd  the  sword ; 
No  spies  were  paid,  no  special  juries  known, 
Blest  age  !  but  ah  !  how  diff'rent  from  our  own  ! 

Much  could  I  add,  —but  see  the  boat  at  hand, 
The  tide  retiring,  calls  me  from  the  land : 
Farewel ! — When  youth,  and  health,  and  fortune  spent, 
Thou  fly'st  for  refuge  to  the  wilds  of  Kent; 
And  tir'd  like  me  with  follies  and  with  crimes, 
In  angry  numbers  warn'st  succeeding  times ; 
Then  shall  thy  friend,  nor  thou  refuse  his  aid. 
Still  foe  to  vice,  forsake  his  Cambrian  shade ; 
In  virtue's  cause  once  more  exert  his  rage, 
Thy  satire  point,  and  animate  thy  page. 


THE    VANITY    OF    HUMAN    WISHES. 

A  Poem  in  Imitation  of  the  Tenth  Satire  of  Juvenal. 

Let  observation  with  extensive  view, 
Survey  mankind,  from  China  to  Peru  ; 
Remark  each  anxious  toil,  each  eager  strife, 
And  watch  the  busy  scenes  of  crowded  Hfe  ; 
Then  say  how  hope  and  fear,  desire  and  hate, 
O'erspread  with  snares  the  clouded  maze  of  fate. 
Where  wav'ring  man,  betray'd  by  vent'rous  pride, 
To  tread  the  dreary  paths  without  a  guide  ; 
As  treach'rous  phantoms  in  the  mist  delude. 
Shuns  fancied  ills,  or  chases  airy  good. 
How  rarely  reason  guides  the  stubborn  choice, 
Rules  the  bold  hand,  or  prompts  the  suppliant  voice, 
How  nations  sink,  by  darling  schemes  oppress'd. 
When  vengeance  listens  to  the  fool's  request. 
Fate  wings  with  ev'ry  wish  th'  afflictive  dart, 
Each  gift  of  nature,  and  each  grace  of  art. 
With  fatal  heat  impetuous  courage  glows, 
With  fatal  sweetness  elocution  flows. 
Impeachment  stops  the  speaker's  pow'rful  breath, 
And  restless  fire  precipitates  on  death. 

But  scarce  obscrv'd  the  knowing  and  the  bold 
Fall  in  the  gcn'ral  massacre  of  gold  ; 
Wide-.vasting  pest !  that  rages  unconfin'd. 
And  crowds  with  crimes  the  records  of  mankind  ; 
For  gold  his  sword  the  hireling  ruffian  draws, 
For  gold  the  hireling  judge  distorts  the  laws  ; 
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Wealth  heap'd  on  wealth,  nor  truth  nor  safety  buys, 
The  dangers  gather  as  the  treasures  rise. 

Let  hist'ry  tell  where  rival  kings  command, 
And  dubious  title  shakes  the  madded  land, 
When  statutes  glean  the  refuse  of  the  sword, 
How  much  more  safe  the  vassal  than  the  lord  ; 
Low  skulks  the  hind  beneath  the  rage  of  pow'r, 
And  leaves  the  wealthy  traitor  in  the  Tow'r, 
Untouch'd  his  cottage,  and  his  slumbers  sound, 
Tho'  confiscation's  vultures  hover  round. 

The  needy  traveller,  serene  and  gay, 
Walks  the  wild  heath,  and  sings  his  toil  away. 
Does  envy  seize  thee  .'*  crush  th'  upbraiding  joy. 
Increase  his  riches  and  his  peace  destroy. 
New  fears  in  dire  vicissitude  invade, 
The  rustling  brake  alarms,  and  quiv'ring  shade. 
Nor  light  nor  darkness  bring  his  pain  relief, 
One  shews  the  plunder,  and  one  hides  the  thief. 

Yet  still  one  gen'ral  cry  the  skies  assails, 
And  gain  and  grandeur  load  the  tainted  gales  ; 
Few  know  the  toiling  statesman's  fear  or  care, 
Th'  insidious  rival  and  the  gaping  heir. 

Once  more,  Democritus,  arise  on  earth, 
With  cheerful  wisdom  and  instructive  mirth, 
See  motley  life  in  modern  trappings  dress'd, 
And  feed  with  varied  fools  th'  eternal  jest : 
Thou  who  couldst  laugh  where  want  enchain'd  caprice, 
Toil  crush'd  conceit,  and  man  was  of  a  piece; 
Where  wealth  unlov'd  without  a  mourner  died ; 
And  scarce  a  sycophant  was  fed  by  pride ; 
Where  ne'er  was  known  the  form  of  mock  debate, 
Or  seen  a  new-made  mayor's  unwieldy  state ; 
Where  change  of  fav'rites  made  no  change  of  laws. 
And  senates  heard  before  they  judg'd  a  cause; 
How  wouldst  thou  shake  at  Britain's  modish  tribe. 
Dart  the  quick  taunt,  and  edge  the  piercing  gibe  } 
Attentive  truth  and  nature  to  descry, 
And  pierce  each  scene  with  philosophic  eye. 
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To  thee  were  solemn  toys  or  empty  show, 
The  robes  of  pleasure  and  the  veils  of  woe  : 
All  aid  the  farce,  and  all  thy  mirth  maintain, 
Whose  joys  are  causeless,  or  whose  griefs  are  vain. 

Such  was  the  scorn  that  fiU'd  the  sage's  mind, 
Renew'd  at  ev'ry  glance  on  human  kind  ; 
How  just  that  scorn  ere  yet  thy  voice  declare, 
Search  every  state,  and  canvass  ev'ry  pray'r. 

Unnumber'd  suppliants  crowd  Preferment's  gate, 
Athirst  for  wealth,  and  burning  to  be  great  ; 
Delusive  Fortune  hears  th'  incessant  call. 
They  mount,  they  shine,  evaporate,  and  fall. 
On  ev'ry  stage  the  foes  of  peace  attend. 
Hate  dogs  their  flight,  and  insult  mocks  their  end 
Love  ends  with  hope,  the  sinking  statesman's  door 
Pours  in  the  morning  worshipper  no  more  ; 
For  growing  names  the  weekly  scribbler  lies, 
To  growing  wealth  the  dedicator  flics  ; 
From  ev'ry  room  descends  the  painted  face, 
That  hung  the  bright  Palladium  of  the  place, 
And  smoak'd  in  kitchens,  or  in  auctions  sold. 
To  better  features  yields  the  frame  of  gold  ; 
For  now  no  more  we  trace  in  ev'ry  line 
Heroic  worth,  benevolence  divine  : 
The  form  distorted  justifies  the  fall, 
And  detestation  rids  th'  indignant  wall. 

But  will  not  Britain  hear  the  last  appeal, 
Sign  her  foes'  doom,  or  guard  her  fav'rites'  zeal  ? 
Thro'  Freedom's  sons  no  more  remonstrance  rincfs. 
Degrading  nobles  and  controuling  kings  , 
Our  supple  tribes  repress  their  patriot  throats. 
And  ask  no  questions  but  the  price  of  votes  ; 
With  weekly  libels  and  septennial  ale, 
Their  wish  is  full  to  riot  and  to  rail. 

In  full-blown  dignity,  see  Wolsey  stand, 
Law  in  his  voice,  and  fortune  in  his  hand  : 
To  him  the  church,  the  realm,  their  pow'rs  consign 
Thro'  him  the  rays  of  regal  bounty  shine, 
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Still  to  new  heights  his  restless  wishes  tow'r, 
Claim  leads  to  claim,  and  pow'r  advances  pow'r; 
Till  conquest  unresisted  ceas'd  to  please, 
And  rights  submitted,  left  him  none  to  seize. 
At  length  his  sov'reign  frowns — the  train  of  state 
Mark  the  keen  glance,  and  watch  the  sign  to  hate. 
Where-e'er  he  turns  he  meets  a  stranger's  eye, 
His  suppliants  scorn  him,  and  his  followers  fly  ; 
At  once  is  lost  the  pride  of  awful  state, 
The  golden  canopy,  the  glitt'ring  plate. 
The  regal  palace,  the  luxurious  board, 
The  liv'ried  army,  and  the  menial  lord. 
With  age,  with  cares,  with  maladies  oppress'd. 
He  seeks  the  refuge  of  monastic  rest. 
Grief  aids  disease,  remember'd  folly  stings, 
And  his  last  sighs  reproach  the  faith  of  kings. 

Speak  thou,  whose  thoughts  at  humble  peace  repine. 
Shall  Wolsey's  wealth,  with  Wolsey's  end  be  thine  .-' 
Or  liv'st  thou  now,  with  safer  pride  content, 
The  wisest  justice  on  the  banks  of  Trent  .■* 
For  why  did  Wolsey  near  the  steeps  of  fate. 
On  weak  foundations  raise  th'  enormous  weight .'' 
Why  but  to  sink  beneath  misfortune's  blow, 
With  louder  ruin  to  the  gulphs  below  .-' 

What  gave  great  Villiers  to  th'  assassin's  knife. 
And  fix'd  disease  on  Harley's  closing  life  ? 
What  murder'd  Wentworth,  and  what  exil'd  Hyde, 
By  kings  protected,  and  to  kings  ally'd  } 
What  but  their  wish  indulg'd,  in  courts  to  shine, 
And  pow'r  too  great  to  keep,  or  to  resign  } 

When  first  the  college  rolls  receive  his  name, 
The  young  enthusiast  quits  his  ease  for  fame  ; 
Through  all  his  veins  the  fever  of  renown 
Spreads  from  the  strong  contagion  of  the  gown  ; 
O'er  Bodley's  dome  his  future  labours  spread, 
And  Bacon's  mansion  trembles  o'er  his  head. 
Are  these  thy  views  1  proceed,  illustrious  youth, 
And  virtue  guard  thee  to  the  throne  of  Truth  ! 
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Yet  should  thy  soul  indulge  the  gen'rous  heat, 
Till  captiv^e  Science  yields  her  last  retreat  ; 
Should  reason  guide  thee  with  her  brightest  ray, 
And  pour  on  misty  Doubt  resistless  day ; 
Should  no  false  Kindness  lure  to  loose  delight, 
Nor  Praise  relax,  nor  Difficulty  fright  ; 
Should  tempting  Novelty  thy  cell  refrain, 
And  Sloth  effuse  her  opiate  fumes  in  vain; 
Should  Beauty  blunt  on  fops  her  fatal  dart. 
Nor  claim  the  triumph  of  a  letter'd  heart ; 
Should  no  Disease  thy  torpid  veins  invade, 
Nor  Melancholy's  phantoms  haunt  thy  shade  ; 
Yet  hope  nor  life  from  grief  or  danger  free, 
Nor  think  the  doom  of  man  revers'd  for  thee : 
Deign  on  the  passing  world  to  turn  thine  eyes, 
And  pause  awhile  from  letters,  to  be  wise  ; 
There  mark  what  ills  the  scholar's  life  assail, 
Toil,  envy,  want,  the  patron,  and  the  jail. 
See  nations  slowly  wise,  and  meanly  just. 
To  buried  merit  raise  the  tardy  bust. 
If  dreams  yet  flatter,  once  again  attend, 
Hear  Lydiat's  life,  and  Galileo's  end. 

Nor  deem,  when  Learning  her  last  prize  bestows 
The  glitt'ring  eminence  exempt  from  woes  ; 
See  when  the  vulgar  'scape,  despis'd  or  aw'd, 
Rebellion's  vengeful  talons  seize  on  Laud. 
From  meaner  minds,  tho'  smaller  fines  content. 
The  plundcr'd  palace  or  sequcster'd  rent ; 
Mark'd  out  by  dang'rous  parts,  he  meets  the  shock 
And  fatal  Learning  leads  him  to  the  block  : 
Around  his  tomb  let  Art  and  Genius  weep, 
But  hear  his  death,  ye  blockheads,  hear  and  sleep. 

The  festal  blazes,  the  triumphal  show. 
The  ravish'd  standard,  and  the  captive  foe, 
The  senate's  thanks,  the  gazette's  pompous  talc. 
With  force  resistless  o'er  the  brave  prevail. 
Such  bribes  the  rapid  Greek  o'er  Asia  whirl'd, 
For  such  the  steady  Romans  shook  the  world  ; 
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For  such  in  distant  lands  the  Britons  shine, 
And  stain  with  blood  the  Danube  or  the  Rhine  ; 
This  pow'r  has  praise,  that  virtue  scarce  can  warm, 
Till  fame  supplies  the  universal  charm. 
Yet  Reason  frowns  on  War's  unequal  game, 
Where  wasted  nations  raise  a  single  name. 
And  mortgag'd  states  their  grandsires  wreaths  regret, 
From  age  to  age  in  everlasting  debt ; 
Wreaths  which  at  last  the  dear-bought  rights  convey- 
To  rust  on  medals,  or  on  stones  decay. 

On  what  foundation  stands  the  warrior's  pride, 
How  just  his  hopes  let  Swedish  Charles  decide ; 
A  frame  of  adamant,  a  soul  of  fire, 
No  dangers  fright  him,  and  no  labours  tire; 
O'er  love,  o'er  fear  extends  his  wide  domain, 
Unconquer'd  lord  of  pleasure  and  of  pain  ; 
No  joys  to  him  pacific  scepters  yield. 
War  sounds  the  trump,  he  rushes  to  the  field ; 
Behold  surrounding  kings  their  pow'rs  combine, 
And  one  capitulate,  and  one  resign ; 
Peace  courts  his  hand,  but  spreads  her  charms  in  vain  ; 
"  Think  nothing  gain'd,"  he  cries,  "till  nought  remain, 
"  On  Moscow's  walls,  till  Gothic  standards  fly, 
"And  all  be  mine  beneath  the  polar  sky," 
The  march  begins  in  military  state. 
And  nations  on  his  eye  suspended  wait ; 
Stern  Famine  guards  the  solitary  coast. 
And  Winter  barricades  the  realms  of  Frost ; 
He  comes,  not  want  and  cold  his  course  delay; — 
Hide,  blushing  Glory,  hide  Pultowa's  day  : 
The  vanquish'd  hero  leaves  his  broken  bands. 
And  shews  his  miseries  in  distant  lands  ; 
Condemn'd  a  needy  supplicant  to  wait ; 
While  ladies  interpose,  and  slaves  debate. 
But  did  not  chance  at  length  her  error  mend  ^ 
Did  no  subverted  empire  mark  his  end  .'' 
Did  rival  monarchs  give  the  fatal  wound  ? 
Or  hostile  millions  press  him  to  the  ground  .'' 
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His  fall  was  destined  to  a  barren  strand, 
A  petty  fortress,  and  a  dubious  hand 
He  left  a  name,  at  which  the  world  grew  pale, 
To  point  a  moral,  or  adorn  a  tale. 

All  times  their  scenes  of  pompous  woes  afford, 
From  Persia's  tyrant,  to  Bavaria's  lord. 
In  gay  hostility,  and  barbarous  pride. 
With  half  mankind  embattled  at  his  side. 
Great  Xerxes  comes  to  seize  the  certain  prey, 
And  starves  exhausted  regions  in  his  way ; 
Attendant  Flattery  counts  his  myriads  o'er, 
Till  counted  myriads  soothe  his  pride  no  more  ; 
Fresh  praise  is  tried  till  madness  fires  his  rtiind, 
The  waves  he  lashes,  and  enchains  the  wind  ; 
New  powers  are  claimed,  new  powers  are  still  bestowed, 
Till  rude  resistance  lops  the  spreading  god  ; 
The  daring  Greeks  deride  the  martial  show. 
And  heap  their  valleys  with  the  gaudy  foe  ; 
The  insulted  sea  with  humbler  thoughts  he  gains, 
A  single  skiff  to  speed  his  flight  remains; 
The  incumbered  oar  scarce  leaves  the  dreaded  coast 
Through  purple  billows  and  a  floating  host. 

The  bold  Bavarian,  in  a  luckless  hour. 
Tries  the  dread  summits  of  Caesarean  power, 
With  unexpected  legions  bursts  away, 
And  sees  defenceless  realms  receive  his  sway  ; 
Short  sway  !  fair  Austria  spreads  her  mournful  charms. 
The  queen,  the  beauty,  sets  the  world  in  arms  ; 
From  hill  to  hill  the  beacon's  rousing  blaze 
Spreads  wide  the  hope  of  plunder  and  of  praise ; 
The  fierce  Croatian,  and  the  wild  Hussar, 
And  all  the  sons  of  ravage  crowd  the  war  ; 
The  baffled  prince  in  honour's  flattering  bloora 
Of  hasty  greatness  finds  the  fatal  doom. 
His  foe's  derision,  and  his  subject's  blame, 
And  steals  to  death  from  anguish  and  from  shame. 

Enlarge  my  life  with  multitude  of  days. 
In  health,  in  sickness,  thus  the  suppliant  prays  ; 
VOL.   IV.  C  c 
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Hides  from  himself  his  state,  and  shuns  to  know 

That  life  protracted,  is  protracted  woe. 

Time  hovers  o'er,  impatient  to  destroy. 

And  shuts  up  all  the  passages  of  joy  : 

In  vain  their  gifts  the  bounteous  seasons  pour, 

The  fruit  autumnal,  and  the  vernal  flower, 

With  listless  eyes  the  dotard  views  the  store, 

He  views,  and  wonders  that  they  please  no  more ; 

Now  pall  the  tasteless  meats,  and  joyless  wines. 

And  Luxury  with  sighs  her  slave  resigns. 

Approach,  ye  minstrels,  try  the  soothing  strain. 

And  yield  the  tuneful  lenitives  of  pain  : 

No  sounds,  alas,  would  touch  the  impervious  ear, 

Though  dancing  mountains  witnessed  Orpheus  near  ; 

Nor  lute  nor  lyre  his  feeble  power  attend. 

Nor  sweeter  music  of  a  virtuous  friend. 

But  everlasting  dictates  crowd  his  tongue, 

Perversely  grave  or  positively  wrong. 

The  still  returning  tale,  and  lingering  jest. 

Perplex  the  fawning  niece  and  pampered  guest, 

While  growing  hopes  scarce  awe  the  gathering  sneer. 

And  scarce  a  legacy  can  bribe  to  hear ; 

The  watchful  guests  still  hint  the  last  offence, 

The  daughter's  petulance,  the  son's  expence, 

Improve  his  heady  rage  with  treacherous  skill, 

And  mould  his  passions  till  they  make  his  will. 

Unnumbered  maladies  his  joints  invade, 
Lay  siege  to  life,  and  press  the  dire  blockade ; 
But  unextinguished  Avarice  still  remains, 
And  dreaded  losses  aggravate  his  pains  ; 
He  turns,  with  anxious  heart  and  crippled  hands, 
His  bonds  of  debt,  and  mortgages  of  lands; 
Or  views  his  coffers  with  suspicious  eyes, 
Unlocks  his  gold,  and  counts  it  till  he  dies. 

But  grant,  the  virtues  of  a  temperate  prime 
Bless  with  an  age  exempt  from  scorn  or  crime  ; 
An  age  that  melts  in  unperceived  decay. 
And  glides  with  modest  innocence  away  ; 
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Whose  peaceful  day  Benevolence  endears, 
Whose  night  congratulating  Conscience  cheers  ; 
The  general  favorite  as  the  general  friend  : 
Such  age  there  is,  and  who  could  wish  its  end  ? 
Yet  even  on  this  her  load  Misfortune  flings, 

To  press  the  weary  minute's  flagging  wings  ; 

New  sorrow  rises  as  the  day  returns, 

A  sister  sickens,  or  a  daughter  mourns. 

Now  kindred  INIerit  fills  the  sable  bier. 

Now  lacerated  Friendship  claims  a  tear. 

Year  chases  year,  decay  pursues  decay. 

Still  drops  some  joy  from  withering  life  away ; 

New  forms  arise,  and  different  views  engage, 

Superfluous  lags  the  veteran  on  the  stage, 

Till  pitying  Nature  signs  the  last  release. 

And  bids  afflicted  worth  retire  to  peace. 

But  few  there  are  whom  hours  like  these  await, 

Who  set  unclouded  in  the  gulphs  of  Fate. 

From  Lydia's  monarch  should  the  search  descend, 

By  Solon  cautioned  to  regard  his  end. 

In  life's  last  scene  what  prodigies  surprise, 

Fears  of  the  brave,  and  follies  of  the  wise  .^ 

From  Marlborough's  eyes  the  streams  of  dotage  flow. 

And  Swift  expires  a  driveller  and  a  show. 

The  teeming  mother,  anxious  for  her  race. 
Begs  for  each  birth  the  fortune  of  a  face  : 

Yet  Vane  could  tell  what  ills  from  beauty  spring  ; 

And  Scdley  cursed  the  form  that  pleased  a  king. 

Ye  nymphs  with  rosy  lips  and  radiant  eyes, 

Whom  Pleasure  keeps  too  busy  to  be  wise, 

Whom  joys  with  soft  varieties  invite, 

By  day  the  frolic,  and  the  dance  by  night. 

Who  frown  with  vanity,  who  smile  with  art. 

And  ask  the  latest  fashion  of  the  heart, 

What  care,  what  rules  your  heedless  charms  shall  save, 

Each  nymph  your  rival,  and  each  youth  your  slave  ^ 

Against  your  fame  with  fondness  hate  combines, 

The  rival  batters,  and  the  lover  mines. 
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What  distant  voice  neglected  Virtue  calls, 
Less  heard  and  less,  the  faint  remonstrance  falls ; 
Tired  with  contempt,  she  quits  the  slippery  reign, 
And  Pride  and  Prudence  take  her  seat  in  vain. 
In  crowd  at  once,  where  none  the  pass  defend, 
The  harmless  Freedom,  and  the  private  Friend. 
The  guardians  yield,  by  force  superior  plied, 
By  Interest,  Prudence ;  and  by  Flattery,  Pride. 
Now  Beauty  falls  betrayed,  despised,  distressed. 
And  hissing  Infamy  proclaims  the  rest. 

Where  then  shall  Hope  and  Fear  their  objects  find  } 
Must  dull  Suspense  corrupt  the  stagnant  mind  .'' 
Must  helpless  man  in  ignorance  sedate 
Roll  darkling  down  the  torrent  of  his  fate  .^ 
Must  no  dislike  alarm,  no  wishes  rise, 
No  cries  attempt  the  mercies  of  the  skies  } 
Enquirer  cease,  petitions  yet  remain 
Which  Heaven  may  hear,  nor  deem  religion  vain. 
Still  raise  for  good  the  supplicating  voice, 
But  leave  to  Heaven  the  measure  and  the  choice. 
Safe  in  His  power,  whose  eyes  discern  afar 
The  secret  ambush  of  a  specious  prayer, 
Implore  His  aid,  in  His  decisions  rest. 
Secure  whate'er  He  gives,  He  gives  the  best. 
Yet  when  the  sense  of  sacred  presence  fires, 
And  strong  devotion  to  the  skies  aspires, 
Pour  forth  thy  fervours  for  a  heathful  mind, 
Obedient  passions,  and  a  will  resign'd  ; 
For  love,  which  scarce  collective  man  can  fill  ; 
For  patience,  sovereign  o'er  transmuted  ill ; 
For  faith  that,  panting  for  a  happier  seat. 
Counts  death  kind  Nature's  signal  of  retreat : 
These  goods  for  man,  the  laws  of  Heaven  ordain, 
These  goods  He  grants  who  grants  the  power  to  gain ; 
With  these  celestial  Wisdom  calms  the  mind, 
And  makes  the  happiness  she  does  not  find. 


PROLOGUE 

Spoken  by  Mr.  Gar  rick  at  the  Opening  of  Drury  Lane  Theatre, 

1747- 

When  Learning's  triumph  o'er  her  barbarous  foes 
First  rear'd  the  stage,  immortal  Shakespeare  rose ; 
Each  change  of  many-colour'd  hfe  he  drew, 
Exhausted  worlds,  and  then  imagined  new : 
Existence  saw  him  spurn  her  bounded  reign, 
And  panting  time  toiled  after  him  in  vain. 
His  powerful  strokes  presiding  truth  impressed. 
And  unresisted  passion  stormed  the  breast. 

Then  Jonson  came,  instructed  from  the  school, 
To  please  in  method,  and  invent  by  rule  ; 
His  studious  patience  and  laborious  art, 
pjy  regular  approach,  essayed  the  heart  : 
Cold  approbation  gave  the  lingering  bays ; 
For  those  who  durst  not  censure,  scarce  could  praise. 
A  mortal  born,  he  met  the  general  doom, 
But  left,  like  Egypt's  kings,  a  lasting  tomb. 
The  wits  of  Charles  found  easier  ways  to  fame, 
Nor  wish'd  for  Jonson's  art  or  Shakespeare's  flame. 
Themselves  they  studied  ;  as  they  felt,  they  writ  ; 
Intrigue  was  plot,  obscenity  was  wit. 
Vice  always  found  a  sympathetic  friend  ; 
They  pleased  their  age,  and  did  not  aim  to  mend. 
Yet  bards  like  these  aspired  to  lasting  praise, 
And  proudly  hoped  to  pimp  in  future  days. 
Their  cause  was  general,  their  supports  were  strong  ; 
Their  slaves  were  willing,  and  their  reign  was  long : 
Till  Shame  regained  the  post  that  Sense  betrayed, 
And  Virtue  called  oblivion  to  her  aifl. 
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Then  crushed  by  rules,  and  weakened  as  refined, 
For  years  the  power  of  Tragedy  declined  ; 
From  bard  to  bard  the  frigid  caution  crept, 
Till  declamation  roared  whilst  passion  slept ; 
Yet  still  did  virtue  deign  the  stage  to  tread, 
Philosophy  remained  tho'  nature  fled. 
But  forced,  at  length,  her  ancient  reign  to  quit, 
She  saw  great  Faustus  lay  the  ghost  of  wit ; 
Exulting  folly  hailed  the  joyous  day, 
And  pantomime  and  song  confirmed  her  sway. 

But  who  the  coming  changes  can  presage, 
And  mark  the  future  periods  of  the  Stage  ? 
Perhaps  if  skill  could  distant  times  explore, 
New  Behns,  new  Durfeys,  yet  remain  in  store; 
Perhaps  where  Lear  has  raved  and  Hamlet  died, 
On  flying  cars  new  sorcerers  may  ride ; 
Perhaps  (for  who  can  guess  the  effects  of  chance  ?) 
Here  Hunt  may  box,  or  Mahomet  may  dance. 

Hard  is  his  lot  that  here  by  fortune  placed, 
Must  watch  the  wild  vicissitudes  of  taste; 
With  every  meteor  of  caprice  must  play, 
And  chase  the  new-blown  bubbles  of  the  day. 
Ah !  let  not  censure  term  our  fate  our  choice. 
The  Stage  but  echoes  back  the  public  voice; 
The  drama's  laws,  the  drama's  patrons  give, 
For  we  that  live  to  please,  must  please  to  live. 

Then  prompt  no  more  the  follies  you  decry, 
As  tyrants  doom  their  tools  of  guilt  to  die ; 
'Tis  yours,  this  night,  to  bid  the  reign  commence 
Of  rescued  nature,  and  reviving  sense  ; 
To  chase  the  charms  of  sound,  the  pomp  of  show, 
For  useful  mirth  and  salutary  woe ; 
Bid  scenic  Virtue  form  the  rising  age, 
And  Truth  difi"use  her  radiance  from  the  Stage. 
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Cypress  Crown,  by  De  la  Motte  Fouqui^;  and  The  Library,  by  George  Crabbe). 

GEORGE    ROUTLEDGE    AND    SONS,    Limited, 
LONDON,      GLASGOW,      MANCHESTER,      and     NEW     YORK. 


MORLEY'S  UNIVERSAL  LIBRARY. 

Fifteen  Volumes  in  an  Oak  Bookcase,  18  x  10  inches.    Price  £1  Is. 


MORLEY'S    UNIVERSAL   LIBRARY, 

l8,  eacJi,  croivn  Svo,  cloth,  cut  or  uncut  edges;   or,   Is.  6d. 
Parchment  Back,  gilt  t02),  uncut  edges. 


SHERIDAN'S  PLAYS. 

PLAYS  FROM  MOLIERE.    By  English  Dramatists. 

MARLOWE'S  FAUSTUS  AND  GOETHE'S  FAUST. 

CHRONICLE  OF  THE  CID. 

RABELAIS'  GARGANTUA,  AND  THE  HEROIC  DEEDS  OF  PANTAGRUEL. 

THE   PRINCE,  and  other  Pieces.     By  Machiavelli. 

BACON'S   ESSAYS. 

DE   FOE'S  JOURNAL   OF   THE   PLAGUE  YEAR. 

LOCKE     ON     CIVIL     GOVERNMENT;      AVITH      SIR     ROBERT     FILMER'S 

PATRIARCHA. 
BUTLER'S  ANALOGY  OF   RELIGION. 
DRYDEN'S   VIRGIL. 

SIR  WALTER   SCOTT'S   DEMONOLOGY   AND   WITCHCRAFT. 
HERRICK'S   HESPERIDES. 
COLERIDGE'S     TABLE     TALK  :    WITH     THE     ANCIENT     MARINER     AND 

CHRISTABEL. 
BOCCACCIO'S    DECAMERON. 
STERNE'S  TRISTRAM   SHANDY. 
HOMER'S   ILIAD.     Translated  by  George  Chapman. 

MEDIAEVAL  TALES  :   TALES  FROM  THE  GESTA  ROMANORUM,  Etc. 
VOLTAIRE'S  CANDIDE;    AND   JOHNSON'S   RASSELAS. 
PLAYS   AND   POEMS   BY  BEN   JONSON. 
HOBBES'S   LEVIATHAN. 
BUTLER'S   HUDIBRAS. 
IDEAL   COMMONWEALTHS:    MORE'S  UTOPIA;   BACON'S  NEW  ATLANTIS; 

CAMPANELLA'S   CITY  OF  THE  SUN,  Etc. 
CAVENDISH'S   LIFE   OF  WOLSEY. 

DON   QUIXOTE  (Two  Volumes). 
BURLESQUE   PLAYS  AND   POEMS. 

DANTE'S   DIVINE   COMEDY.     LoNfiFELLow's  Translation. 
GOLDSMITH'S   VICAR  OF   WAKEFIELD,   PLAYS,  AND    POEMS. 

GEORGE    ROUTLKUGE    AND    SONS,    Limited, 
LONDON,     GLASGOW,     MANCHKSTEIi,     AND     NEW     VoKlC 


MORLEY'S    UNIVERSAL    LIBRARY-^o-^^w. 

HITOPADESA,  BEING  FABLES  AND   PROVERBS   FROM   THE   SANSKRIT^ 

CHARLES   LAMB'S  ESSAYS   OF  ELIA. 

THE   HISTORY  OF   THOMAS   ELLWOOD.     Written  by  Himself. 

EMERSON'S     ESSAYS,     REPRESENTATIVE     MEN      AND     SOCIETY     AND 

SOLITUDE. 
SOUTHEY'S   LIFE   OF  NELSON. 

DE   QUINCEY'S   OPIUM-EATER,   SHAKESPEARE,  GOETHE. 
STORIES   OF   IRELAND.     By  Maria  Edgeworth. 
THE  PLAYS   OF   ARISTOPHANES.     Translated  by  Frere. 
SPEECHES  AND   LETTERS.     By  Edmund  Burke. 
THOMAS,  A   KEMPIS'S   IMITATION   OF   CHRIST. 

POPULAR  SONGS  OF  IRELAND.     Collected  by  Thomas  Cropton  Croker. 
THE  PLAYS  OF  ^SCHYLUS.     Translated  by  R.  Potter. 
GOETHE'S   FAUST.     The  Second  Part. 
FAMOUS    PAMPHLETS:      MILTON'S    AREOPAGITICA ;      WHATELY'S    HIS 

TOPIC  DOUBTS,  Etc. 

SOPHOCLES.     Translated  by  Francklin. 

TALES  OF  TERROR  AND  WONDER.     M.  G.  Lewis. 

VESTIGES  OF   THE   NATURAL   HISTORY  OF  CREATION. 

THE  BARONS'  WARS,  NYMPHIDIA,  Etc.    By  Michael  Drayton. 

COBBETT'S  ADVICE   TO  YOUNG  MEN. 

THE  BANQUET  OF  DANTE.     Translated  by  Elizabeth  P.  Sayee. 

WALKER'S  ORIGINAL. 

POEMS  AND  BALLADS   BY   SCHILLER. 

PEELE'S   PLAYS  AND   POEMS.  ""^ 

HARRINGTON'S  COMMONWEALTH   OF   OCEANA. 

EURIPIDES— ALCESTIS,   and  other  Plays.  •*' 

i 
ESSAYS.    By  Winthrop  Mackworth  Praed. 

TRADITIONAL  TALES.    Allan  Cunningham. 

HOOKER'S  ECCLESIASTICAL  POLITY.     Books  I.— IV.     ' 

EURIPIDES— BACCHANALS,  and  other  Plays. 

WALTON'S     LIVES     OF     DONNE,     WOTTON,     HOOKER,     AND     GEORGE 

HERBERT. 
ARISTOTLE   ON   GOVERNMENT. 
EURIPIDES— HECUBA,  and  other  Plays. 

RABELAIS'  HEROIC    DEEDS    OF    PANTAGRUEL.      Books    IIL,    IV.,   and   V. 
A  MISCELLANY.    Containing  PHILOBIBLON,  by  Richard  de  Bury  ;  BASILIKON 

DORON,   THE   CYPRESS  CROWN,   Etc. 


GEORGE     ROUTLEDGE     AND     SONS,     Limited, 
LONDON,     GLASGOW,     MANCHESTEE,     ANI>    NEAV    YOBK. 
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